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There is absolutely no trace of 
any free caustic in Mennen’s Shav- 
ing Cream, therefore eliminating 
“smarting” and sore faces. The 
cream gives a thick creamy lather, which 
absolutely will not dry on the face; and 
the lather softens the beard without the 
objectionable “rubbing in’’ with the 
fingers. After the shave, the skin is left 
cool and soft, instead of hot and drawn. 







persuade 
you 


to try a sample 
tube of Mennen’s 
Shaving Cream, no 
one could stop you 
from buying a full 
size tube, and be- 
coming a constant 
user. 





The cream is put up in an improved 
pure tin tube, which keeps it clean and 
sanitary. 

Write for a free sample tube to- 
day, and be convinced. The sooner 
you get started, the sooner your 
Shaving troubles will be ended, For 
15c in stamps we will mail you prepaid 
our beautiful 1913 calendar. Gerhard 
Mennen Co.,42 Orange St., Newark, N. J. 


Mennen’s Shaving Cream 


Makers of the celebrated Mennen’s Borated Talcum Toilet Powder 


If we could 
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The Man Who Sells You 


Arms and Ammunition 


RE you interested in him? You should 
be, for selfish reasons. It is to your ad- 
vantage that he keep abreast of the 

times—in his ideas, in his stock. 
Much depends on your interest in him 
and his in you. 


Is he one of the alert thousands who are 
specializing in Remington U.M.C.? 

Does he keep his assortment complete? 

Can he give you the loads you want for the game 
you are after, in the Remington ammunition you 
ought to have? 

If he isa leader, he specializes in Remington U.M.C. 
—take that for granted. For reasons of uniform quality 
and because it is the ammunition that flatters any make 
of gun. 

The question for you is, is he giving you the bene- 
fit of the full Remington service—the biggest thing in 
ammunition circles today? 

Remington Steel-lined Shot Shells 
and Metallic Ammunition 


Remington Solid-breech Hammerless 
Repeating Shot-guns and Rifles 


Remington Arms—Union Metallic Cartridge Co. 
299 Broadway, New York 























We guarantee advertising on this page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 
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A GUARANTEE OF OUR ADVERTISING 

We guarantee the reliability ol every advertisement inse rted in FIELD 
AND STREAM. provided that im your correspc ondence with advertisers 
you mention this magazine, and that you notify us within thirty days from 
receipt of the article 1f any dissatisfaction is found. This guarantee does not 
cover financial advertising or the purchase or exchange of live stock, as in 
such transactions there is sometimes even where both 
parties are honest and sincere. 


dissatisfaction, 


ADVERTISING RATES 


Advertising 


Special rates tor hotels, resorts and guides 


rates, $100.00 a page; 
$25.00; eighth page $12.50; one 


half page $50.00; 
column, $6.25, 


quarter page 


inch single 


Classified advertising 5c 


a word, display advertisements $5.00 an iach 
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NINETEENTH ANNUAL 


SPORTSMEN’S SHOW 


THIRD ANNUAL INDOOR 


TRAP SHOOT 


ANNUAL 


ANGLERS’ CASTING TOURNAMENT 


FEBRUARY 27th to MARCH 5th 


INCLUSIVE 


Madison Square Garden 


EXHIBITS: EVERYTHING THE SPORTSMAN WANTS 








FEATURES: 


OUTDOOR SPORTS AND LIFE ACTED AND PICTURED 
CAMP EXHIBITS AND ACTIVITIES OF OLD AND YOUNG 


STEPHEN M. VAN ALLEN, General Manager WILLIAM J. POTH, Business Manager 
ALLEN S. WILLIAMS, Publicity 


Admission, SO Cents Children, 25 Cents 


Telephone, Madison Square, 5100 


OFFICE: THE TOWER, MADISON SQUARE GARDEN 


































of by sale, or exchange. Advertise it here. 


@ Advertisements in this department have proven particularily etfective in selling dogs and live game, and in selling, 
exchanging or obtaining rifles, shotguns, revolvers, canoes, tents, fishing rods and tackle, sporting properties, cameras, 
binoculars, or anything else in which sportsmen are interested. You undoubtedly have something you want to dispose 


The rate is Dc. a word for straigkt reading matter, or $5 an inch for display. 





KENNEL, PET STOCK AND LIVE GAME | 


CHAMPION 
DOG 
BISCUIT 


Keeps Dogs Healthy, Vigorous and 
in good Coat. 





Made of Clean Sweet Meat, Cereals 
and Flour 


Crisp, Clean, Appetizing 


“*Ask the Man Who Feeds It” 


Send for Booklet D and Free Sample 


ST. PAUL BREAD CO. 
St. Paul, Minn. 











GAME BIRDS 


Partridges, Quail, Ring-neck Pheasants, 
Wild Turkeys, Capercailzie, Black Game, Wild Ducks, 
Decoys. Beautiful Swans, Fancy Pheasants, Peafowl, 
Cranes, Storks, Ornamental Ducks and Geese. 


‘‘Everything in the bird line | 
from a Canary to an Ostrich.’ 


Hungarian 


I am the oldest established and largest exclusive dealer 
in land and water birds in America, and have on hand 
the most extensive stock in the United States. 


G. D. TILLEY, Naturalist 


Box “F. & S.” Darien, Conn. 








Airedale Farm Kennels 
Spring Valley, N.Y. 


The largest Farm Home for 
Airedale Terriers in the coun- 
uy. Always have all ages of 





Registered Stock for hunting, 


{Ass an ol around dog no breed on earth b canals the Aissdale ond a no 





men » furnish bett, 


watch dogs, companions and CHUMS FOR CHILDREN. | 





GS HAVE You A BIRD DOG?---- THEN YOU WANT 


THE Amateur 


Trainer 
FORCE SYSTEM WITHOUT WHIP 


A PRACTICAL TRAINER OF OVER 30 YEARS’ EXPERIENCE, 

WHOSE SYSTEM IS UP TO DATE AND STANDS UN- 

EQUALED. I6TH EDITION--1909. MERIT MADE IT FAMOUS. 
NEW EDITION JUST OUT. --- ILLUSTRATED. 


A plain, practical and concise, yet 
thorough, guide in the art of train- 
ing, handling and the correcting of 
faults of the bird dog subservient 
to the gun afield. Written especially 
for the novice, but equally valuable 
to the experienced handler. y 
following the instructions plainly 
fran every shooter possessed of a 
ittle common sense and patience 
can train his own dogs 

to perfection, If your 

dog is inobedient, does 

not retrieve, or if so, is 

hard mouthed, unsteady 

to pointand shot, chases 

ral bits,is whipshy, gun- 

- ete. you will find 
» directions show to 
dogs of 
romptly 





—~ BY? 
~—— F. HABERLEIN. 





ad ampl 
correct any sach fault apesdily. and thoroughly, 


sR. 


any age or breed can be taught to retrieve 
and made submissive. Comprehensible, popular form, de- 
void of long-spun theories, based on practical experience 
throughout. A large v vei ecas of pastime reading notintend- 
ed nor promised, butt book is guaranteed to contain the 
Most practical infé waster ty m on the subject at any price. 
Chapters on feeding; care of the dog; explicit symptoms 
of usv«' diseases. Sent postpaid on receipt of price. 


PAPER COVER, .00; CLOTH & GOLD, 1.50 
s all orders to 


FIELD & STREAM PUB’ CO.” 456 Fourth Ave.,N. Y. 





RED CUBAN GAMES 


Do you wantt gamest? Do you 
want the most bea stif lgam »wl and 
the best layers? Then send for the 
Catalogue of Red Cuban Games. It is 
the handsomest catalogue with cuts of 
the finest Game Cocks on Earth 


GEORGE W. MEANS, 


Concord, North Carolina 
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REGISTERED ENGLISH BLOODHOUNDS—Puppies 





and grown dogs. Pups guaranteed man trailers. Max 
J. Kennedy, Fredonia, Kansas. 
WANTED—Bird dogs for training, twenty three years’ 
experience; good references; terms reasonable and Sw 4 
guaranteed. A. E. Seidel, Danville, Pa. R. F. 


faction 
D: 3. 


PURPOSES—100 Jack rab- 





WANTED FOR STOCKING 











bits, common rabbits, or hares; for information write 
O. K. Cowell, Sunbury, Pa. 
FOX AND HOUND—Monthly magazine about Fox, 
Wolf, Coon and Rabbit Hounds. Has live beagle and 
pet bull on artments; also trapping. $1.00 a year; sample 
copy FRE Address IF ag a 














SILVER FOXES WANTED--Will pay hig! 


est prices 

known for good silver, black, cross and pate foxes. 
Also want reds and grays. Don't sell elsewhere till you 
write us, otherwise you'll lose money. Silver Fox Com 


pany, Keith & Perry Bldg., Dept. B., Kansas City, Mo 





train; 


H. H. 


rED—Pointers and setters to 


WAN 











plenty. Also two broken dogs for sale. 
O. K. Kenn Marydel, Md. 
FOR SALE—Twelve Canadian wild geese; at least three 


mated pair. H. R. Speed, Monroe, La. 
HERONS, 
SHORE BIRDS. 


SWANS, 
GAME 


CRANES, 


WANTED—LIVE 
i LOONS, 


GEESE, DUCKS, 














BIRDS, ETC. When you have any of these please 
write, stating vari number, condition and price. io 
not make offers. I the oldest established and largest 
exclusive dealer in land and water birds in nerica tirds 
bought and sold from al! parts of the world. G. D. Tilley, 


il 
Naturalist, Darien, Connecticut. 


FOXES, BEAVER, RACCOONS MINK, 

SKUNK, ELK, DEER, buffalo, antelope, pl 
parrots, ferrets and all other animals and 
Illustrated catalogue and prices 10 cents silver or 
I y : 


lorne’s Zoological rena, Desk 3, Kansas City, Mo. 





MARTIN. 
leasants, l 
for 


stamps 


birds sale. 


THE CELEBRATED HUNGARIAN and 
ants and partridges, capercailzies, black 
turkeys, quail, rabbits, deer, for 





etc., stocking purposes 


Fancy pheasants, peafowls, cranes, storks, ornamental geese 


All kinds of 
Mackensen 


etc. 


Wm. J. 


and ducks, foxes, squirrels, 
hirds and animals bought and sold. 
Naturalist, Dept. L, Yardley, Pa 
FOR SALE—Genuine gr 1 

setting. Fred Wernecke, 2444 
Ill. 





FOR SALE—English, Llewellin, Irish setter pups 


and 








trained dogs, | iters, spaniels and retrievers, go 
stock, prices reasonable Enclose stamps for descriptions. 
Thoroughbred Kennels, Atlantic, Iowa. 


MISCELLANEOUS 





FOR SALE 
Carrying 
Sell for $14 


‘ra model C, 
ood as new, 
Cedar 


case, 
Julian | 





St., 








WANTED 
preferred 
cago, Ill. 





small 


Av 


size 


\ fine muzzle-loading rifle, very 
| ] Chi- 


Crowell, 6433 Greenwood 


FISHING RODS-—-Entirely hand made, bamboo split and 

planed over, no machinery to destroy the fibre. suy 
through the mails, as you are protected from misrepresen 
tation and fraud under heavy penalties. Free catalogue. 
Geo Morgan, Rodmaker, Syracuse, N. 





Tells about over 360,000 


FREE ILLUSTRATED BOOK 


protected positions in U. S. service. More than 40.000 
vacancies every year. There is a big chance here for 
you, sure and generous pay, lifetime employment. Easy 
to get. Just ask for booklet. No obligation. Earl Hoy 
kins, A-36, Washington, D. C. 


SPORTSMEN! HUNTERS! You should pick your taxi- 

dermist as carefully as you do your hunting grounds. 
My high grade taxidermy work is well known all over 
North America; send me your heads and other specimens 
tc mount, no duty to pay, and you get satisfaction. frite 
me anyway. Edwin Dixon, Ontario's Leading Taxidermist, 
Unionville, Ontario. 


DENTIST'S SECRETS—Surprising disclosures, knowl 

edge of which will enable you to tell good from wort! 
less dentists; absolutely necessary in these days of com 
petition dentistry to protect your health and pocketbook. 
25 cents silver. Dental information, 550 12th St., Mil 
waukee, Wis. 











RAILWAY MAIL CLERKS wanted. $900 first year, pro 
motion to $1800, aminations May 3 in every State. 
Common education sufficient with my coaching. Full in- 
i <9 ‘rite slet_ V3 ar opkins 











quan, 





RIISEMENTS: 
ger 3 Pe 





ANYONE CAN TAN THEIR OWN SKINS AND FURS 




















i ilas a te me is you can 
lo this interesting and profitable york vithout experi 
ment or risk I guarant you success from your first 
attempt No other f is ‘ Ss ¢ are with 
mine for certainty of finis nd results. Price $3.00 post 
paid. EDWIN DIXON, Expert Tax rmist, Main Street, 
U 11 , Ont 
FOR SALE—16 lumes of leather-hound Frrip anp 

STREAM, 1904 1911 sive Cheap to close estate 
Apply to Fretp AND STREAM 
WE HAVE ON HAND ‘ s used for 
the ndsome ver esigns r ith on 
Pret AND STREAM These 1 ndsom oil = paint- 
gs, about 21” x " size 1 ll ike cracker-jack 
lecora s f ) det lining roon \ll the let 
tering has been 1 ter re) that it may be 
eadily remove vit uinting. Write or 
a Tor T rt t T T Ss et Fiel and 
Stre P ( $56 | Ave., N. Y¥. City 
FOR ‘ larg 1 beautifully mounted 
Ss, sprea f ns 52 and 51 inches, 
0 extr c rmed rns. Heads 
f ssible ss erfect eve way. Will 
ship | xpress ’ , duty fre inywhere 
W rite D , s Leading Taxidermist, 
L'nior 
FOR SALE—IN FAMOUS CURRITUCK—One of the 
best game preserves in this huntsmen’s paradise tor- 
ering three n s on ¢ tuck Sou I three miles 
on tl ce ( mit r indred acres 
the nds f 1 ducks. geese and swan, 
Ideal ter’s lg Price $4500 N. R. 
Parker izabeth ¢ a. < 





inted elk head, two 


FOR SALF—Large 12-point 








extra large and finely 1 ted whit i r heads, a 
few larger sets fon se ell nd leer horns; all at 
educed prices, duty free Write me Edwin Dixon, 
xpert Taxidermist. 1 awitt Ontario 
SPORTING GOODS SALESMAN desires to locate with 
some ew Englat ise \-1 tackle. cutlery and gun 
Salesman; ¢ buy if req d Best t reterences Ad. 
sw. ¢ FIELD AND S A $56 4th Ave., New 








WANTED Copies of the January, February and March, 












1598 issues of FieLp AND S aM. One copy of the cur 

ret oO quent issues of Fietp anp Srream will be 

t any e sending us one of t above 

Id 1d ea Pr ( $56 4t \ve New 

sa appers retire trapper 

le hunting knives. Send for free 

War Cutlery ( 2274 Center 

LARGE MOTOR BOAT, new last summer, must sell to 

settie estate Gio issenger service established on 

vecanoe Lake, Indiana sig bargain and a money 
naker. Mrs. Ida Smith, Leesburg, Ind 








IMPERVO Waterproof Clothing 


Greatest hard service waterproofs in the world. Not 
oilskins or rubber— better than both. 

Write for samples and price list. 
Special Inducements to Dealers and Agents 


E. A. ARMSTRONG 


219 W. Kinzie Street CHICAGO 











THE HUNTER’S WATCH 


This watch has nickel works, jeweled, 
expansion balance,brequet hairspring, 
is heavily made and just the watch for 
the hunter, farmer or any one doing 
heavy work Sent to any address 
for $3.50. 
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You Have Executive Ability 


Yes, you have. 


Every intelligent man has 


inherent wiles him the power to govern and direct the efforts 
of others and to make a success of his own business career. 


Is that power latent? Develop it. 
Sheldon will show you how. Hidden 
within you are resources— possibilities 

— powers — greater than your dreams. 
They need only development, achance 
for an outlet—then success is yours. 


The business world holds its big 
jobs open for men who have had 
this development. 


Sheldon men are filling them. Over 
52,000 men—employers and em- 


The Sheldon 
School 


1407 Republic Building, 
Chicago 











ployees both, are reaping the rewards 
of Sheldon teachings in cash. They 
know the joy of accomplishment, the 
satisfaction of doing big things in a 
big way. 

Get started growing. Get acquainted 
with the Sheldon Courses in Business 
Building, Salesmanship and Man 
Building. Mail the coupon—it’s the 
first step. Take it this very minute. 





The Sheldon School, 1407 Republic Bidg., C hieage 
‘lease send me THE ‘SHELDON BOOK and 

: artic ahare. 

TE 

STINIDIILD ssisissisinestsenshiinienaiieetiniaiiiiteigniaienionntin 

st cscoiinisassetbinebiadaniitaidibaeadiaiaiaia a 


Age... a ee : 




















ADVERTISING DIRECTORY 








International 
Champion 





National Improved Series V. Four-Passenger Toy 
One of Five 





Tonneau. 


Stock 
Champion 








Models, $2,750 to $3,400. 


You will be on the ground 





early—with your National 





With a National you are always prepared for the week-end fishing or 


shooting jaunt. You waste 


transportation. 


no time waiting on uncertain means of 


Just load your camp equipment and a few of the “boys” into your National 
—it will carry you safely over any sort of roads right to the spot. 


Specifications That Prove 





National Superiority 





Long stroke (47, x 6) flexible and noiseless Motor 
with enclosed valves. 

Left Side Drive 

Center Control 


Gray & Davis Electric Starter, easily operated 
by simply touching a button with foot 

Gray & Davis D\ namo Electric Lighting System 

Bosch Dual double Magneto 

12-inch ‘Vurkish U pholstery 


Full heavy nicke! Trimmings. 

Electric Horn 

Adequate Baggage carrying Compartment con- 
cealed in body but easily accessible 

Powerful and reliabie Brakes. 

Spacious Interior 

Tire Pump, integral part of the motor. Inflates 






a tire in ree minutes 

128-inch Wheel Base 

Adjustable, Ventilating and rain vision Wind 
Shield. 


Multiple jet Carburetor 

Hoffecker steady-hand Speedometer. 

Tire Carrier in rear 

Silk mohair || op, Cover and Curtains 

Full -floati tear Axle 

Resilient ngs, 34 Elliptic in rear; Semi- 
Elliptic in front 

La:ge gasoline pressure-feed Tank with Gauge 






in rear 
Robe Rail and Foot Rest; Foot Mat in Running 
soard 
Plain, continuous enclosed Metal Guards. 


tasy riding qualities, unexcelled 

iling System, demonstrated to be only perfect 
oiling system 

One extra Firestone demountable Rim. 

Truffault-Hartford Shock Absorbers in rear 





You will be on the ground early and can 
stay until the last minute—you know that’s 
when the best shooting and fishing come. 

The National has a big roomy baggage- 
carrying compartment—and a place for carry- 
ing a trunk for your personal belongings. 

The noiseless National—with its flexible motor 
that develops 100 horse power; with its reliable 
electric self-starter, electric lighting system 
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as “Cougar Hunting in Sonora,” ‘The American Black Bear,” etc 
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PART I 


HE mystic call of the jungle had 
T long been upon me and finally, not 

being able to longer withstand her 
beckoning to the fairyland of wild things, 
I took passage unaccompanied to Dem- 
erara, where, at the end of sixteen days, 
I arrived. 

Demerara or Georgetown is the capital 
of British Guiana, and is a truly tropical 
city, situated on the Demerara River. 
Out of 60,000 inhabitants there are not 
more than five hundred pure whites or 





Euiopeans, but there are a goodly number 
who consider themselves whites, who have 
what is known there as a touch of the 
“tar-brush,” which means there is a slight 
trace of some dark-skinned race in them. 

I proposed to roam through the great 
immeasurable jungles far up in the inte- 
rior. The chief objects in view were to 
complete a study of the jaguar in his true 
haunts, to learn something of the ways 
of the jungle and the principal game there- 
in; also to bring back one jaguar skin 
oi my own killing. These primeval for- 
ests are not traversed by any roads or 
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trails. It is true there are many 
trails, but they lead nowhere in particu- 
lar, and can only be followed by continu- 
ally wielding the cutlass. The only mode 
then that remains is to proceed by water, 
and a network of waterways with wide 
tributaries and multitudinous streams of- 
fers the traveler a wide selection, if he 
has but a mind to penetrate these seques- 
tered wilds. 

The first difficulties that arise are the 
rapids and waterfalls. To overcome this, 
peculiarly adapted river craft are neces- 
sary, one form of which is known as a 
curial, and, equally as important, not less 
than six bushmen or native Indians to 
paddle, haul or carry, as the case may be, 
through or around these various water- 
ways. 

Having become acquainted with the re- 
quirements, I at once set about to get such 
a crew and necessary outfit. There was 
one other point I had in mind, and that 
was to procure, if possible, a few good 
hounds that had had some experience in 
hunting the jaguar. I knew beforehand 
that it was of no use to bring dogs into 


game 





BUSH HOUNDS” 

that country to hunt which were not ac- 
climated and accustomed to the peculiari- 
ties of the Guiana bush. Men who have 
bred dogs there told me that dogs coming 
to Guiana from a cold climate usually die 
off in a few months. This is due to sev- 
eral causes; first, they cannot endure the 
climate, and fever seems to lay hold of 
them, while the ticks and bugs literally 
worry them to death. Then there are 
the usual dangers of the bush (the word 
“bush” is employed there when referring 
to the jungle), which the native dog or 
Creole breed, as he is called, has learned 
to some extent to avoid, such as giving 
wide berth to many of the venomous 
snakes, keeping away from the rush of 
tle pugnacious bush-dog (there are two 
species in Guiana, the peccary and the 
Kairuni), frequently traveling in droves 
of fifty and upward; the crushing stamp 
of the tapir’s forefoot when brought to 
bay, and similar jungle dangers. 

To secure such a pack of dogs I was 
very kindly assisted by Mr. Frank Fowler, 
Commissioner of Lands and Mines, who 
gave me a letter of introduction to a Mr. 
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D. J. A. Spence, the owner of a large 
rubber plantation, five miles out of 
Georgetown. 

Mr. Spence, who has ten tigers to his 
credit (tiger being the local term for 
jaguar), and has assisted in the killing 
of as many more, had just such a pack of 
dogs as I wanted to take on my trip. | 
was received cordially, and, in fact, I may 
tzke this opportunity to express my grati- 
tude for the manner in which I was re- 
ceived and assisted by every one in the 
colony who knew the object of my visit. 
Mr. Spence agreed not only to let me use 
his hounds, but proposed that I outfit 
‘ight from his place, while he would as- 
sist in getting my bushmen and Indians. 
Another problem was also overcome when 
he suggested that I use his curial. 

I provided myself with a cotton knitted 
hammock made by the Indians, and fitted 
with a mosquito netting. This is about 
the best and only practical way of sleep- 
ing in the jungle. Above my hammock I 
always have stretched a heavy canvas 
12 x 12 feet to keep off the rains and 
damp. One other absolutely necessary ar- 
ticle is a tin canister, which is made like 
a small trunk. In this all extra clothing 
and belongings are kept, not only to pre- 
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vent them from getting damp, but to keep 
the bugs and ants, which are everywhere, 
from making a meal of them; for it seems 
that every substance in the jungle has its 
special bug or termite, which contrives to 
destroy it. My camera films were put up 
in tins and sealed; then again put in a tin 
box, all of which were wrapped up and 
kept in my canister. This is the only 
way to get results with any degree of 
certainty in a tropical country of this 
kind. 

I spent two or three days with Mr. 
Spence while I was preparing for my trip 
up in the “bush.” It was a most delight- 
ful and interesting visit. I listened with 
much interest to Mr. Spence’s many en- 
counters with the jaguar. He had spent 
the greater part of his life in the colony, 
was now in his sixty-second year and had 
taken advantage of the opportunity to 
luunt and observe the great cat. The 
“Old Shikari,” as Mr. Spence was called 
locally (meaning “Deerfoot”), had sev- 
eral fine lusty-looking children, but I was 
much surprised when I noticed that some 
of their fingers and toes were missing. 
Upon inquiry I found that they had been 
bitten off by the dreaded “caribi” or 
“perai.” This fish, usually not more than 
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“THROUGH THIS PALM-STREWN PARADISE” 
fifteen inches in length and similar in 
conformation to our black bass, have most 
pewerful jaws, armed with large, razor- 
cutting teeth. In appearance these are not 
unlike the front teeth of a human being, 
excepting that the edges are extremely 
keen. When the perai scent a wounded 
animal, or even man, they will crowd 
ézround in shoals and devour the object 
alive. 

Finally, having engaged four blacks or 
bushmen and laid in the amount of stores 
calculated to be necessary for myself and 
crew of six (my two native Indians or 
trackers we were to pick up a few miles 
up-river). I was ready and anxious to 
get away into the heart of nature. 

Through the thin, opaque light of a 
faint gray dawn, I moved on down to the 
water’s edge, where the curial and men 
were in waiting. “Old Shikari’s’’ tall, 
spare figure loomed up indistinctly on the 
bank. He was giving some final instruc- 
tions to the men; then their paddles sank 
deep into the dark, ominous-looking water 
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and we swung out into the river. The 
figure on the bank grew dim, then faded 
and became a part of the billowy white 
mist that floated as gracefully as a white 
swan above the water. Soundlessly we 
slipped along, crossed to the other side of 
the river and headed up along the west 
bank so as to avoid the current. The out- 
lying houses and huts dropped away, the 
river narrowed, and the great barricading 
jungle walls rose sheer from the water's 
edge. No sound was falling, for it was 
at that hushed hour when all nocturnal 
life had repaired to its lair and the wild 
kindreds of the day had not yet issued 
forthe 

Along the gloom of the deep-shadowed 
shore our long, narrow craft slid along 
with such incredible silence that it might 
well indeed have been taken for one of 
the shifting shadows. Glancing upward, 
« large bat flitted by—a passing phantom 
form—a bird shifted uneasily, and then 
with a long, plaintive note broke the in- 
tense silence. A lean dawn breeze drifted 
down the river, bringing with it the fra- 
grance of the forests. 

Over the tips of the jungle—far away 
to the east—the faintest tinge of mauve 
pink flooded the sky; another day was 
asserting itself. The sun slowly climbed 
into a clear sky, dispelling the mists and 
turning the dew-bespeckled jungle roof 
into a glowing, glistening blaze of glory. 

I looked out on what was to me a new 
world, full of strange sights, sounds and 
creatures. Rampart-like the forests rose 
on either side of the river to a height of 
over a hundred feet. They were so dense 
that it was not possible to see beyond 
the surface of their impenetrable walls. 
Even so, they never grew tiresome. Fresh 
panoramas appeared at every turn, for the 
forest walls were a garden of wonder- 
land. Scarlet creepers festooned from 
branch to branch, and glowing crimson 
curved into arbors and bowers; grottoes 
from whose roofs swung what seemed like 
little fairy lanterns in shades of pale lav- 
ender, delicate blue and deep purple; vel- 
vety dark caverns overhanging the water, 
studded with white pendants that looked 
like crystal globes, pergolas draped in bur- 
nished copper. 

Continuing on through this palm-strewn 
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paradise, one sees the parrots in their 
natural wild home, flocks of blue and red 
macaws, the scarlet ibis, besides many 
other birds of gay plumage, and yet but a 
fraction has been said of the delights of 
these fairyland scenes. 

Ranjettan, my head black, who spoke 
a little English, I relied on mostly to con- 
duct the trip. The rest of the men I 
could understand but little, and therefore 
my conversation was rather limited, I 
being the only white. It was now ten 
o'clock and we had covered nearly a 
dozen miles. The heat from the stifling 
sun’s rays made the air like a Turkish 
bath, and it was a great relief when Ran- 
jettan steered for the shore and the invit- 
ing looking shade. 

The manner of living in the tropics is 
quite different from that of a more north- 
ern clime, and the traveler will do well 
to conform to their customs. For in- 
stance, in the early morning I took cof- 
fee and crackers; between ten and eleven 
a hearty breakfast; in the afternoon we 
made tea, and at night we had dinner. 
This is the English custom of Guiana, 
and when one has more or less strenuous 
matters to attend to the hours are excel- 
lent, for between eleven and four in the 
afternoon it is much too hot to be about, 
and it is only during the morning hours 
and the late afternoon that we went on 
our way, excepting on rare occasions. It 
is quite the same, too, with the wild folk, 
though most of our four-footed animals 
here are nocturnal, those of the day only 
moving about in the early morning and 
late afternoon; so that a stranger, upon 
entering the great forest, may be sur- 
prised at the absence of life; but if at 
nightfall or early morning, he should take 
up a position and remain quite still, then 
he may be surprised again at the abun- 
dance of wild life. So, having had a sub- 
stantial breakfast, we swung our ham- 
mocks in the shade, where we dozed and 
idled away the long, hot hours of the day. 

As the sun dipped low in the west we 
were up and about again. After tea and 
a little “cassava” bread we resumed our 
way. It may be of interest to know just 
what cassava bread is: Scattered sparsely 
through these great forests are five tribes 


of aboriginal Indians. These children of 
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nature, in appearance, bear a striking re- 
semblance to the Japanese. Their small 
villages are now and again come upon and 
there are seldom more than five or six 
“benabs” (thatched sheds under which are 
swung the hammocks) in one village, and 
usually less than a score of Indians to a 
hamlet. They are just as primitive in 
their ways as they were when first dis- 
covered, living entirely by the natural 
products of the forest. With their bows 
and arrows and poisonous darts from the 
biow-pipe—while occasionally you will 
find one with what is called a “buckgun” 
(a long, single-barrel muzzle-loading af- 
fair)—they secure all the fresh meat they 
require. But it is the cassava plant that 
yields their staft of life, and to them we 
owe its discovery. Only the root of the 
plant is used and until properly prepared 
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is quite poisonous. It is first grated, then 
put in a “Matapee,” which in appearance 
resembles a long wicker basket; this is 
suspended from a branch and a heavy 
weight put at the bottom. In this way 
the poisons ooze out and leave a foodstuff 
ready for cooking, that answers the pur- 
pose of bread, and is exceedingly nutri- 
tious. 

3y nightfall we came to just such a 
little Indian hamlet as I have described, 
and it was here I was to get my two In- 
dians. They were of the Macoushi tribe, 
quite pleasant fellows, always ready to 
laugh, especially when ill-luck befell them. 
One peculiarity of these fellows is that 
they will never give their Indian name, 
but will have you call them “John” or 
“Charlie,” so Ranjettan informed me that 
one was John Charley and the other was 
just plain John. From acting as guide 
and carrier before for Europeans, John 
Charley could say a few words in Eng- 
lish, and could also understand a few, 


but very few. In answering it seemed 
that he tried to say what pleased, whether 
it was really so or not; as when I would 
ask him if there were any jaguars in cer- 
tain sections he always reply, 
“Plenty tigers, plenty tigers.” That night 
we swung our hammocks in one of their 
“benabs.” In the morning, instead of 
continuing on our way, we decided to re 
main over a day, and try for a litile fresh 
ineat, having been encouraged by John 
Charley, who told us of seeing large and 
fresh tapir tracks about two miles up the 
river the evening before. To follow 
hounds through the jungle on foot seemed 
to me at first ridiculous. It not only 
proved possible, however, but quite suc- 
cessful as well. 

After once cutting through the barri- 
cading walls, where the jungle is com 
posed largely of great forest giants with 
huge buttressed roots, one is rather sur- 
prised at the absence of underbrush. The 
tree trunks often shoot up to a 


would 


great 
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height of seventy feet before sending out 
a branch, and the smaller trees, stalks, 
etc., seldom spread or show any foliage 
until they have reached the jungle roof, 
where the sunlight gives them the life 
they all seem to struggle for so eagerly. 
Through these column aisles of the jungle 
ene can get along tolerably well, but it 
may be supposed that its character fre- 
quently changes, and in sections it is well- 
nigh impossible to get through the tangle 
of woods, where the dense growth and 
windfalls of countless storms conspire to 
keep the traveler from his goal. 


As the first spectral gray of dawn be- 
gan to sift its pale light through the for- 
est, We were sliding up river in the curial 
with the hounds. The Indians paddling 
swiftly, we soon arrived at the spot where 
we were to moor our craft and follow 
into the vast forests. All my men were 
bare-footed, but they could see; by that I 
mean they had the trained eye of the lynx, 
and at a glance could distinguish the dull 
mottled body of the deadly labaria snake 
from the branches and roots that it so 
closely resembled. But the sense of the 
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two Indians was still more keen than that 
of the bushmen. They seemed to possess 
the very craft of the dwellers of the wild 
—and why not? They were of them. 
John Charley could observe the footsteps 
of the game when the alien eye could not 
discern the slightest vestige. 

It was with no little difficulty I followed 
these fellows through the woods, as they 
quietly and apparently with the greatest 
ease threaded their way, and must con- 
fess I was quite ashamed of the noise I 
made lumbering along. There would be 
plenty of opportunity for practice, how- 
ever, and surely I must improve a little. 
About two miles were covered and to me 
they seemed much more—for I was al- 
ready beginning to tire, and there was no 
life in the hot, murky air. Between the 
dew and perspiration 1 was quite wet 
through, and after picking up a couple of 
thorns, having my hat brushed off a few 
more times, I was commencing to feel like 
a novice. At just about this juncture 
John Charley pointed down to the ground, 
chuckled to himself and seemed greatly 
pleased. I looked carefully along the 
floor of the jungle, but could not see the 
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slightest sign or reason for his mirth. 
Presently we came to a creek, and here 
on the muddy banks I could plainly see 
the large three-toed hoof-prints of a tapir. 
Passing on a little further, the hounds 
soon gave tongue and were away on his 
hot trail. 

The excitement seemed to give me a 
new lease of life, but just how I man- 
aged to develop the speed and endurance 
to keep up fairly well with John Charley, 
I never quite knew. I had employed a 
good many different methods of hunting 
during the past few years, but to follow 
hounds through the jungle on foot was 
ot only a new experience to me, but 
strenuous enough for the most blasé 
sportsman. The run, though not a very 
long one, was plenty stiff enough while it 
lasted. Running down to a muddy bit of 
ground, I caught sight of a big animal 
which looked as large as a cow. The 
dogs had him at bay, and in his wild fury 
he was dashing first at one dog and then 
at another, trying to crush out their lives 
with the lightning-like stamp of his fore- 
feet. 

To be quick with the rifle meant a new 
specimen for me, rest, and a refreshing 
draught of water; to bungle meant more 
cf the terrific pace—and perhaps to lose 
kim altogether. “Dash,” the most daring 
and vicious fighter of the pack, hurled 
himself in and gripped the tapir by the 
flank. At the same moment the animal 
had whirled, one hoof raised, and before 
it began to descend—or an eye-wink later 
—the big beast fell forward and lay quite 
still. There had been no bungle. 

A pleasant smoke, a long, deep drink 
of water, a quiet rest in the shade are 
pleasures that money cannot bring, but 
have to be fairly earned to be appreciated. 
The tapir was a large bull, and I esti- 
mated his weight in this way: The men, 
six of them, after cleaning, removing the 
head and lower part of the legs, divided 
up the meat in six parts, to the extent of 
what they considered a fair load to each 
man. Figuring 50 pounds to a man, and 
allowing for parts removed, I would say 
400 pounds very conservative. Taking 
large palm leaves and securing with the 


smaller bush-ropes or creepers, which 


make an excellent substitute for rope and 
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cord—the men made very neat parcels of 
their loads, and passing across their fore- 
heads one of these supports, packed ‘out 
the meat much after the manner of the 
Canadian woodsman. 

Coming down the river the men made 
it lively and interesting and treated me 
to rather a novel entertainment. As they 
propelled the boat rapidly along they 
chanted droll tunes. There were part- 
songs, and solos with choruses that told 
of tales of the chase, mournful tragedies, 
and adventures. As they sang they would 
now and again throw up the water with 
their paddles, so that it played in the sun- 
shine, and fell in a jewelled shower, while 
all through it an accompaniment was kept 
up by the tapping of their paddles on the 
side of the boat. They also interspersed 
the songs with long, peculiar blasts on 
the hunting horns, and this, I learned 
later in the day, was a signal to all those 
within hearing that a big killing had 
taken place, and by nightfall we had many 
visitors from the neighboring Indians and 
bushmen, all of whom were given a liberal 
portion of meat. 

That night I slept soundly until the 
small hours of morning, when I grew rest- 
less and finally awoke to the fact that a 
hundred places over my anatomy gave me 
a peculiar itching, burning sensation. 

“Can’t stand it any longer,” I finally 
said aloud. “Ranjettan, get up and make 
a fire; there is something eating me 
alive,” I called over to his hammock. 
Ranjettan hastily came to my rescue, and 
with the aid of my pocket electric lamp 
looked me over. 

“Beéte-rouge,” he exclaimed with a 
smile. These are the little red devil-bugs 
that bury under the skin and make life 
unbearable. Waking up John Charley, 
they brought over some crabwood oil, 
which I spread over the affected parts, 
and, feeling as slippery as an eel, but 
much more at ease than before, I returned 
to my hammock to woo a little further 
sleep. 

We were astir early next morning, and 
after loading the curial continued our 
way. As we ascended the river the jungle 
roof grew higher and higher, and its fo- 
liage displayed a charming variety of 
every shade, from the lightest to the dark- 
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est green. Occasionally a giant mora tree, 
overtowering the roof of the jungle, stood 
out in grand magnificence. 

To appreciate the forest and enjoy the 
beauty and loveliness of all wild life, it is 
necessary, besides being a faunal natu- 
ralist and lover of nature, to be something 
of a botanist; for animal life is much in 
the minority, while plant life looms up 
everywhere and outnumbers the other a 
million to one. Naturalists have not been 
credited with the sense of beauty and har- 
mony found among poets, but to my mind 


1157 


evening fare as she quietly munches the 
oily kernel of the fallen nuts from the 
saouari tree. Then something from some- 
where pounces upon the unsuspecting pig, 
and in spite of her struggles, of which 
the ground about gives evidence, she is 
killed, and what the big cat leaves unde- 
voured is obliterated by the many 
ants and termites. Here, on the sand, are 
the delicate hoof-marks of the 
and an occasional found, 


soon 


peccary, 


bone is while 


the little bristles are littered all about. It 
is with the aid of such signs as these that 














OUR CURIAL ON THE ESSEQUIBO 


none but a student of nature can fully 
appreciate a landscape. The painter sees 
the patches of color in the flowers, trees 
and river; but the naturalist recognizes 
the objects which make up the scene and 
can see a truer and infinitely more inter- 
esting picture. In the soft soil at the 
edge of the stream he recognizes the 
roundish footprints of the jaguar, and 
pictures the great cat stepping lightly as 
the fall of snow before him. To one 
side, and within the shadows of a great 
buttressed tree, the jaguar flaitens, and 
becomes to all appearances a part of the 
uneven ground, for he has suddenly dis- 
covered a likely meal near by—a peccary, 
just twenty feet away, is enjoying her 


the naturalist reads the ways of the wild 
tolks. 

For four days we continued on through 
this delightful waterway, so rich with 
medley of sight and sound. At times we 
stopped to shoot a few muscovy ducks. 
which were frequently met with, and now 
and then I would go a short distance into 
the jungle to bag a few “Maam,” properly 
called “Tinamou,”’ which are birds about 
the size of a chicken and make a very 
savory dish. 

Having ascended the river some seventy 
miles, we now packed our outfit and port- 
taged through a cut in the jungle, every- 
thing across to the Essequibo River, some 
fifteen miles to the west. John Charley 
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advised us that we could procure boats 
from the Indians there, so it was not nec- 
essary to transport the curial. The scen- 
ery in the Essequibo is still more awe- 
inspiring by force of its wild magnificence, 
due largely to the overpowering effect of 
the huge forest monarchs—the greenheart, 
purpleheart and mora, which, once viewed 
in all their stately grandeur, make a last- 
ing impression upon the traveler. Their 
trunks frequently exceed six feet in diam- 
eter, while the silk-cotton tree is often 
more than a dozen feet through at the 
base. Most of us now are familiar with 
the invaluable qualities of the greenheart 
wood, so dear to the angler; its toughness 
and unlimited power of resisting the ac- 
tion of the water also make it highly de- 
sirable for construction work, for docks 
and harbor works, while its use has been 
specified for the dock-gates of the Panama 
Canal. 

Here, too, the wallaba tree is plentiful, 
and sections of our upper Broadway are 
already paved with blocks of its hard- 
wood. 

On the flora growth a volume might be 
written, so I shall not wander farther into 
these paths. 

After procuring another curial and also 
a woodskin (the latter being made of a 
single oblong strip of bark, and used to 
paddle along in quietly in search of 
game) we proceeded to the north end of 
what my men called “Gluck Island,” which 
is twelve miles in length and from two 
to three in width. Here we camped for 
several days, as I had been informed that 
the jaguar frequently repaired to this is- 
lend to rear their young, and which could 
nearly always be relied upon to harbor 
some of the big cats. 

Fresh meat had again become rather a 
scarce item on our evening menu, more 
because of neglect than for lack of oppor- 
tunity. So rather than frighten off the 
game and possibly a jaguar—which quite 
generally follow the drift of the game— 
by promiscuous shooting, I proposed to 
maintain the peaceful serenity of the still 
forest depths as long as I consistently 


could. Nor did I propose to go meatless; 
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for it was not for nothing that I had 
provided myself with a few good hooks 
and lines, and had nodded my consent 
when John Charley held up his bow 
and arrow the first day I had laid eyes 
on him. 

After a hard tropical downpour which 
had lasted all morning, I went out to try 
for a few “lukananni.” This fish is rather 
similar to the perch, and when fresh 
caught makes a most excellent dish. 
Rigged with a rod of which a king might 
be proud—the price of which was the 
mere cutting of it—(Ranjettan having 
taken it off with one slice of his cutlass) 
for bait I used a grub nearly three inches 
long, of brilliant coloring. Down would 
go the tip with a vengeance, and these 
finny fellows would give me a little pleas- 
ant excitement until I finally dropped 
them into the bottom of the boat. With 
more luck than artifice, I soon had a half- 
dozen of these handsome fellows, all of 
which would weigh between two and three 
pounds. 

As we padd'ed back to camp I saw, 
high up in the top of some mighty mora 
trees, a great band of the red, howling 
monkeys, generally called the red baboon, 
but incorrectly so. They were sporting 
and frisking about from limb to limb and 
branch to branch, with such strange, rapid 
movements and unerring judgment that 
we all sat motionless watching the per- 
formance. Suddenly the leader—an old 
bearded chap—must have given the dan- 
ger signal in monkey lauguage, for all at 
once they became quiet and seemed to 
have suddenly disappeared. 3ut upon 
looking carefully I could make out one 
after another indistinctly, as they sat mo- 
tionless, close to the tree trunk, or all but 
lost themselves to view in a clump of 
leaves. After they had sati:fied their cu- 
riosity—and I suppose deciding that their 
great height rendered them quite safe— 
they moved about again, seemingly uncon- 
cerned, except for one or two that would 
stop and peer away out over a branch, as 
much as to say: “Well, why don’t you 
go on about your business?” which we 
finally did. 


(To be continued) 























MeLean Bill Passes the Senate 
HE bill for the Federal protection of 
migratory birds, known in the Sen- 


ate as the McLean Bill and in the 
House as the Weeks Bill, for which FIe_p 
AND STREAM has been fighting for the last 
two years, recently passed the Senate by 
unanimous vote. Throughout the country 
sportsmen and agriculturists should con- 
eratulate themselves that this measure, so 
long urged by all sportsmen’s organiza- 
tions and by the sporting and agricultural 
press, should have at last been brought out 
of committee, put to vote, passed by the 
Senate and referred to the House. 

The lead in the work for this bill was 
undertaken by the American Game Pro- 
tective and Propagation Association, ably 
seconded by the Camp Fire Club of 
America, the Audubon Societies, promi- 
nent naturalists and ornithologists, vari- 
ous sportsmen’s organizations throughout 
the country and the outdoor press. FIELp 
AND STREAM, in particular, was very 
active in its support, publishing article 
after article and frequent editorials an the 
subject, also being represented at the 
hearings in Washington by its editor, 
Warren H. Miller. Such men as Dr. W. 
T. Hornaday, Ernest Thompson Seton, 
John Burroughs, Dr. Henry F. Osborne, 
D. T. S. Palmer and Mr. E. H. Forbush 
lent the weight of their authority toward 
influencing our lawmakers to make pos- 
sible the Federal protection of migratory 
birds, and the bill was supported by the 
Game Commissioners of practically every 
State that has such officials. 

This measure delegates to the Depart- 
ment of Agriculture the regulation of the 
time and conditions under which migra- 
tory game birds may be killed. It will 


probably be accomplished in practice by 
dividing the country into zones over which 
uniform laws would apply, thus doing 
away with the present abuses, which arise 
from the fact that there are scarcely any 
two neighboring States with similar laws 

For instance, North Carolina, Virginia, 
Maryland, Delaware, West Virginia, In 
diana, Illinois, Iowa, Nebraska, South 
Dakota, New Jersey, Pennsylvania and 
Rhode Island are among those that allow 
ducks to be shot in the spring, while 
Ohio, Michigan, Wisconsin, Minnesota, 
North Dakota, Montana, New York, Con- 
necticut and others do not. In seven 
States — Louisiana, Mississippi, North 
Carolina, South Carolina, Tennessee and 
Maryland—the robin is legally a game 
bird and is killed by thousands every 
year. The blackbird can be legally killed 
in Louisiana, South Carolina, Tennessee 
and Pennsylvania. 

Both these last are among our most 
valuable insect eaters, and if they were 
allowed to increase unmolested they would 
do much toward cutting down the annual 
of $800,000,000 sustained by the 
agricultural interests through insect dep- 
redations. The existence of these and 
numerous other ineradicable inconsisten- 
cies between State laws is reason enough 
for placing the matter under Federal con- 
trol. The Department of Agriculture has 
the data best to regulate such things ac- 
cording to scientific principles and to ren- 
der technical judgment as to what the 
shooting will bear along the course of 
migration of the various game birds. 

The text of the McLean Bill is as fol- 
lows: 

Be it enacted, etc., That all wild geese, 
wild swans, brant, wild ducks, snipe, plover, 


loss 
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woodcock, rail, wild pigeons, and all other 
migratory game and _ insectivorous birds 
which in their northern and southern migra- 
tions pass through or do not remain perma- 
nently the entire year within the borders of 
any State or Territory, shall hereafter be 
deemed to be within the custody and protec- 


tion of the Government of the United States, 


and shall not be destroyed or taken contrary 
to regulations hereinafter provided therefor 
That the Department of Agricul- 
ture, is hereby authorized to adopt suitable 
regulations to give effect to the previous sec- 
tion, by prescribing and fixing closed sea 
sons, having due regard to the zones of tem- 
perature, breeding habits, and times and line 
of migratory flight, thereby enabling the De- 
partment to select and designate suitable 
districts for different portions of the coun- 
try within which said closed seasons it shall 
not be lawful to shoot or by any device kill 
or seize and capture migratory birds within 
the protection of this law, and by declaring 
penalties by fine of not more than $100 or 
imprisonment for 90 days, or both, for vio- 
lations of such regulations 

Sec. 3. That the Department of Agricul- 
ture, after the preparation of said regula- 
tions, shall cause the same to be made pub- 
lic, and shall allow a period of three months 
in which said regulations may be examined 
and considered before final adoption, permit- 
ting, when deemed proper, public hearings 
thereon, and after final adoption to cause 
same to be engrossed and submitted to the 
President of the United States for approval: 
Provided, however, That nothing herein 
contained shall be deemed to affect or in- 
terfere with the local laws of the States and 
lerritories for the protection of non-migra- 
tory game and other birds resident and 
breeding within their borders, nor to pre- 
vent the States and Territories from enact- 
ing laws and regulations to promote and 
render efficient the regulations of the De- 
partment of Agriculture provided under this 
statute. 

Sec. 4. 


wec.. 2. 


That there is hereby appropriated, 
out of any moneys in the Treasury not other- 
wise appropriated for the purpose of carry- 
ing out the provisions of this act. the sum 
of $10,000 
While this measure has successfully 
passed the Senate and has powerful 
friends in the House, particularly the 
present Agricultural Committee, the time 
is not yet over for work. When this edi- 
terial appears in print the fight for the 
bill will undoubtedly have reached its cli- 
max, and we urge every reader to write 


or telegraph his Representative demand- 
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ing his support and his vote for this meas- 
ure. It is only by letting our lawmakers 
know that the people insist on a measure 
being passed, particularly such a wise one 
as this, that beneficial legislation of this 
kind can be obtained. The time to act is 


now ! 


Spring Shooting 

An attempt has been made in the New 
York Legislature to revive spring shooting 
on Long Island. Bills have been intro- 
duced by Representative Fallon and Sen- 
ator O’Keefe extending the present Long 
Island season to the 31st of March, long 
afttr the ducks are mated. and in some 
cases after they have begun to nest. 

It is generally conceded that an open 
season of a few months is all that any of 
our wild species can stand in the present 
settled state of the country, with its large 
gunning population of over two million 
sportsmen, and yet, time and again, local 
interests will insist upon extending the 
season for ducks through the entire win- 
ter and into the spring when they are re 
returning northward. And at this time 
they are without their usual caution, the 
various pairs are mated, and the prospec- 
tive increase for the year is due. 

If the Legislature of New York State 
passes the bills introduced by Representa- 
tive Fallon and Senator O’Keefe, after 
having sent a petition to Congress en- 
dorsing the Weeks bill for Federal pro- 
tection of migratory birds, it will not 
only have put itself in a ridiculous light 
in the eyes of the whole country, but it 
will have dealt a direct blow to the cause 
of conservation of the wild life of the 
United States which it will be impossible 
to justify in the eyes of any fair-minded 
citizen. We feel that we can rely upon 
the up-State constituents and the right- 
minded citizens of Long Island to make 
their desires clear to their Representatives 
so that these bills will be voted down the 
instant they are reported out of commit 
tee. If the secretaries of any sportsmen’s 
organizations throughout the State wish 
te get the facts of winter shooting of wild 
fowl, FIELD AND STREAM will be pleased 
to send them, on application, two conclu- 
sive pamphlets printed by the Long Island 
Game Protective Association 
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THE BULL MOOSE THAT CHARGED 


THE JOYS OF MOOSE 


HUNTING—ANTICIPATION EVERY MOMENT OF THE ENTIRE TIME, WITH 


SUCCESS AT THE VERY LAST MINUTE 


BY HENRY C. BROWN 


Puotos sy D. P. MitTcHett 


ALL it what you will, the “Cry of 
C the Wild,” “Buck Fever,” “Spring 

Fret” or what not, the fact remains, 
especially when two or more red blooded 
men are thrown together throughout ev- 
ery business day of the year, that just 
about Labor Day, when the old North- 
easters commence to sweep the Jersey 
coast, and the migration to city homes is 
on with a rush, there comes to “those who 
know” the vision of long and rocky tote 
roads; the smell of fir and balsam; the 
swish of the paddle and the undulating 
motion of the canoe; the sound of crash- 
ing underbrush, all these make every mo- 
ment one of anticipation until rifles are 
inspected, ammunition and odds and ends 
purchased, and duffle packed. 


AND THE AUTHOR 


rhe realization begins just the minute 
your train starts in the direction of your 
destination. 

An early start was my program for 
the fall of 1912. Left Philadelphia, 9 
a. m., September 13th. Lunch to some 
old companions of the woods at the Ho- 
tel Imperial, New York, 11.30 to 12.30, 
and with their good wishes and in com- 
pany with D. P. Mitchell, of Woodbury, 
N. J. (my camp mate of three previous 
trips), caught the one o'clock train from 
the Grand Central, and, leaving Boston 
at 7.30, awoke next morning at McAdam 
Junction. Had breakfast, passed the 
Custom inspectors, secured licenses from 
Mr. Hoyt (the friend of every hunter 


who ever went into New Brunswick from 
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this point), and were soon on our 


way to Perth, where we unexpectedly ran 
into David Ogilvy, our head guide (whom 
I had hunted with in 1911), and who was 
our companion for the balance of the trip 
to Plaster Rock, which we reached at 
5 p.m. To the main camp on the beau- 
tiful Tobique River (one of the greatest 
salmon streams on earth) was a most en- 
joyable wagon ride of fourteen miles in 
the crisp air of the early fall evening, 
and at eight o'clock of Saturday evening, 
September 14th, just exactly thirty hours 
after leaving New York City, we were 
enjoying our first meal on the edge of 
the greatest hunting grounds in the East. 

Next morning we just wanted to try 
one half-hour’s sport with those great 
salmon that you could see gracefully glid- 
ing and turning in the crystal-like water 
on both sides of the canoe, but David 
Ogilvy is not the kind of a man to en- 
courage transgressions of the game laws, 
and although the law did not expire until 
sunset of that evening, it was Sunday, and 
we respected his wishes and immediately 
hit the trail for Trousers Lake, twenty 
miles distant. 

My guide was Jock Ogilvy, Mr. 
Mitchell’s guide Jack McKellar, our cook 
Harry Flanagan—all masters of their 
own particular duties. 

Our time was limited—we must be back 
in New York before October 1st. Mr. 
Mitchell secured his moose on the fifth 
day near the camp of H. Durant Cheever, 
of New York. This camp is located in 
one of the most beautiful spots in the 
whole of New Brunswick. It sits upon a 
knoll that rises from the shore of Long 
Lake, a grand rectangular body of water 
seven miles long and one-half to two 
miles wide, with about three miles of dead 
water winding in and out of burned land, 
where many a grand old bull has been 
taken 

For eleven days I hunted, and no man 
ever hunted harder, without once firing at 
big game. During each of these glorious 
days I had enjoyed the privilege of close 
communion with everything that makes 
the memory of such a trip an everlasting 
and ever-increasing delight. I had climbed 
and descended a dozen different mountain 
ridges, crossed and recrossed lakes almost 





without number, observed at close range 
all the little fur-bearing animals with 
which the woods abound, including ‘the 
rare experience of watching, at a distance 
of less than fifteen yards, three full- 
grown otters at play, and while crossing 
a small lake was entertained by two sen- 
tinel beavers that swam back and forth 
across the bow of our canoe, giving their 
danger signal with the slap of their big 
broad tails. Mink, sable and other small 
animals were plentiful, and partridge were 
in such abundance that many coveys were 
passed without more than a casual glance. 
One of the most gratifying observations, 
witich prompts me to confidently predict 
a great future for the moose in this coun- 
try, was the great number of cows, young 
bulls and calves I ran across almost daily 
—forty-one being the actual count, seven- 
teen of which were young bulls. It also 
fell to my lot to enjoy the spectacle of a 
cow caribou crossing our trail less than 
forty yards to our rear. She fed slowly 
across a small open swale until reaching 
our tracks, when she jumped as though 
stung by a bee, gave one more whiff at 
the trail, and was away like a flash. This 
same evidence of how the human scent is 
apparently the greatest danger signal to 
all the big animals was demonstrated sev- 
eral times by similar action on the part 
of several young bulls that paid little at- 
tention to our motionless figures, but al- 
most jumped out of their skins on cross- 
ing our trail. 

Jock and I were now (September 26th) 
camping on Trout Lake, about ten miles 
from Long Lake, where two days previ- 
ously we had left Mr. Mitchell, his guide 
and the cook. We had arranged to meet 
them at the foot of the Trout Lake carry 
on Marathew Lake at two o’clock of the 
afternoon of September 26th. On the 
25th Jock and I had covered about seven- 
teen miles, hunting in the neighborhood 
of eleven different lakes. That night I 
had a good old-fashioned stomach ache. 
We had a skunk in camp for over two 
hours, which almost scared Jock to death, 
and on the morning of the 26th our trip 
to Papoose Pond only resulted in again 
seeing “Minnie,” the oldest and ugliest 
cow moose in the Province of New Bruns 
wick, 








RETURNING WITH THE SPOILS 
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When about half-way down the carry, 
on our way to meet Mr. Mitchell, we 
heard a cow calling, up-wind, to our left 
We halted and listened a few minutes, 
but a cow calling was nothing unusual, 
and hearing nothing further continued on 
our way. 

Arriving at the foot of Marathew Lake, 
we saw our friends on the other side, and 
jumping into the canoe, were soon with 
them. While adjusting our packs, guns, 
etc., preparatory for the start to Mud 
Lake Camp (the half-way point on the 
way to Trousers Lake, the cow called 
again, and was this time answered by a 
roar that convinced us a bull was close by. 

Mr. Mitchell suggested this was my 
chance, and that I return and try and get 
to Mr. Bull. My stomach still bothered 
me, and I hesitated, and, turning to Jock, 
asked, “What shall we do?” His quick 
answer was, ‘“Let’s go back.’”’ So back we 
went, and in fifteen minutes had crossed 
and were again at the foot of the lake, 
hitting the back trail. 

About a mile from the lake we struck 
off at right angles directly into the thicket, 
and, guided by the “Moo-e-agh-agh!” of 
the cow and the “Waugh!” and grunts of 
the bull, soon reached a point where we 
felt we were within one hundred yards of 
them. From this moment we stalked and 
still hunted for at least twenty to thirty 
minutes up a hardwood ridge, through a 
thick growth of raspberry bushes, pro- 
gressing barely more than an inch or two 
af a time, and stopping to listen between 
each forward movement, until there was 
a terrible snort from the bull, followed by 
the clashing of horns, which told us there 
were two bulls who were disputing the 
companionship of the cow. Hunting as 
we were up-wind, we were, during the 
short fight, enabled going a little faster, 
with the idea of reaching a small hollow, 
where we could see a fallen birch whose 
branches held the trunk about two and a 
half feet from the ground. Before we 
reached this the fight was over, and we 
could hear the bull grunting faster and 
faster as though trying to cool his temper 
preparatory to taking advantage of his 
victory. He was close—at least it seemed 
so. We had to hunt very carefully, pick- 
ing the leaves from the raspberry bushes 
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and pushing them aside to avoid making 
the least noise. At last we reached the 
fallen birch and, carefully climbing up, 
listened. There was no mistake. The 
bull was in a little thicket of firs about 
seventy-five yards away, and his grunts 
and the striking of his horns indicated he 
was coming directly toward us. It was 
at this moment that I threw over the 
safety of my 7 mm. Mannlicher-Haenel 
and, standing flat-footed on the ten-inch 
birch log, two and a half feet above the 
ground (a rather insecure perch from 
which to make a good shot), awaited his 
coming. A second later his head and 
shoulders came into view from behind a 
big spruce about sixty yards away— 
3ang!—down ne went to his haunches. 

“You've got him!” Jock cried. “Give it 
to him again!” But I was not on the log 
any more; the recoil had knocked me off. 

I was up again in an instant, and there 
stood the bull just as I had first seen him 
Bang! again, and I was again off the log; 
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“ “MINNIE,” THE OLDEST AND UGLIEST COW MOOSE IN NEW BRUNSWICK” 


but with the second shot the bull dashed 
out from behind the tree and came at us 
“head on.” Jock came down off that log 
in a jiffy and, yelling to me to take the 
first tree, started off as fast as his legs 
could carry him in the direction of a small 
birch (previously located), about twenty- 
five yards away. My left arm having 
been disabled by a gunning accident in 
my boyhood, I knew I could never get up 
a tree quick enough to get away from that 
fast-coming bull, and so, with only the 
fallen birch between us, I waited until he 
was about thirty-five feet away and gave 
it to him again full in the chest. This 
stumbled him and turned him to the left, 
and before he was fifty feet away a fourth 
shot had broken his neck, and the bull was 
down, The third shot had reached his 
lungs, and he was about all in, but to 
hurry it along I planted a fifth shot 
through his heart, which brought him 
quick relief from his suffering, although 
I am quite sure he felt no pain after 
he went down. 

I killed him, about 4 p. m., in a thick 
forest, where a satisfactory photograph 


was impossible. He was not the biggest 
moose in the world, but, coming head on 
like an express train with his spread of 
forty inches, he looked like the Flatiron 
Building, and the killing was in actual 
self-defense. 

The firing had convinced our friends 
that we needed them, and in a half hour 
they had joined us, and all of us working 
soon had the head and scalp and the four 
feet ready for “packing out,” the two 
hams hung up, and, with the last man 
spotting the trail to the main carry, we 
were soon in the canoe and on our way 
to Trousers Lake Camp. We left the 
moose at 5.20 p. m., crossing four lakes, 
with carries from one and a half to two 
miles between each, and reached Trousers 
Lake Camp at 10.30. 

Just’ a word of praise to those men of 
the New Brunswick woods. This was my 
second year with the Ogilvys. If there are 
any men who know their business better 
than David, Henry and Jock Ogilvy, of 
Oxbow, N. B., I hope it will be my good 
fortune to meet them when I hunt else- 


where 
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PART I 


TWO ILUNDRED MILES OF RAPID WATER 


O make a map of the Lumbee River 
in North Carolina, 
straight line from Pine 

Bluff to Lumberton and then arrange 
your river in just as many loops and 
you can possibly angleworm 
across that straight line. Give it six hun- 
dred feet of fall, surround it with a dense 
jungle of cypress, gum and water ash, in- 
fested with deer, bear, turkeys and wild 
and will have 185 miles of 
the finest that you ever dipped 
a paddle in! 

Back up in the swamps at the head wa- 
ters of the Lumbee there lived a notable 


you draw a 
southeast 


bends as 


boars, you 


canoeing 


hog. He was coal-black; he was as large 
as a house; he had tusks on him like 
scimitars. lor four years he had been 


the terror to the nearby plantations; two 
colored brethren he had put up a tree; he 
had ripped his way through bears and 
hounds with equal impartiality; he car- 
ried an incredible assortment of gunshot 
wounds, but he still lived on serenely in 


. 





a bear country, rooting up men’s cornfields 
and turkey-oak groves by night and retir- 
ing to the fastnesses of the river swamps 
by day. The causes of his undoing began 
as follows :— 

“How are you fixed, Warren,” asked 
Dave Abercrombie, the outfitter, over the 
telephone,, “for a two-hundred-mile canoe 
trip down the Lumbee River? Only three 
sportsmen have ever done it before. Yes, 
lots of game and fish. Deer, bear, turkey, 
‘gator, pig, ducks, quail galore—— i 

Davey stopped for breath, and I saw it 
was up to me to make an appropriate re- 
mark. 

“You're on!” I ejaculated. “I can give 
you December 9th to 21st. Can you make 
ar 

“That’s the talk. I've got the canoes 
arranged for, and we've both got our 
outfits ready to hit the trail. We take the 
2.08 train of the Seabeard Air Line, Mon- 
day. See you later, Warren!” 

As to armament for this trip, the choice 
was easy. Between the double twelve 
and the twenty it was the twelve every 
time, where turkeys were concerned, and 











A Boar Hunt in the Southland 


for ammunition I took twelve 10s for 
woodcock, twelve 8s for quail, twelve 4s 
for ducks, six 2s for turkey and six 
shells loaded with solid ounce ball for 
bear and boar. For rifles the choice lay 
between the Springfield-Mauser and the 
82-20 H. V. Winchester. Fifty car- 
tridges of the latter, plus one hundred .32 
S. & W. shorts for small game, just about 
equaled in weight and bulk six clips 
of the Springfie'd cartridges. The 
Winchester won, as it has plenty of 
power for anything but moose and cari- 
bou in the East—and it was some busy 
rifle throughout the trip! It was in at 
the death with the boar, it cracked away 
at turkeys, and its S. & W. short car- 
tridges filled the pot with ‘coon, rabbit, 
squirrel and duck. Davey’s ironmongery 
comprised a double twelve Clabrough and 
his .803 Savage. 

The following Monday found us on the 
Seaboard Air Line with our 
packs, guns and cameras, and the next 
morning we woke up near Pinehurst, to 
find it cold as Jehu and a light hoar frost 
on the ground. A few stations farther on 
was Pine Bluff, our destination, where 
we were met by the genial Dr. John 
Warren Achorn, who had planned our 
trip, and who was to go down with us in 
my canoe. The Doctor is a true “woods- 
er,’ with a heart in him as broad and 
sunny as the whole realm of nature in 
the Southland; a good canoe man and an 
ardent hunter—I never had a finer ship- 
mate ! 

A team met us at the station, and we 
were soon at Pine Bluff Inn, now kept 
by Ed Gay, the well-known Maine guide. 
Ed knows how to take care of woodsers; 
the best guides in the country were at 
his beck and call; he and the Doctor had 
already put the canoes in the river at 
Blue’s Bridge. So, after a fine breakfast 
and a change from the rags of civilization 
into the good old war togs of the trail, 
Dave and his daughter Lucy, the Doctor 
and myself, with all our duffle, were soon 
on the wagon again headed for Blue’s 
Bridge. Myles, our darkey riverman, 
was on hand at the canoes, and after 
loading guns and rifles and putting in 
the duffle we started, the Doctor and I in 
the first canoe. 


express 
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The wildness of the river began right 
off. In five minutes we had negotiated 
a dozen swirling bends and two fallen 
tree trunks, one of which we skidded 
over, and the other we circumvented at 
the branch end. The river banks were 
one wild tangle of cypress, black gums 


and water ashes, with mossy cypress 
knees jutting up everywhere. And 


through them the wild, swift river raced 
and swirled in an eight-mile current 
around bend after bend. Suddenly there 
was a startled grunt on the river bank 
and I whipped up the rifle to see a great, 
hairy, red hog, with huge white tusks, 
dashing like a deer into the canebrake 

“Back her, Doc? Back her for ail 
you’re worth!” I yelled, trying to get an 
aim at the fleeing boar. The canoe 
whirled exasperatingly to the left, and 
I was forced to shift the rifle to the left 
shoulder. A clump of green magnolias got 
in the way, and my chance 
I called to Dave, who snatched up his 
rifle and peered into the swamp, but the 
boar was safely out of sight. The Doc- 
tor and I were drifting swiftly sidewise 
on a log, and the next instant we were 
hung up and paddling desperately to free 
ourselves. We slid over somehow, while 
Myles and Dave shot ahead at full speed, 
and before I had gotten over my desire 
to go back and argue matters with that 
hog we were half a mile down the river. 

It was a wonderful game country. The 
deep booming of alligators sounded in the 
dark bayous and sloughs, the muffled re- 
port of deer hunters’ guns came to us now 
and then through the fastnesses of the 
swamp, and two miles above Fox’s Den 
a flock of six wild turkeys burst out of 
the brush and flew over the canoe. I 
grabbed up the rifle and took a chance 
at a big gobbler who led the procession, 
and fired yet again at a straight-away into 
the rear of a turkey as round as a barrel, 
but I missed both shots. 

We began to realize that the rifle is 
nix in a canoe on a fast-running, whirl- 
ing river. One cannot hold an aim a 
sing'e instant. I can do my stint at 
three-second “rapid fire,” but the canoe 
won't give you half of one second. The 
climax came a mile above McLeod’s 
Bluff, where I encountered a large male 


was gone. 
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wood duck in full plumage. I managed 
to plug him with the rifle as the canoe 
whirled. He rolled over and fell in the 
water off the bank and made a feeble 
effort to dive, while we raised heaven 
and earth to get that canoe around and 
back against the current. Wounded, the 
duck dove before our eyes and we saw 
him no more. After that the shotgun 
had the place of honor at my right hand, 
loaded with a solid ounce ball in the 
right and a charge of fours in the left, 
while the rifle lay at the left side of the 
canoe. 

We made McLeod’s Bluff and camped 
early, having done twenty-eight river miles 
since nine o'clock. Dave got busy with 
his camp broiler and made pans of won- 
derful biscuits, while I built a remarkable 
scup of dried vegetables, bouillon cap- 
sules, pork chunks, rice and dried onions; 
we brewed a pail of tea and a bucket of 
prunes; never was such a dinner! 

The Doctor introduced us to a real 
contribution to outdoor life, the five-and- 
ten-cent-store white cotton gloves. He 
had three pairs along, and for hand pro- 
tection against burned fingers, smutty 
camp ware, cold and briers they have no 


equal. You want the kind without cuff 
bands. Throw ’em away when they get 
too unspeakably dirty. 

Once the packs were unrolled we took 
stock of each other curiously. 

My own layout is soon described. I 
had my original Forester tent, which has 
been afield with me for nine years now 
since I first evolved it. It went up in ten 
minutes, and in it went a thin rubber 
ground cloth, and on this my browse bag, 
which has a single thickness of army 
blanket sewed inside its upper face. It 
was stuffed with long-leaf, yellow-pine 
needle browse; the finest browse, by the 
way, that I have ever camped on. I lay 
on this browse bag a few moments to 
shape it comfortably to my hips and 
shoulders, and next laced on my pack, 
making a sleeping bag of the combina- 
tion. The pack canvas is 2 x 5 feet, lined 
with a single thickness of Mackinaw 
blanket, and both it and the browse bag 
have rows of grommets along the sides, 
so that the pack thong serves to place it 
up into a blanket bag by night. This 
bag, reinforced by a Mackinaw coat over 
one’s head and shoulders, is perfectly 
comfortable at zero temperatures, but 
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your materials must be all wool, no 
shoddy or cotton to soak up and hold 
the damp. Finishing the layout with the 
pillow bag, which ‘holds together my cook- 
ing pots by day, | was ready to note 
Davey’s outfit. 

He certainly had the goods. It would 
have been pared down in bulk and weight 
for a pack trip, but for a non-portage 
canoe trip of this kind, where weight is 
not important, he had a very complete 
and comfortable rig. There was a camp 
kitchen, which I have described at more 
detail in “Sportsman’s Workshop,” an 
aluminum cooking kit, camp baker, two 
Baldwin camp lamps, two tents, two large 
lean-to sheets to make an eating tent, 
canvas pails, basins and tump bags, and 
a vast roll of bedding. 

It was condensed comfort in 
whelming abundance. Poor little 
who used to go camping with a rifle, a 
blanket and five potatoes—had to become 
inured to all this elegance. And, of it all, 


over- 
me 





I actually did add two items to my own 
equipment—a tiny acetylene camp lamp 
and a ten-cent pair of cotton gloves. 
However, Davey disgorged five pails, 
two pans and a complete table setting for 
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five from a stout fiber box, and we built 
a royal feedery therefrom. I didn’t un- 
pack my own cooking kit at all, though 
four times during the trip it managed to 
prepare a meal for five people, though 
only intended for two. But for a large 
party Davey’s outfit is the proper rig for 
handiness, lightness and compactness, And, 
as we had a large party on our hands, 
we used his outfit, while a half of mine 
served for lunches on the various hunts. 
Dave’s “kitchen” consisted of two tump 
bags, opening along their sides, which 
you could hang from a convenient cross 
pole near the cook fire. They held all 
the grub, with pockets for knives, forks, 
spoons, etc. Tea, salt, rice, fiour, corn- 
meal, sugar, coffee, milk powder and egg 
powder went in them in paraffined muslin 
bags, and bacon, pork and butter in 8- 
inch friction top tins. The two grub bags 
weighed 35 pounds each and sufficed five 
people for twelve days. I had small bags 
of codfish, bacon, pancake flour, sugar, 
tea, coffee, rice, cornmeal and macaroni 
extra in my kit, but we only used a few 
meals from it for midday hunting 
lunches. 

After supper Dave busied himself about 





“WE CAMPED EARLY, HAVING DONE BUT 28 MILES SINCE 9 O'CLOCK” 
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his tent and beds. The tent was a new 
design, weighed three pounds in Japa- 
nese silk, covered 7 x 7 feet floor space, 
and stood 7 feet high. You put it up 
with a single pair of shears. While it 
had not the reflecting angles of the ‘For- 
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mattresses which were modifications of 
the old Indian stick bed. ‘he original is 
simply a bundle of seventy 3¢-inch sticks 
of tough, springy wood, 30 inches long 
tied into a long mat by four lines of 
modification consists in 


cords. Dave's 
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ester,” it had headroom and privacy, for 
the front flaps could be closed in, an 
essential feature when ladies are in the 
party. His sleeping bags were made of 
pure llama wool, two or three inches 
thick, and warm as toast at 34 below zero. 
They weighed 2% pounds each. Except 
for bulk in rolling up, they seemed to 
me a fine proposition. They went on two 


burying the sticks in a wool-and-canvas 
quilt, bringing the weight up to 4 pounds, 
or 7, including the sleeping bag. This 
natural-spring mattress you tie fast to 
two parallel logs inside the tent, and 
thereby get a warm, comfortable, dry bed. 
All of which Davey did, and he and 
Lucy turned in while the Doctor brought 
in his four army blankets into my tent 
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and rolled himself up in them forthwith. 
Presently they were all snoring comfort- 
ably, while I sat in front of my flaming 
“fat wood” fire and prepared to turn in. 

I took off my moccasins and day socks 
and put on others from the “dry poke,” 
having an abiding horror of cold feet. 
Then I drove in two stakes at the foot of 
my sleeping bag, hung the day socks on 
them in the full glare of the campfire, 
put my shotgun in its case across the foot 
of the bed to discourage any tendencies 
of my feet to wander by night, and crept 
into the bag, pulling my Mackinaw coat 
over head and shoulders. The Doctor, 
feeling the warmth of another person 
alongside him, snuggled up close and blew 
a trombone snore into my left ear. The 
only way to beat him at that game was to 
start one of my own, which I soon did, 
and the rhythmical Chorus of the Thun- 
der Bird ruled over the young night. 


Next morning early Davey had us ali 
out and cooking breakfast. The Doctor 
mixed flapjack batter, while Dave and 
Lucy attended to coffee, oatmeal and ba- 
con. As Dave wouldn’t let me do any- 
thing until I had produced a fish, I rigged 
up the bait-casting rod with a pork min- 
now and a Bing fly and snaked a two- 
pound pickerel out from under a log in 
the river in front of camp. He was deli- 
cious, as fine as any pickerel I have 
caught in the St. Joe River, Mich —and 
there are no better fish. During break- 
fast a tall native trapper stalked into 
camp, said “Howdy?” very gravely, and 
sat him down to watch Dave toss flap- 
jacks, keeping one eye on my artful per- 
formance with the bait-casting rod. His 
eyes bugged like a trussed crab’s as an- 
other pickerel pounced on the lure near 
a stump across the stream and came 
across to the tune of a fast reel, doing 
somersaults all the way. 

“Lawd sakes, that-all are a right smart 
cute little trick!” exclaimed the trapper, 
jumping to his feet. 

“You can’t beat him at it,” chirped 
Davey, sending a pancake soaring over 
his hat brim and catching it behind his 
back. 

Steed looked at him pop-eyed. “Wa’ll 
—dew tell! You-all are some juggler, 
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tew, by gorry!” he gasped, stopped in mid- 
air by this astonishing feat. 

Then he examined our rifles and shot- 
ins, and Dave gave him half a dozen 
-gauge, solid-ball cartridges, which 
were highly appreciated. Indeed, as 
Steed neither smoked nor drank nor 
swore nor chewed, the ordinary blan- 
dishments of civilization were lost on 
him. 

“Wa'll, I’ve got to go up the road a 
little piece tew whar Ah have some traps 
set out, but Ah’ll be back d’rectleh,” 
vouchsafed Steed, picking up his double 
shotgun and stalking out of camp. 

Dave and I conferred. ‘Warren, it’s 
a cinch!” grinned David T. “This trap- 
per wouldn’t be here if this wasn’t the 
best game section along the river. He and 
his partner have a pack of hounds, he 
tells me, and he says there’s a big bear a 
few miles up in the swamp; there’s deer 
and pig and ’coon here galore. Let’s put 
in a day here and go on a hunt with him. 
What do you say, old top?” 

“Spring it on him when he comes back,” 
I agreed. 

Steed soon returned and Dave outlined 
his plan. “Now, we've got to take you 
from your trapping for a day. What'’s it 
worth to you?” he concluded. 

“Nothin’,” averred Steed, stroking his 
young beard. “It jist won't cost you-all 
nothin’. We've got to go over the line of 
traps and we always takes the dogs; so 
you-all mought’s well happen along.” 

“You’re a sport!” we chorused. “It’s 
our chance of a lifetime! And, say, can 
you yelp turkey?” we asked. 

Steed’s eyes twinkled. He cleared his 
throat, seized his nose with his thumb and 
forefinger, and forthwith emitted a bet- 
ter gobble than any wild bird ever made. 

“You're all right! That’s the real 
thing!” cried everyone, delighted. So 
Dave struck a bargain; Steed was to take 
us on a day’s hunt and Dave was to make 
him a barrel of biscuits. 

“We-all has the flour,” said Steed, 
“but we hain’t no roaster, and we power- 
ful would appreciate them biscuits!” 

So we all started out from camp, pick- 
ing up Anderson, Steed’s partner, and the 
five hounds on our way. 

The country along the river swamps 
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was very wild. There was a hog sign 
and deer sign everywhere; here a place 
where a hog had caught a quail sleeping 
and left nothing but a mess of feathers; 
there a wallow where they had torn up 
the earth for yards around. 

Suddenly the whole pack gave tongue 
and the swamp rang with the clanging 
music. We heard the shrill yapping of a 
‘coon fighting for his life, and Anderson 
dashed into the brake to rescue the pelt 
before the dogs tore it to pieces. There 
was a riot of growls and snarls and then 
energetic profanity as Andy booted the 
dogs right and left and secured the prize. 

“Got him! Big fellow!” he sang out. 
Presently he returned with a large ‘coon, 
which he hung in a tree near the trail, 
and we all started on. Half a mile of 
watchful walking through the black jack 
and turkey oaks, with game trails every- 
where, brought us to a lonely cotton field, 
sere and brown, reaching down from the 
pine uplands. There was a canebrake 
along the swamp edge of this field, and 
into it the whole pack of dogs dashed, bay- 
ing the hot trail. I rushed after them 
with the rifle cocked, and right under 
my feet the dogs took another ’coon, a 
little fellow who had been out too late 
the night before. He screamed and bit 
savagely, but the dogs passed him along 
from mouth to mouth, old “Redbone” 
throttling him and strangling the life out 
of him in less than a minute. Two ’coons! 
Seven dollars’ worth of pelt before nine 
o’clock in the morning! No wonder 
Steed confided to me that he loved the 
life, having given up the plumbing busi- 
ness to go into it. 

The country now became, if anything, 
still wilder. We found where the big 
black bear had bedded up the night be- 
fore; then a tree, fresh-scratched that 
morning, seven feet from the ground; 
then young long-leaf pines, with their tops 
broken off by His Nobs—and then the 
hounds burst into music! 

“They're on him!” yelled Steed. 
“Everyone git to position along the 
swamp!” Dave, Lucy and the Doctor 
strung along where the fresh signs were, 
while Steed, Andy and I pushed on. I 
chose a nice spot commanding the swamp 
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in both directions and sat down. Ander- 
son went on ahead a short distance, and 
Steed stalked along after his dogs. Faint- 
ter and fainter grew the music, until only 
the deep bellow of old Reddy could be 
heard. Then it ceased altogether, and 
an hour of waiting and watching and lis- 
tening passed. 

Then Steed and Andy came back, and 
with them two of the hounds. “They 
run him fo’ miles ‘cross the river,” 
averred Steed. “Ah got ’em trained so’s 
they won't cross that deep river water, 
for Lawd knows when Ah’d ever see ’em 
ag’in, ef they dew! We-all mought as 
well go into the swamp a little piece.” 

He and I and Andy plunged in. The rank, 
mossy mud under foot was torn and 
plowed everywhere by the boars. Pools 
and lagoons lay right and left, the abid- 
ing place in the summer of alligators and 


cotton-mouths. Young ash and cypress 


grew so close that one could hardly 
squeeze through, and a dense mat of 
magnolias and bays, interspersed with 
thorny vines, formed the underbrush. 


We pushed along toward the river and 
were presently joined by the whole hound 
pack. Hog sign was thick everywhere, 
but the makers of it had evidently de- 
camped, having heard enough of us and 
our dogs. A hound pack is too noisy for 
good hog hunting. We finally reached 
the river after many an argument with 
bristly ropes of thorns, One kind in par- 
ticular, a black fellow, twenty and thirty 
feet long, with more thorns on him to 
the inch than a hedgehog, always aroused 
my ire. Always it was necessary to be 
painfully polite with him or he would 
playfully rake off your ear or frisk you 
for a nose or an eye. 

Suddenly the jangling music of the 
hounds burst out ahead, and we dashed 
forward pell mell. It was hog, all right, 
for we could hear him grunt and squeal. 
He was a big fellow. The dogs couldn't 
hold him a second, and the whole boiling 
went off down the swamp like a cyclone. 
Anderson and I kept together, but we 
lost Steed, and presently we lost our- 
selves. The hounds ran the hog out of 
hearing down the swamp, and that was 
the last of them. 


(To be continued) 
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IN THE FAR NORTH WITH THE CINE- 
MATOGRAPH 


A HUNTING TRIP INTO THE ARCTIC CIRCLE VIA ALASKA 


BY CAPT. F. E. KLEINSCHMIDT 


Y intention on this Northern trip 
was to roam again in the great 


outdoors; to hunt this summer all 
the big-game animals of Alaska with gun 
and camera and cinematograph, and fur- 
nish the Carnegie Museum, of Pittsburgh, 
with a group of Alaska big-game ani- 
mals. 

In a Seattle shipyard a staunch and 
snug little power schooner was being built 
for a cruise to the North by Mr. Lane. 
His business was to trade on the coast of 
Alaska and Siberia and bring back whale- 
bone, ivory, furs and walrus hides. Hav- 
ing known each other in Alaska and the 
Arctic for fifteen years, we quickly signed 
a contract and left Seattle on June 14th 
with a splendidly equipped Arctic expedi- 
tion. 

Hunting has apealed to man from his 
earliest days; it has been the sport of 


ancient kings and modern presidents. The 
development of modern, up-to-date fire- 
arms has robbed this pastime of the ele- 
ment of personal valor to a large extent, 
obviating the necessity of woodcraft and 
intimate knowledge of the habits, in- 
stincts and individuality of the particular 
game sought; therefore already a number 
of sportsmen have laid aside the rifle and 
shotgun, and, substituting the camera, 
have found a new zest and interest in 
the call of the wild. It is difficult to real- 
ize the sport and pleasure derived from a 
hunt with the camera as compared with 
a rifle until a person has somewhat mas- 
tered the art. 

To stalk a moose, to outwit the wary 
big horn, to come to close quarters with 
the brown bear and obtain the trophies 
with the rifle is one stage in the sport of 
hunting. To “snap” then: unawares and 

















“AFTER MANEUVERING FOR DAYS” 


obtain the pictures in a fine pose, sharply 
outlined, with a beautiful background, is 
much more difficult, but to portray them 
in their native element and show their 
pranks and habits in thousands of pictures, 
reproduced in life size on the cinema 
screen, to the joy and delight of men, 
women and children is the height of 
sport and the climax of enjoyment for the 
hunter and naturalist. 

My initiation to hunting with the cine- 
matograph grew out of recognition of the 
limited field of the camera, which pro- 
duces only a single disconnected picture 
in contrast with the almost unlimited pos- 
sibilities of the cinematograph. I also 
believe it would be a stride in advance in 
science to give the thousands who come 
to a museum to study natural life a chance 
for intimate acquaintance with the birds 
and mammals by the superior method of 
moving pictures, as compared with the 
stuffed specimens in the glass cases. 

Stuffed specimens are, however, neces- 
sary, and I collected a group of big-game 
specimens for the museum, but they can 
never create the enthusiasm and sensation 
the moving pictures produce when these 


same animals are shown in their native 
haunts, life-sized, on the screen before an 
audience in the auditorium of the Carnegie 
Museum, of Pittsburgh, and before the 
American Museum of Natural History in 
New York. Hence, in the future the cine- 
matograph will play a great rdle in the 
realms of science and education. 
Throughout the entire summer I did no 
shooting until I had first secured my per- 
manent film record, except when the an- 
gry objections of the model rendered it 
necessary. One may shoot successfully at a 
distance of three hundred yards or more, 
and, at that, from cover that conceals the 
hunter. Not so with the photographer; 
he must operate at from within fifty to 
one hundred feet of the subject. Aside 
from his camera, he must carry an un- 
wieldy tripod through the brush or across f 
the open, and he must always consider 
the light and the background. After 
maneuvering for days to “take” a particu- 
iar group of mountain sheep in their na- 
tive meadows just below the snow line of 
some lonely peak, it is exasperating be- 
yond measure to have them bank them- 
selves against the snow in such a manner i 
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that the plate will develop nothing but a 
white smear. 

In the isolated Far North the photog- 
1apher enjoys the advantage growing out 
of the fact that man is too little known tu 
be greatly feared. I have had the un- 
canny experience when stalking a polar 
bear to have the brute turn on me and 
approach me out of sheer curiosity. Like 
the bear, I was clad wholly in white to 
avoid conspicuous contrast with the ice. 
The mighty monarch of the frozen North 
is no gentle playmate, and, while consid- 
eration might have prompted me to permit 


the bear to satisfy his curiosity, I feared. 


for the outcome, and hastily transferred 
iy activities from camera to rifle practice. 
As a consequence of his curiosity, Bruin 
has a place of honor in the Carnegie Mu- 
seum, stuffed—but not with the photogra- 
pher—a Ja natural. 

In four months I hunted all the big- 
game animals of Alaska with gun and 
camera—moose, caribou, mountain sheep, 
bear, sea lion, walrus and polar bear; and 
if you should ever be deterred by tales of 
hardship and dangers from the grandest 
scenic and sporting trip in the world, I 
sincerely hope the following pages will 
give the reader a truer idea of Alaska and 
the Arctic in the summer time. We had 
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with us Mrs. Lane, her sister, a ten- 
months-old baby and a_ twelve-year-old 
Yes, and besides myself, two milk 
goats (for the baby) 

The trip to Alaska, via the inside pas- 
sage, is the most wonderful, marvelous 
route on this continent. Although having 
often made the trip, I stood wrapt in won- 
der on the bow of the Polar Bear, taking 
pictures of the gigantic glaciers, the vol- 
canoes, waterfalls and snow-capped moun- 
tain ranges, until, with a sigh, I had to 
forego the taking of many beautiful scenes 
for fear of exhausting my supply of 
films. The days in June are long and the 
nights are reduced to a fraction, and with 
it sleep was sweet and short. I was busy 
taking pictures when daylight was fair, 
then plates and trial strips of film had to 
be developed in the evening, and often 
the rising sun found me still preparing 
skins and data for the Museum. Then 
we would stop at some island to take a 
hunt or lure great halibut or codfish 
from the deep onto the deck of our 
vessel, 

The first town at which we stopped was 
Ketchekan; then we landed in Smuggler’s 
Cove to view one of the most beautiful 
waterfalls in Southeastern Alaska. After 
which we went to the village of old Kasan, 


be vv. 
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with its numerous totem poles embodying 
Thinklet and Hydah legends. The most 
numerous are the family of genealogical 
totems, the totems, and last 
and much more the totems de- 
scribing a story, legend or some historical 
event. As the women hold the highest 
rank and honor in the family, genealogy 
is recorded on the mother’s side only. 

One of the grandest sights we witnessed 
was the Muir Glacier. For ten miles we 
slowly pushed and broke cur way through 
masses of ice thrown off by the giant gla- 


next grave 


rare are 


cier until we got into clear, open water 
right in front of the great wall of ice, 
eight hundred feet high. Suddenly a part 
of this wall would give way with a thun- 
dering roar, and a mighty avalanche of 
ice, crashing into the bay, sent a thousand 
fountains of water high in the air. Then 
a huge tidal wave would come racing to- 
ward our little vessel, compelling us to 
throw the helm over and meet the flood 
head on. Compared to a spectacle like 
this, what can be said of the dead, reced- 
ing and shrinking little glaciers of Swit- 
zerland, to which our tourists flock each 
year. It is only a matler of educating 
ourselves to the value of our own vast 
wonders of nature, and the annual display 
of our ignorance in the form of the 
spring hegira to Europe will cease. 

From Muir Glacier our course lay 
through icy straits across the Pacific to 
Unimack Pass. Then we made a short 


SEA LIONS 

stop at Dutch Harbor and took a trip 
tc the 
canic 
appearance on the face of the globe in in- 
first Castle Rock, then Perry 


famous Bogoslof group of vol- 


islands. These islands made their 
stallments ; 
Island arose, and finally Fire Island, which 
emerged from the bed of the ocean in 
1906 The latter subsided again, and last 
year pictures taken from a revenue cutter 
show the island near the surface, burst- 
ing in a column of fire and steam extend- 
ing a mile into the air. 

When we arrived at Castle Rock a won- 
derful sight presented itself in the myriads 
of birds breeding here. Every available 
spot, every inch, it seemed, was taken up, 
and the air was full of clouds of birds. 
The Pallas murre the abun- 
dant; next in numbers came colonies of 
the California murre, then the Glaucous 
winged gull, while the cracks and crevices 
of the rocks were occupied by the horned 
and tufted puffins. With the moving pic- 
ture camera and the Graflex, I climbed 
from rock to rock and took records of the 
birds’ habits and family life that have 
since delighted large audiences. The pos- 
sibilities of the moving picture camera 
are great, and I believe, in the future, the 


was most 


museums will not only display to the 
students of ornithology, for instance, 


merely series of birds in cases or groups 
of them mounted, but also show by pro- 
jection on the screen the whole life, hab- 
its and habitat of each species. The inter 



































est thus awakened in the study of bird life 
cannot be overestimated. 

We saw on the beach what at first ap- 
peared to be piles of driftwood, but soon 
proved to be the colossal forms of sleep- 
ing seal. The Steller’s lion, the largest of 
the hair seal, were breeding here. I went 
up to some of them within ten feet, set up 
my camera, and then threw a rock at them 
to wake them up. Rounding a point on the 
island, we came upon a rookery of thou- 
sands of them—male, female and young in 
large harems. The young had no fear of 
man and would almost knock my tripod 
over, but when I would pat them on the 
back they would snort in fright and scurry 
off, The great lions would madly rush up to 
me within fifteen feet, gnash their teeth 
and then stand bellowing and _ bluffing, 
but come no further. It was just the right 
distance for the camera, and they were 
posing finely for the moving picture ma- 
chine. 

From the Bogoslof group we went to 
the Pribilof Islands to view the great fur 
seal rookeries, or, rather, the pitiful rem- 
nant from what was once herds of seal 
in countless numbers. 

The Campfire Club of America, under 
the able leadership of Dr. W. T. Horna- 
day, has taken up the great fight for the 
surviving few seals waged by Dr. Elliot 
for the past ten years. All possible influ- 
ence has been brought to bear upon the 
subject to prevent the leasing of the is- 
lands and the slaughtering of the seal for 
another term of twenty years. The lease 
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was stopped, yet instead of a great com- 
pany it was our American Government 
that clubbed ten thousand seals and added 
a few paltry dollars to its Treasury at 
the expense of putting a dark blotch on its 
hands. Pelagic sealing has been aban- 
doned by Japan and Canada. This much 
was accomplished; now it remains to be 
seen whether or not the bill recently passed 
will give the fur seal a closed season 
for five years or will be repealed and the 
slaughter go on. Let us hope that that 
ineffaceable blotch of the fate of the 
American bison will not be superseded by 
a still darker one—the extermination of 
the fur seal while there is yet hope! 

We have spent hundreds of thousands 
of dollars every year for the revenue cut- 
ter service to patrol the islands and pro- 
tect the seal. For what purpose? A rev- 
nue officer sarcastically remarked to me, 
“To keep a seal ranch for the Japs.” 

As we were lying there in front of St. 
Paul Island, I counted twenty-seven Jap- 
anese schooners that had a flotilla of 
small boats out. The boom of their guns 
sounded in our ears all day, and the 
mother seal that ventured over the three- 
mile limit to procure its food was doomed 
and with it her starving little ones on the 
beach, 

The life of the fur seai is intensely 
interesting, and I watched them for hours. 
We were not allowed to take a camera 
ashore, but cordially offered a guide and 
allowed to take plenty of mental pictures. 

Their aspect, habits and mode of life 
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are so human-like that, if you watch them 
long enough, you become either a disciple 
of Darwin and believe that your progeni- 
tor was a Seal, or else learn to believe in 
the transmigration of the soul or in re- 
incarnation. 

The seal is very polygamous and has 
from two to twenty wives. One of our 
sailors, struck with the resemblance of 
one bearded patriarch, remarked, “Gee, 
don’t that fellow look like Brigham 
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males, also trying to seek divorce from 
their lords and masters, create constant 
trouble and strife. I don’t think the male 
ever gets a wink of sleep or rest during 
the breeding season. 

I watched a female, whose back showed 
two great gashes as evidence of how she 
had been disciplined by her lord, trying 
to get away to the harem near by. The 
male of the other harem was willing to 
meet her half-way, but her angry master 
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Young? And that one with the big harem 
must be Solomon!” 

The male hauls out first about the mid- 
dle of May and selects a place on the 
beach. Two weeks later the females ar- 
rive, and war for the possession of the 
latter is waged by the bulls; many a poor 
female gets her skin torn before she be- 
comes the inmate of a harem. After each 
male has collected a harem and the fe- 
males bring forth their young, the fight 
still continues, for they persist in continu- 
ously transgressing the Tenth Command- 
ment: “Thou shalt not covet thy neigh- 
bor’s wife.” 

A bull will try to steal from his neigh- 
bor’s harem, and while he has his back 
turned his neighbor on the other side will 
take advantage of his absence. The fe- 


COLORATION OF TIILI 








WALRUS 


barred the path. She would sidle up to 
him, put her nose to his face, caress and 
kiss him until he was pacified and would 
lie down on the rocks grunting and clos- 
ing his eyes under her gentle caresses. 
Then she would very quietly and slowly 
steal away a few feet and make a frantic 
dash for the nearby harem. Immediately 
the bull would jump up with a roar, bar 
the way, gnash his terrible fangs at her 
and threaten to eat her alive. She would 
again play the servile and affectionate 
wife and subdue him with her charms. 
I watched her thus for an hour and a half 
without seeing her succeed in getting to 
the other seal’s harem. 

Eight miles distant lies Walrus Island, 
a flat rock barely above tide wash and 
only a few acres in area. It is a breeding 
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place for millions of birds. We counted 
over twenty species. This island was re- 
served as a breeding place by executive 
order of President Roosevelt, February 
27, 1909. 

Yet the natives come over from St. 
Paul to Walrus Island every spring (this 
season they were taken over by the rev- 
enue cutter). They sweep the island bare 
of eggs, in order that they may come a 
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of Wrangle Island, and whose party per- 
ished, except those under Melville, who 
reached a native village on the Siberian 
coast. 

We found the monument left by the 
Rodgers and the remnants of an old 
camp, but we also found something vastly 
more interesting than relics. From the 
crow’s nest our Eskimo, Charlie, shouted: 
“Na-Nook, Na-Nook!” 
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week or ten days later and gather whole 
boatloads of fresh eggs, thus destroying 
two settings. 

On August 9th we left Nome for Si- 
beria, stopped at East Cape and traded with 
Chief Nappasso for whalebone, ivory and 
furs. Then we started for the North and 
our real Arctic work. On the twelfth 
we crossed the Arctic Circle and on the 
thirteenth we saw, over a layer of dense 
fog, the peaks of Wrangle Island. It is 
only once in a lifetime the visitor may 
come near this mysterious island without 
being barred by the Polar ice pack a hun- 
dred miles to the south. The U. S. rev- 
enue cutter Rodgers, in 1881, reached it 
once when looking for the Polar expedi- 
tion under De Long, whose vessel, the 
Jeannette, was crushed on the ice north 


Climbing up the rigging, | saw on the 
barren tundra, about six miles inland, a 
huge, dirty-white object, a Polar bear 
We had offered twenty-five dollars’ re- 
ward for the sight of the first “Na-Nook,” 
and Charlie got the prize. He had the 
eyes of an eagle and captured every sub 
sequent prize. Mr. Lane and myself 
jumped into two kyacks and four natives 
followed us in an oomiack, or skin boat. 

We portaged across a sand point and 
then rowed up a lagoon. Leaving the 
slow natives far behind, Lane and myself 
packed the cameras, tripod and rifles and 
stalked the bear. The wind was right and 
the sun in our back, but cover there was 
none. He was feeding on grass and root- 
ing like a hog. Every time his head was 
obscured by his body we crawled up until 
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finally we were within one hundred yards. 
Then he looked around and, seeing us, 
he winded. We were dressed in our white 
artegas, and as he had never before met 
any foe but those of his own species, he 
came up to us. I cautiously set up the 
camera and began cranking. Then he 
stopped again, winded and turned away. 
Glancing over my shoulder, I saw the 
cause—our four Eskimos came crawling 
up over the edge of the tundra. There 
was no time to lose. 

“Shoot!” I shouted to Lane. At the 
spat of his Mauser the bear bit his left 
shoulder, turned a somersault and ran. 
Then I heard the reports of four rifles be- 
lind me, and the bear fell from the effect 
of a dozen shots pumped into him by the 
Eskimos. 

While the Eskimos were cutting up the 
meat, I saw with my glasses another bear 
about five miles distant. Packing up the 
cinematograph I went for him, but found 
that a large lagoon intervened and I had 
to go back to get the kyacks. At the boat 
we were informed they had seen two 
more bear a few miles up the beach and 
two natives had stolen ashore to kil) 
them. 

We heaved up anchor and steaming 
along the beach we saw two white ob- 
jects on the tundra, a female and a cub. 
On the beach sat our Eskimos compla- 
cently smoking their pipes. We were 
furious, for we wanted to rope a cub to 
take home with us. 

Within hailing distance I shouted, “Did 
you kill them?” 

“Yes, no kill em,” they answered. 

“Did you kill those bears?” 

“No, kill "em one, kill "em big one. No 
kill °em pup” 

When we landed and read the mutiny 
act to them they excused their trespass 
by saying that both bear were going up 
the beach very fast and would have been 
lost to us, if they had not gone ashore 
and stopped them. Knowing we wanted 
the cub, they had not shot her. After 
surrounding the cub, I set up the moving 
picture camera within twenty feet of her. 
She put up a fierce struggle, but was soon 
tied up, carried aboard and put in a cage. 
While cutting the ropes I was a little too 
careless. She jumped at me and with one 


blow felled me and took a piece out of 
my left leg with another blow of her 
paw. 

A little to the south of us lay a nice 
landlocked harbor, inviting us to drop 
anchor and spend the night, but we did 
not dare to for fear of being hemmed in 
by the ice, and Wrangle Island held no 
attractions for us as winter quarters. 

On our way to open water we en- 
countered numerous herds of walrus ly- 
ing on the low flat ice floes. They were 
nearly all females having their young 
with them. We did not molest them, 
reserving them for the next day for the 
moving picture camera. 

We had very little rest that night 
The continuous shifting of the ice made 
us heave anchor again and again. Once 
we were not awakened quickly enough, 
with the result that we left one anchor 
and chain at the bottom of the Arctic 
Ocean. 

The night here is but a twilight, a brief 
mingling of sunset and dawn. Early in 
the morning we were off again toward 
the desolate, bleak and icebound shore 
of Wrangle Island. The sea was fairly 
alive with swimming and diving walrus. 
Their course lay to the northeast and we 
followed the migrating herds. On a 
small pan of ice lay a female and her 
young. We steamed up within one hun- 
dred feet of her before she saw us and 
rousing her cub she pushed it off the ice 
first, then took it under her flipper and 
dove with an angry snort. 

The next herd must have numbered 
several hundred and not until the bow of 
our vessel almost struck the ice floe did 
they seek to vacate it, and then there was 
a hurried scramble for the water. The 
ice being released from the hundreds of 
tons of living burden rose high out of the 
water and rocked our little vessel to and 
fro. It was a wonderful sight and will 
be a wonderful sight for time to come, 
as it is being produced by twentieth 
century methods on the screen. 

In the distance we saw what appeared 
to be a large island which proved to be 
only a large field of ice encumbered to 
its utmost capacity with the forms of 
thousands of walrus. 

We tied up alongside an ice floe, got into 
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the skin boats and kyacks and stalked the 
herd. I had two kyacks lashed side by 
side, placing the moving picture camera 
on a specially designed tripod, and, sit- 
ting with one foot in each of the round 
openings in the center, I had an Eskimo 
paddling on each side. We were dressed 
in our white hunting artegas and I also 
had my camera covered with white cloth, 
to blend with the ice. After an hour’s 
maneuvering we finally had the wind 
and sun right and landed on a nearby ice 
floe. I took several hundred feet of the 
film recording their habits as they sunned 
themselves, but the distance was too great 
to suit me, and after an hour’s wait, an 
obliging ice floe drifted against the large 
field. We took our kyacks and landing on 
this empty ice floe, I was enabled to put 
up my camera within twenty feet of the 
front ranks of these marine elephants. 
It was a difficult task but I succeeded. 
Then as I began cranking, the foremost 
walrus noticing the motion, began leaving 
the ice. I desisted and they quieted down 
again. Then I took a few feet more, 
keeping this up until I finally got them 
accustomed to it and convinced there was 
no danger. The eyesight of the walrus 
is imperfectly developed, but their sense 
of smell is very keen. When I would 
raise my head and hand above the ice, 
they would thrust out their bulging eyes 
and then roll them outside their sockets 
in an uncanny, bloodcurdling manner. 
An immense bull rose out of the water, 
hooked his tusks on the ice and with great 
grunts demanded room on the already 
crowded ice floe. In most instances the 
intruder has a fight on his hands, and 
being at a disadvantage when crawling 
out of the water, the newcomer is humble 
and begs, but this one, by reason of his 
powerful, huge body, soon made room for 
himself. The little calves in danger of 
being crushed climbed on top of their 
mothers’ backs; thus they were lying two 
and three deep in places. 

Having taken their pictures at close 
range, I wanted a picture showing one 
being captured with a rope. We took 
two ougaruck hides and detailing four 
Eskimos to each rope, I let them rush 
past me into the herd. One noose missed, 
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but the other fastened around the neck 
of a great bull. The herd of a thousand 
of these huge monsters made a mad ‘rush 
for the water and like a great avalanche 
hurled themselves against each other and 
tumbling and lunging rolled and _ slid 
over the edge of the floe into the water 
The great bull impeded by the rope and 
the struggling Eskimos was a trifle re- 
tarded in his progress and was the last 
to reach the water, but that was all. The 
tug of war between the Eskimos and the 
walrus was very one-sided. He simply 
dragged them along with him, no matter 
how much the Eskimos braced them- 
selves against the force, and as he dived 
over the ice into the water the momentum 
increased. There was no place to snub 
the rope and it finally broke. 

A few minutes later the whole herd of 
walrus rose in a compact mass blowing, 
bellowing and snorting out of the deep. 
Then with great splashes they would dive 
and come up again. Walrus “milling” is 
one of the most wonderful sights to be 
imagined or seen in the Arctic. 

The Eskimos did not relish the hunting 
with a cinematograph and it was a sore 
temptation for them to see the great heads 
rise out of the water within a few feet, 
without putting a bullet into them. A 
walrus struck in the brain will sink like 
a rock, and only those stunned can be 
secured with a harpoon—consequently the 
Eskimos lose nine out of ten. Without 
the seal and walrus, human existence 
would be impossible in the Arctic. The 
walrus is the mainstay of the Eskimo. 
He uses everything of him, even the 
squeal or rather rancorous bellow, which 
he imitates when dancing. The skin 
split in two is used for the covering of 
canoes and houses, the blubber is their 
Standard Oil, illuminating and heating 
their igloos during the winter. The meat 
is food for both men and dogs; the heart, 
liver and flippers are considered tit-bits. 
The entrails blown up and dried are made 
into kamalinkos or raincoats, used instead 
of glass for window panes, receptacles 
for oil, etc. The ivory tusks are valu- 
able for barter with the white man, and 
are made into curios, heads for spears 
and harpoons, etc. 


(To be concluded) 
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CHAPTER XVII 
WRANGLE’S RACE RUN 
HE plan eventually decided upon by 
T the lovers was for Venters to go to 
the village, procure a horse and 

some kind of a disguise for Bess, or at 
least less striking apparel than what she 
wore, and to return post-haste to the val- 
ley. Meanwhile she would add to their 
store of gold. Then they would strike 
the long and perilous trail to ride out of 
Utah. In the event of his inability to 
fetch back a horse for her they intended 
tc make the giant sorrel carry double. 
The gold, a little food, saddle blankets, 
and Venters’ guns, were to compose the 
light outfit with which they would make 
the start. 

“T love this beautiful place,” 
“Tt’s hard to think of leaving it.” 

“Hard! Well, I should think so,” re- 
plied Venters. “Maybe—in years 
But he did not complete in words his 
thought that it might be possible to re- 
turn after many years of absence and 
change. 

Once again Bess bade Venters fare- 


said Bess. 
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well under the shadow of Balancing Rock, 
and this time it was with whispered hope 
and tenderness and passionate trust. Long 
after he had left her, all down through 
the outlet to the pass, the clinging clasp 
of her arms, the sweetness of her lips, 
and the sense of a new and exquisite 
birth of character in her, remained haunt- 
ingly and thrillingly in his mind. The girl 
who had sadly called herself nameless 
and nothing had been marvellously trans- 
formed in the moment of his avowal of 
love. It was something to think over, 
something to warm his heart, but for the 
present it had absolutely to be forgotten 
so that all his mind could be addressed to 
the trip so fraught with danger. 

He carried only his rifle, revolver, and 
a small quantity of bread and meat; and 
thus lightly burdened he made swift prog- 
ress down the slope and out into the val- 
iey. Darkness was coming on and he 
welcomed it. Stars were blinking when 
he reached his old hiding place in the split 
of cafion wall, and by their aid he slipped 
through the dense thickets to the grassy 
erclosure. Wrangle stood in the center 
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of it with his head up, and he appeared 
black and of gigantic proportions in the 
dim light. Venters whistled softly, began 
a slow approach, and then called. The 
horse snorted and plunging away with 
dull, heavy sound of hoofs, he disap- 
peared in the gloom. “Wilder than ever!” 
muttered Venters. He followed the sor- 
rel into the narrowing split between the 
walls, and presently had to desist because 
he could not see a foot in advance. As 
he went back toward the open Wrangle 
jumped out of an ebony shadow of cliff 
and, like a thunderbolt, shot, huge and 
black, past him down into the starlit 
glade. Deciding that all attempts to 
catch Wrangle at night would be useless, 
Venters repaired to the shelving rock, 
where he had hidden saddle and blanket, 
and there went to sleep. 

The first peep of day found him stir- 
ring and as scon as it was light enough 
to distinguish objects he took his lasso 
off his saddle and went out to rope the 
sorrel. He espied Wrangle at the lower 
end of the cove, and approached him in a 
perfectly natural manner. When he got 
near enough Wrangle evidently recog- 
nized him, but was too wild to stand. He 
ran up the glade, and on into the narrow 
lane between the walls. This favored 
Venters’ speedy capture of the horse, so 
coiling his noose ready to throw, he hur- 
ried on. Wrangle let Venters get to with- 
im a hundred feet and then he broke. 
But as he plunged by, rapidly getting into 
his stride, Venters made a perfect throw 
with the rope. He had time to brace him- 
self for the shock, nevertheless Wrangle 
threw him and dragged him several yards 
before halting. 

“You wild devil,” said Venters, as he 
slowly pulled Wrangle up. “Don’t you 
know me? Come, now—old fellow—so— 
so——” 

Wrangle yielded to the lasso and then 
to Venters’ strong hand. He was as 
straggly and wild-looking as a horse left 
to roam free in the sage. He dropped 
his long ears, and stood readily to be sad- 
dled and bridled. But he was exceedingly 
sensitive, and quivered at every touch and 
sound. Venters led him to the thicket, 
and bending the close saplings to let him 
squeeze through, at length reached the 


open. Sharp survey in each driection as- 
sured him of the usual lonely nature of 
the cafion; then he was in the saddle, 
1iding south. 

Wrangle’s long, swinging canter was a 
wonderful ground-gainer. His stride was 
almost twice that of an ordinary horse, 
and his endurance was equally remark- 
able. Venters pulled him in occasionally, 
and walked him up the stretches of rising 
ground, and along the soft washes. 
Wrangle had never yet shown any indi- 
cation of distress while Venters rode him. 
Nevertheless, there was now reason to 
save the horse; therefore Venters did not 
resort to the hurry that had characterized 
his former trip. He camped at the last 
water in the pass. What distance that 
was to Cottonwoods he did not know; he 
calculated, however, that it was in the 
neighborhood of fifty miles. 

Early in the morning he proceeded on 
his way and about the middle of the fore- 
noon reached the constricted gap that 
marked the southerly end of the pass and 
through which led the trail up to the 
sage level. He spied out Lassiter’s tracks 
in the dust, but no others, and, dismount- 
ing, he straightened out Wrangle’s bridle 
and began to lead him up the trail. The 
short climb, more severe on beast than 
on man, necessitated a rest on the level 
above, and during this he scanned the 
wide purple reaches of slope. 

Wrangle whistled his pleasure at the 
smell of the sage. Remounting, Vent- 
ers headed up the white trail with the 
fragrant wind in his face. He had pro- 
ceeded for perhaps a couple of miles when 
Wrangle stopped with a suddenness that 
threw Venters heavily against the pom- 
mel. 

“What’s wrong, old boy?” called Vent- 
ers, looking down for a loose shoe, or a 
snake, or a foot lamed by a picked-up 
stone. Unrewarded, he raised himself 
from his scrutiny. Wrangle stood stiff, 
head high, with his long ears erect. Thus 
guided, Venters swiftly gazed ahead to 
make out a dust-clouded dark group of 
horsemen riding down the slope. If they 
had seen him, it apparently made n« dif- 
ference in their speed or direction. 

“Wonder who they are!” exclaimed 
Venters. He was not disposed to run. 
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His cool mood tightened under grip of 
excitement, as he reflected that whoever 
the approaching riders were they could 
not be friends. He slipped out of the 
saddle and led Wrangle behind the tallest 
sage bush. It might serve to conceal 
them until the riders were close enough 
for him to see who they were; after that 
he would be indifferent to how soon they 
discovered him. 

After looking to his rifle, and ascer- 
taining that it was in working order, he 
watched, and, as he watched, slowly the 
force of a bitter fierceness, long dormant, 
gathered ready to flame into life. If 
those riders were not rustlers he had for- 
gotten how rustlers looked and rode. On 
they came, a small group, so compact and 
dark that he could not tell their number. 
How unusual that their horses did not see 
Wrangle! But such failure, Venters de- 
cided, was owing to the speed with which 
they were traveling. They moved at a 
swift canter, more affected by rustlers 
than by riders. Venters grew concerned 
that these horsemen might actually ride 
down on him before he had a chance to 
tell what to expect. When they were 
within three hundred yards he deliberate- 
ly led Wrangle out into the trail. 

Then he heard shouts, and the hard 
scrape of sliding hoofs, and saw horses 
rear and plunge back with upflung heads 
and flying manes. Several little white 
puffs of smoke appeared sharply against 
the black background of riders and horses, 
and shots rang out. Bullets struck far 
in front of Venters and whipped up the 
dust and then hummed low into the sage. 
The range was great for revolvers, but 
whether the shots were meant to kill him 
or merely to check advance they were 
enough to fire that waiting ferocity in 
Venters. Slipping his arm through the 
bridle, so that Wrangle could not get 
away, Venters lifted his rifle and pulled 
the trigger twice. 

He saw the first horseman lean side- 
ways and fall. He saw another lurch in 
his saddle and heard a cry of pain. Then 
Wrangle, plunging in fright, lifted Vent- 
ers, and nearly threw him. He jerked 
the horse down with powerful hand, and 
leaped into the saddle. Wrangle plunged 
again, dragging his bridle. that Venters 


Purple Sage 1185 


had not had time to throw in place. Bend- 
ing over in rapid motion, he secured it 
and dropped the loop over the pommel. 
Then, with grinding teeth, he looked to 
see what the issue would be. 

The band had scattered so as not to ai- 
ford such a broad mark for bullets. The 
riders faced Venters, some with red- 
belching guns. He heard a sharper re- 
port, and just as Wrangle plunged again 
he caught the whizz of a leaden missile 
that would have hit him but for Wrang!e’s 
sudden jump. A swift hot wave, turning 
cold, passed over Venters. Deliberately 
he picked out the one rider with a car- 
bine, and killed him. Wrangle snorted 
shrilly and bolted into the sage. Venters 
let him run a few rods, then with iron 
arm checked him. 

Five riders, surely rustlers, were left. 
One leaped out of the saddle to secure 
his fallen comrade’s carbine. A shot from 
Venters, which missed the man but sent 
the dust flying over him, made him run 
back to his horse. Then they separated. 
The crippled rider went one way; the one 
frustrated in his attempt to get the car- 
bine rode another; Venters thought his 
fieeting glance made out a third rider, 
carrying a strange-appearing bundle, dis- 
appearing in the sage. But in the rap- 
idity of action and vision he could not 
discern what it was. Two riders with 
three horses swung out to the right. 
Afraid of the long rifle—a burdensome 
weapon seldom carried by rustlers or rid- 
ers—they had been put to ront. 

Suddenly Venters discovered that one 
of the two men last noted was riding Jane 
Withersteen’s horse Bells—the beautiful 
bay racer she had given to Lassiter. 
Venters uttered a savage outcry. Then 
the small, wiry, frog-like shape of the 
second rider, and the ease and grace of 
his seat in the saddle—things so strikingly 
incongruous—grew more and more famil- 
iar in Venters’ sight. 

“Jerry Card!” cried Venters. 

It was indeed Tull’s right-hand man. 
Such a white-hot wrath inflamed Vent- 
ers that he fought himself to see with 
clearer gaze. 

“By God!” he exclaimed, instantly— 
“It’s Jerry Card! And he’s riding Black 
Star and leading Night!" 
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The long-kindling stormy fire in Vent- 
ers’ heart burst into flame. He spurred 
Wrangle, and as the horse got going 
Venters slipped cartridges into the maga- 
zine of his rifle till it was once again full. 
Card and his companion were now half a 
mile or more in advance, riding easily 
down the slope. Venters marked the 
smooth gait, and understood it when 
Wrangle galloped out of the sage into 
the broad cattle trail down which Venters 
had once tracked Jane Withersteen’s red 
herd. This hard-packed trail, from years 
of use, was as clean and smooth as a 
road. Venters saw Jerry Card look back 
over his shoulder; the other rider did like- 
wise. Then the three racers lengthened 
their stride to the point where the swing- 
ing canter was ready to break intc a 
gallop. 

“Wrangle, the race’s on,” said Venters, 
grimly. “We'll canter with them and gal- 
lop with them and run with them. We'll 
let them set the pace.” 

Venters knew he bestrode the strongest, 
swiftest, most tireless horse ever ridden 
by any rider across the Utah Uplands. Re- 
calling Jane Withersteen’s devoted as- 
surance that Night could run neck and 
neck with Wrangle, and Black Star could 
show his heels to him, Venters wished 
that Jane were there to see the race to re- 
cover her black horses end in the unquali- 
fied superiority of the giant sorrel. Then 
Venters found himself thankful that she 
was absent, for he meant that race to end 
in Jerry Card’s death. The first flush— 
the raging of Venters’ wrath—passed to 
leave him in sullen, almost cold posses- 
sion of his will. It was a deadly mood, 
utterly foreign to his nature, engendered, 
fostered, and released by the wild passions 
of wild men in a wild country. The 
strength in him then—the thing rife in 
him that was not hate but something as 
remorseless—might have been the fiery 
fruition of a whole lifetime of vengeful 
quest. Nothing could have stopped him. 

Venters considered the race with cun- 
ning mind. The rider on Bells would 
probably drop behind and take to the sage. 
What he did was of little moment to 
Venters. To stop Jerry Card, his evil, 


hidden career as well as his present flight, 
and then to catch the blacks—that was all 
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that concerned Venters. The cattle-trail 
wound for miles and miles down the slope. 
Venters saw, with a rider’s keen vision, 
ten, fifteen, twenty miles of clear purple 
sage. There were no oncoming riders or 
rustlers to aid Card. His only chance to 
escape lay in abandoning the stolen horses 
and creeping away in the sage to hide. In 
ten miles Wrangle could run Black Star 
and Night off their feet, and in fifteen he 
could kill them outright. So Venters held 
the sorrel in, letting Card make the run- 
ning. It was a long race that would save 
the blacks. 

In a few miles of that swinging canter 
Wrengle had crept appreciably closer to 
the three horses. Jerry Card turned again 
and when he saw how the sorrel had 
gained he put Black Star to a gallop. 
Night and Bells on either side of him 
swept into his stride. 

Venters loosened the rein on Wrangle 
and let him break into a gallop. The 
sorrel saw the horses ahead and wanted 
to run. But Venters restrained him. 
And in the gallop he gained more than in 
the canter. Bells was fast in that gait, 
but Black Star and Night had been trained 
to run. Slowly Wrangle closed the gap 
down to a quarter of a mile, and crept 
closer and closer. 

Jerry Card wheeled once more. Vent- 
ers distinctly saw the red flash of his red 
face. This time he looked long. Vent- 
ers laughed. He knew what passed in 
Card’s mind. The rider was trying to 
make out what horse it happened to be 
that thus gained on Jane Withersteen’s 
peerless racers. Wrangle had so long 
been away from the village that not im- 
probably Jerry had forgotten. Besides, 
whatever Jerry’s qualifications for his 
fame as the greatest rider of the sage, 
certain it was that his best point was 
not farsightedness. He had not recog- 
nized Wrangle. After what must have 
been a searching gaze he got his comrade 
to face about. This action gave Venters 
amusement. It spoke so surely of the fact 
that neither Card nor the rustler actu- 
ally knew their danger. Yet if they kept 
to the trail—and the last thing such men 
would do would be to leave it—they were 
both doomed. 

This comrade of Card’s whirled far 




















around in his saddle, and he even shaded 
his eyes from the sun. He, too, looked 
long. Then, all at once, he faced ahead 
again, and, bending lower in the saddle, 
began to fling his right arm up and down. 
That flinging Venters knew to be the lash- 
ing of Bells. Jerry also became active. 
And the three racers lengthened out into 
a run. 

“Now, Wrangle!” cried Venters. “Run! 
you big devil! Run!” 

Venters laid the reins on Wrangle’s 
neck and dropped the loop over the pom- 
mel. The sorrel needed no guiding on 
that smooth trail. He was surer-footed 
in a run than at any other fast gait, and 
his running gave the impression of some- 
thing devilish. He might now have been 
actuated by Venters’ spirit: undoubtedly 
his savage running fitted the mood of his 
rider. Venters bent forward, swinging 
with the horse, and gripped his rifle. His 
eye measured the distance between him 
and Jerry Card. 

In less than two miles of running Bells 
began to drop behind the blacks and 
Wrangle began to overhaul him. Venters 
anticipated that the rustler would soon 
take to the sage. Yet he did not. Not 
improbably he reasoned that the powerful 
sorrel could more easily overtake Bells in 
the heavier going outside of the trail. 
Soon only a few hundred yards lay be- 
tween Bells and Wrangle. Turning in 
his saddle the rustler began to shoot, and 
the bullets beat up little whiffs of dust. 
Venters raised his rifle, ready to take snap 
shots, and waited for favorable opportu- 
nity when Bells was out of line with the 
forward horses. Venters had it in him 
to kill these men as if they were skunk- 
bitten coyotes, but also he had restraint 
enough to keep from shooting one of 
Jane’s beloved Arabians. 

No great distance was covered, how- 
ever, before Bells swerved to the left, out 
of line with Black Star and Night. Then 
Venters, aiming high and waiting for the 
pause between Wrangle’s great strides, 
began to take snap shots at the rustler. 
The fleeing rider presented a broad target 
for a rifle, but he was moving swiftly 
forward and bobbing up and down. More- 
over, shooting from Wrangle’s back was 
shooting from a thunderbolt. And added 
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to that was the danger of a low-placed 
bullet taking effect on Bells. Yet, despite 
these considerations, making the shot ex- 
ceedingly difficult, Venters’ confidence, 
like his implacability, saw a speedy and 
fatal termination of that rustler’s race. 
On the sixth shot the rustler threw up his 
arms and took a flying tumble off his 
horse. He rolled over and over, hunched 
himself to a half-erect position, fell, and 
then dragged himself into the sage. As 
Venters went thundering by he peered 
keenly into the sage, but caught no sign 
of the man. Bells ran a few hundred 
yards, slowed up, and had stopped when 
Wrangle passed him. 

Again Venters began slipping fresh 
cartridges into the magazine of his rifle, 
and his hand was so sure and steady that 
he did not drop a single cartridge. With 
the eye of a rider and the judgment of a 
marksman he once more measured the dis- 
tance between him and Jerry Card. 
Wrangle had gained, bringing him into 
rifle range. Venters was hard put to it 
now to prevent shooting, but thought it 
better to withhold his fire. Jerry, who, in 
anticipation of a running fusillade, had 
huddled himself into a little twisted ball 
on Black Star’s neck, now surmising that 
this pursuer would make sure of not 
wounding one of the blacks, rose to his 
natural seat in the saddle. 

In his mind, perhaps, as certainly as in 
Venters’, this moment was the beginning 
of the real race. 

Venters leaned forward to put his hand 
on Wrangle’s neck; thcn backward to put 
it on his flank. Under the shaggy, dusty 
hair trembled and vibrated and rippled a 
wonderful muscular activity. But Wran- 
gle’s flesh was still cold. What a cold- 
blooded brute, thought Venters, and felt 
in him a love for the horse he had never 
given to any other. It would not have 
been humanly possible for any rider, even 
though clutched by hate or revenge or a 
passion to save a loved one or fear of his 
own life, to be astride the sorrel, to 
swing with his swing, to see his magnifi- 
cent stride and hear the rapid thunder of 
his hoofs, to ride him in that race and not 
glory in the ride. 

So with his passion to kill still unasleep 
and unabated Venters lived out that ride, 
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and drank a rider’s sage-sweet cup of 
wildness to the dregs. 

When Wrangle’s long mane, lashing in 
the wind, stung Venters in the cheek, the 
sting added a beat to his flying pulse. He 
bent a downward glance to try to see 
Wrangle’s actual stride, and saw only 
twinkling, darting streaks, and the white 
rush of the trail. He watched the sorrel’s 
savage head, pointed level, his mouth still 
closed and dry, but his nostrils distended 
as if he were snorting unseen fire. 
Wrangle was the horse for a race with 
death. Upon each side Venters saw the 
sage merged into a sailing, colorless wall. 
In front sloped the lay of ground with its 
purple breadth split by the white trail. 
The wind, blowing with heavy, steady 
blast into his face, sickened him with en- 
during sweet odor, and filled his ears with 
a hollow rushing roar. 

Then for the hundredth time he meas- 
ured the width of space separating him 
from Jerry Card. Wrangle had ceased to 
gain. The blacks were proving tiieir 
fleetness. Venters watched Jerry Card, 
admiring the little rider’s horsemanship. 
He had the incomparable seat of the up- 
land rider, born in the saddle. It siruck 
Venters that Card had changed his posi- 
tion, or the position of the horses. Pres- 
ently Venters remembered positively that 
Jerry had been leading Night on the right- 
hand side of the trail. The racer was 
now on the side to the left. No—it was 
Black Star. 3ut, Venters argued in 
amaze, Jerry had been mounted on Black 
Star. Another clearer, keener gaze as- 
sured Venters that Black Star was really 
riderless. Night now carried Jerry Card. 

“He's changed from one to the other!” 
ejaculated Venters, realizing the astound- 
ing feat with unstinted admiraticn. 
“Changed at full speed! Jerry Card, 
that’s what you’ve done unless I’m drunk 
on the smell of sage. But I’ve got to see 
the trick before I believe it.” 

Thenceforth, while Wrangle sped on, 
Venters glued his eyes to the little rider. 
Jerry Card rode as only he could ride. 
Of all the daring horsemen of the up- 
lands Jerry was the one rider fitted to 
bring out the greatness of the blacks in 
that long race. He had them on a dead 
run, but not vet at the last strained and 


killing pace. From time to time he 
glanced backward, as a wise general in 
retreat calculating his chances and‘ the 
power and speed of pursuers, and the mo- 
ment for the last desperate burst. No 
doubt Card, with his life at stake, glori- 
fied in that race, perhaps more wildly 
than Venters. For he had been born to 
the sage and the saddle and the wild. He 
was more than half horse. Not until the 
last call—the sudden upflashing instinct of 
self-preservation—would he lose his skill 
and judgment and nerve—and the spirit 
of that race. Venters seemed to read 
Jerry’s mind. ‘That little crime-stained 
rider was actually thinking of his horses, 
husbanding their speed, handling them 
with knowledge of years, glorying in their 
beautiful swift racing stride, and want- 
ing them to win the race—when his own 
life hung suspended in quivering balance. 
Again Jerry whirled in his saddle and the 
sun flashed red on his face. Turning he 
drew Black Star closer and closer toward 
Night till they ran side by side, as one 
horse. Then Card raised himself in the 
saddle, slipped out of the stirrups and 
somehow twisting himself leaped upon 
Black Star. He did not even lose the 
swing of the horse. Like a leech he was 
there in the other saddle, and as the 
horses separated, his right foot, that had 
been apparently doubled under him, shot 
down to catch the stirrup. The grace and 
dexterity and daring of that rider’s act 
won something more than admiration 
from Venters. 

For the distance of a mile Jerry rode 
Black Star and then changed back to 
Night. But all Jerry’s skill and the run- 
ning of the blacks could avail little more 
against the sorrel. 

Venters peered far ahead, studying the 
lay of the land. Straight away for five 
miles the trail stretched, and then it dis- 
appeared in hummocky ground. To the 
right some few yards Venters saw a break 
in the sage and this was the rim of De- 
ception Pass. Across the dark cleft 
gleamed the red of the opposite wall. 
Venters imagined that the trail went 
down into the pass somewhere north of 
those ridges. And he realized that he 
must and would overtake Jerry Card in 
this straight course of five miles 
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Cruelly he struck his spurs _ into 
Wrangle’s flanks. A light touch of spur 
was sufficient to make Wrangle plunge. 
And now, with a ringing wild snort, he 
seemed to double up in muscular convul- 
sion and to shoot forward with an im- 
petus that almost unseated Venters. The 
sage blurred by—the trail flashed by— 
and the wind robbed him of breath and 
hearing. Jerry Card turned once more. 
And the way he shifted to Black Star 
showed he had to make his last desperate 
running. Venters aimed to the side of 
the trail and sent a bullet puffing the dust 
beyond Jerry. Venters hoped to frighten 
the rider and get him to take to the sage. 
But Jerry returned the shot and his ball 
struck dangerously close in the dust at 
Wrangle’s flying feet. Venters held his 
fire then while the rider emptied his re- 
volver. For a mile, with Black Star leav- 
ing Night behind and doing his utmost, 
Wrangle did not gain—for another mile 
he gained little if at all. In the third he 
caught up with the now galloping Night 
and began to gain rapidly on the other 
black. 

Only a hundred yards now stretched be- 
tween Black Star and Wrangle. The 
giant sorrel thundered on—and on—and 
on. In every yard he gained a foot. He 
was whistling through his nostrils, wring- 
ing wet, flying lather, and as hot as fire. 
Savage as ever—strong as ever—fast as 
ever—but each tremendous stride jarred 
Venters out of the saddle! Wrangle’s 
power and spirit and momentum had be- 
gun to run him off his legs. Wrangle’s 
great race was nearly won—and run. 
Venters seemed to see the expanse before 
him as a vast sheeted purple plain sliding 
under him. Black Star moved in it as a 
blur. The rider, Jerry Card, appeared a 
mere dot, bobbing dimly. Wrangle thun- 
dered on—on—on! Venters felt the in- 
crease in quivering, straining shock after 
every leap. Lather flew into Venters’ 
eyes, burning him, making him see all the 
sage as red. In that red haze before him 
he suddenly seemed to see Black Star ri- 
derless and with broken gait. Wrangle 
thundered on to change his pace with a 
violent break. Then Venters pulled him 
hard. From run to gallop—gallop to can- 
ter—canter to trot—trot to walk—and 





walk to stop the great sorrel ended his 
race. 

Venters looked back. Black Star stood 
riderless in the trail. Jerry Card had 
taken to the sage. Far up the white trail 
Night came trotting faithfully down. 
Venters leaped off, still half blind, reeling 
dizzily. In a moment he had recovered 
sufficiently to have a care for Wrangle. 
Rapidly he took off the saddle and bridle. 
The sorrel was reeking, heaving, whis- 
tling, shaking. But he had still the 
strength to stand, and for him Venters 
had no fears. 

As Venters ran back to Black Star he 
saw the horse stagger on shaking legs 
into the sage and go down in a heap. 
Upon reaching him Venters removed the 
saddle and bridle. Black Star had been 
killed on his legs, Venters thought. He 
had no hope for the stricken horse, 
Black Star lay flat, covered with bloody 
froth, mouth wide, tongue hanging, eyes 
glaring, and all his beautiful body in 
convulsions. 

Unable to stay there to see Jane’s 
favorite racer die, Venters hurried up the 
trail to meet the other black. On the 
way he observed a sharp lookout for Jerry 
Card. Venters imagined the rider would 
keep well out of range of the rifle, but 
as he would be lost on the sage without 
a horse, not improbably he would linger 
in the vicinity on the chance of getting 
back one of the blacks. Night soon came 
trotting up, hot and wet and run out. 
Venters led him down near the others, 
and, unsaddling him, let him loose to rest. 
Night wearily lay down in the dust and 
rolled, which action proved that he was 
not in bad condition. 

In searching round in the little hollows 
Venters, much to his relief, found water 
He composed himself to rest and eat some 
bread and meat, while he waited for a 
sufficient time to elapse so that he could 
safely give the horses a drink. He judged 
the hour to be somewhere around noon 
Wrangle lay down to rest and Night 
followed suit. So long as they were down 
Venters intended to make no move. The 
longer they rested, the better, and the 
safer it would be to give them water. 
By and by he forced himself to go over 
to where Black Star lay, expecting to find 
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him dead. Instead he found the racer 
partially, if not wholly, recovered. There 
was recognition, even fire, in his big 
black eyes. Venters was overjoyed. He 
sat by the black for a long time. Black 
Star presently labored to his feet with a 
heave and a groan, shook himself, and 
snorted for water. Venters repaired to 
the little pool he had found, filled his som- 
brero, and gave the racer a drink. Black 
Star gulped it at one draught, as if it 
were but a drop, and pushed his nose into 
the hat and snorted for more. Venters 
now led Night down to drink, and after a 
further time Black Star also. Then the 
blacks began to graze. 

The sorrel had wandered off down the 
sage between the trail and the cajion. 
Once or twice he disappeared in little 
swales. Finally Venters concluded Wran- 
gle had grazed far enough, and, taking his 
lasso, he went to fetch him back. In 
crossing from one ridge to another he 
saw where the horse had made muddy a 
pool of water. It occurred to Venters 
then that Wrangle had drunk his fill, and 
did not seem the worse for it, and might 
be anything but easy to catch. And true 
enough, he could not come within roping 
reach of the sorrel. He tried for an hour 
and gave up in disgust. Wrangle did not 
seem so wild as simply perverse. In a 
quandary, Venters returned to the other 
horses, hoping much yet doubting more, 
that when Wrangle had grazed to suit 
himself he might be caught. 

As the afternoon wore away Venters’ 
concern diminished, yet he kept close 
watch on the blacks, and the trail, and 
the sage. There was no telling of what 
Jerry Card might be capable. Venters 
sullenly acquiesced to the idea that the 
rider had been too quick and too shrewd 
for him. Strangely and doggedly, how- 
ever, Venters clung to his foreboding of 
Card’s downfall. 

The wind died away; the red sun 
topped the far-distant western rise of 
slope; and the long, creeping purple shad- 
ows lengthened. The rims of the cajion 
gleamed crimson, and the deep clefts ap- 
peared to belch forth blue smoke. Si- 
lence enfolded the scene. 

It was broken by a horrid, long-drawn 
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scream of a horse, and the thudding of 
heavy hoofs. Venters sprang erect and 
wheeled south. Along the cafion rim, near 
the edge, came Wrangle once more in 
thundering flight. 

Venters gasped in amaze. Had the wild 
sorrel gone mad? His head was high and 
twisted, in most singular position for a 
running horse. Suddenly Venters descried 
a frog-like shape clinging to Wrangle’s 
neck. Jerry Card! Somehow he had 
straddled Wrangle and now stuck like a 
huge burr. But it was his strange posi- 
tion and the sorrel’s strange, horrid 
neigh that strung Venters’ nerves. 
Wrangle was pounding toward a turn 
where the trail went down into the cafion. 
Like a blind horse he plunged. More than 
one of his jumps took him near the verge 
of the precipice. 

Jerry Card bent forward with his teeth 
fast in the front of Wrangle’s nose! 
Venters saw it. Moreover, there flashed 
over him a memory of this trick of a few 
desperate riders. The marvel was what 
guided him. Was it the half brute—the 
more than half-horse instinct of Jerry 
Card? Whatever the mystery, it was 
true. And in a few more rods Jerry 
would have the sorrel turning into the trail 
leading down into the cafion. 

“No—Jerry!” whispered Venters, step- 
ping forward and throwing up the rifle. 
He tried to catch the little humped, frog- 
like shape over the sights. It was moving 
too fast—it was too small. Yet Venters 
once—twice—the third time—four 
All wasted shots and pre 


shot 
times—five ! 
cious seconds! 

With a deep-muttered broken curse, 
Venters caught Wrangle through the 
sights and pulled the trigger. Plainly he 
heard the bullet thud. Wrangle uttered a 
horrible strangling sound. In swift nim- 
bleness of death-action he whirled, leap- 
ing in a last magnificent stride, and he 
cleared the cafion rim. Down—down— 
down with the little frog-like shape 
humped on his neck! 

Unending pause—shock—silence. 

Then up rolled a heavy crash—long 
roar of sliding rock-rumble dying away in 
a distant echo—into dead silence. 

Wrangle’s race was run. 


(To be continued) 
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STILL-HUNTING THE WHITE-TAILED 
DEER 


BY PAUL BRANDRETH 


TILL-HUNTING, like all forms of 

sport, is subject to many vicissitudes. 

With favorable weather, and in a 
region where deer are plentiful, you will 
not infrequently bag your limit within a 
week. Again you may have to hunt 
nearly a month before obtaining a single 
shot at a good specimen. There will be 
times when, showered with golden oppor- 
tunities, you will make a clean record; 
and there will be times when through bad 
shooting and poor judgment you will 
wound or miss several animals. Wound- 
ing deer leaves you in an unpleasant state 
of mind; missing them is almost as bad. 
Just as in fishing it is always the big ones 
that get away, yet without our hard-luck 
experience there would be no stories to 
tell, and the zest of the game would be 
lost. 

One autumn we were camped in a wild 
piece of Adirondack country bordering on 
a belt of burnt timberland. Our camp 
overlooked a shallow ravine watered by a 
streamlet that dropped down the slope in a 
succession of miniature crystal pools. It 
was warm and comfortable and well shel- 
tered from the wind, and a!l around grew 
odorous balsams. At night we would lie 
before the fire on the sweet-smelling 
boughs and watch the moon “riding low” 
like a streak of white fire through the mys- 
tery of trunks and woven branches. 

Within a short distance of camp a spa- 
cious beaver-meadow half circled with its 
marshy shores a narrow sheet of water 
known as Buck Pond. Two miles farther 
on over an ancient and almost obliterated 
trail, you came to Wallow Pond. In the 
vicinity of both deer were plentiful, and 
the noble hardwood ridges intersecting 
the immediate region afforded an ideal 
ground for still-hunting. 

The day previous I had shot a buck 
near Wallow Pond, and the following 


morning we broke camp and set out to 


pack the head and meat into a certain 
lake where our base of supplies was sit- 
uated. 

The morning was frosty and cloudless. 
Just as we were starting out Rube re- 
marked that he was going to try a short 
cut through the woods to the place where 
we had left our deer. Wallace looked 
dubious and so did I. We knew Rube’s 
short cuts of old. As a rule, they were 
disappointing in regard to distance. 

This time at the end of two hours’ 
tramping he halted and looked thought- 
fully about. “We’ll jist clim’ this knoll,” 
he meditated presently, “and then——” 

I sat down on a log and Wallace com- 
menced to laugh. 

“How many more knolls are you going 
to make us climb?” he asked. 

“Oh, ’tain’t much farther,” said Rube, 
complacently. 

Off we started again and at last, to 
our satisfaction, came in sight of the old 
birch tree where the buck was hung. 
Half an hour later we were packed and 
ready to set out for Wallow Pond. 

In deer shooting, as in everything else, 
the unexpected often catches you in a 
tight place. Thus it was in our case. We 
were all more or less encumbered with 
our loads. Between them Rube and Wal- 
lace divided the buck, while I carried the 
surplus of the outfit, including two small 
packs, a kodak, a mackinaw and two 
rifles. 

None of us, I imagine, was thinking 
much about deer, and we were all some- 
what out of breath. From the ridge above 
we had descended to a strip of low ground 
and were just about to cross a little brook 
when my glance happened to fall in the 
direction of the “burning.” An opening 
through the green timber made the briar 
patches and bleached wreckage of trees 
As I looked my eyes be- 
riveted. There, silhou- 


clearly visible. 


came suddenly 
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etted in the opening and in plain sight, 
loomed the head and neck of a large buck! 

He was watching us intently, his head 
half lowered, his old silvery face the pic- 
ture of cunning and curiosity. For a sec- 
ond or two we stared at each other in si- 
lence. Then I dropped one rifle, put up 
the other in a hurry and fired at his neck. 
As the smoke drifted away I saw him 
standing in exactly the same place. I had 
missed clean! An instant he waited; 
then, before I could throw another car- 
tridge into the barrel, he turned and 
slipped unscathed into the maze of fallen 
timbers. 

“Well, I'll be dummed!” 
“warn’t he a big one?” 

I didn’t have anything to say myself, 
so we shouldered our packs and went on. 
It was a keen disappointment, as I was 
most anxious to bag another large head 
and thus complete the limit for the sea- 
son. Two days later, however, I had the 
good fortune to bring down a three-prong 
buck, which left me entirely satisfied. In 
five days’ hunting, moreover, I saw twen- 
ty-seven deer, nine of which were bucks. 
Out of these I obtained shots at four 
different animals and bagged two. 

The following year I spent nearly all 
of October in the woods. During a very 
severe winter the number of deer had 
greatly decreased and it was three weeks 
before I obtained a shot at a large animal. 
In the meantime, however, just to illus- 
trate the vicissitudes of sport, an English 
cousin of mine went out the day after his 
arrival in camp and brought down a beau- 
tiful specimen with eight points. This 
buck, although young, had a silvery-gray 
face, and weighed as heavy as an old 
deer. 

Late in the afternoon of the twenty- 
sixth a severe south wind commenced 
blowing. The weather up to this time had 
been very dry for still-hunting and a por- 
tent of coming rain was decidedly wel- 
come. 

Shortly after dark the downpour start- 
ed in, and all night rattled noisily on the 
shingled roof of the camp. Toward mid- 
night it seemed that the wind thrashed 
more violently than ever, and as I listened 
to the creaking timbers I wondered vague- 
ly if the stormy elements were going to 
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bring me a change of luck. | had just 
ene day of hunting left. During the nine- 
teen that I had been in the woods I had 
only bagged a small buck, and only once 
obtained a fleeting glimpse of a larger 
one. 

Next morning it was still blowing hard. 
Sheets of rain and scattered snowflakes 
shut out the landscape; a wintry cold 
stung the air, and everybody gathered 
within radius of the kitchen stove. 

We had just finished breakfast when 
the door opened and Curt walked in. 

He carried a light pack, and on his feet 


wore moccasins tied with soft buckskin 
thongs. As a still-hunter he held an en- 
viable reputation. He could walk as 


softly as a cat; his eyes were everywhere 
and he never hurried. 

“Well?” he interrogated, looking at me, 
“what about it?” 

“T’ll be ready in just ten minutes,” said 
I. “This is going to be our last chance, 
you know.” 

From the camp to the hunting ground 
was the matter of several miles. For 
nearly half that distance we drove over 
a muddy road with the rain hammering on 
the wagon-top and flying in sharp gusts 
against our faces. Presently we emerged 
into an old clearing, misty and wind- 
swept, and after crossing to the north side 
left the wagon and took up a trail that 
led off in a northerly direction through 
the woods. 

The road (you could hardly call it a 
trail, for it was broad and well cleared 
and easily traveled by a team and a 
wagon) brought us at the end of another 
mile to a roaring, boulder-filled stream, 
with a log camp standing lonely on its 
banks. Here the water flowed toward the 
west, but a short distance below made a 
sweeping elbow, and leaving the rapids 
behind, took an easterly course, winding 
for five or six miles through an unbroken 
solitude before it finally emptied into a 
wilderness lake. Thus, by following a 
trail directly across country from the 
camp, we again struck its banks, the 
water now flowing evenly through thick- 
ets of leafless alders, while it was wide 
and deep enough to float a boat. 

Suited to our needs, Curt pulled out 
from a rough spruce scaffolding in the 


’ 




















“THE SPREAD OF HIS HORNS MEASURED SEVENTEEN AND ONE-HALF INCHES” 


bushes a stoutly built craft — different 
from the ordinary guide boat in that it 
had a flat bottom. ‘Together we slid it off 
the bank. Then we picked up the pad- 
dles, stepped in, and started on our jour- 
ney downstream. 

The rain very considerately held off for 
a time, and with the wind and current 
criving at our backs we scudded along at 
a fine pace. Once, rounding a point, a 
pair of black ducks clattered up from the 
long grass so close to the boat that | 
could almost have struck the nearest one 
with the paddle. But, save for these, we 
saw no other sign of game, and presently 
overhead the clouds thickened while 
the distant hills sheeted again with 
mist. 

When we had gone about two miles we 
made a landing and no sooner had set 
foot on shore than it commenced to rain. 
The woods, however, gave us considerable 
shelter, and what with the gale overhead 
and the raindrops pattering on the dead 
leaves, we were able to hunt without the 
smallest sound. 

Curt took the lead and I followed close 
behind. We walked slowly, scanning the 
ground in advance carefully at every step, 
and always keeping a sharp lookout for 
fresh tracks. 

The territory we were hunting in had 
all been lumbered. With the leaves off 


the trees, it was possible to see for sev- 
eral hundred yards through the woods, 
and no sooner had we crossed the swampy 
belt of timber bordering on the stream 
and struck up into higher ground than 
deer signs became plentiful. In one place 
you would see where several had been 
digging for roots; a little farther on you 
would come to a small beech or maple 
with the bark ragged and peeling, where 
a buck had lately scraped his horns; and 
runways, old and new, led off in all di- 
rections. 

The rain came down ceaselessly, the 
wind howled in the tree tops and slowly 
but surely we got thoroughly water- 
logged. Our spirits, however, remained 
undampened, for we knew the conditions 
to be in our favor, and suddenly, as 
though to verify the fact, as we were 
crossing an old log road, out whipped a 
pair of sleek does from behind a low 
growth of hemlocks where they had been 
lying down. For an instant they paused 
to look back, their big ears thrust for- 
ward, their muscles rigid. Then, with 
sharp snorts, they turned and crashed out 
of sight. 

We had gone perhaps a quarter of a 
mile farther and were making up toward 
a low hardwood ridge, when Curt came 
to a standstill, stepped to one side, took 
a long look, and as quickly stepped back 
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again. Then he pulled me by the sleeve 
and pointed. 

“There’s your deer,” he breathed. “For 
Cat’s sake, be careful!” 

Sixty or seventy yards ahead I caught 
the outline of a great dun-yellow bulk ly- 
ing upon the hillside. At first glance it 
appeared to be nothing more than a light- 
colored boulder that had come there by 
mistake. But no boulder ever wore a 
pair of branching, polished horns and be- 
fore Curt had finished speaking I pulled 
up and fired. 

The buck was facing away from us, and 
at the report he got slowly to his feet and 
started to walk away. For an instant he 
paused, broadside, behind a pile of brush 
and I fired again. Then he disappeared 
over the crest of the hill. 

When we reached the place where he 
had been lying there was not a sign to 
indicate that he had even been wounded, 
and it was only after a most careful search 
that we found his tracks. But then fol- 
lowed another disappointment, for no 
sooner had we discovered them than we 
lost them again among the wet leaves. 
While Curt was puzzling out the direction 
of the trail, I swung off to the left along 
the slope of the hill. Gaining the top, I 
looked down into a shallow valley. There, 
in a slight depression at the bottom, lay 
the buck! 

I raised a shout, and Curt quickly 
joined me. Thinking he might only be 
wounded, we approached cautiously, ready 
to shoot if he should jump. But there 
was no need of this, however, as a sec- 
ond glance showed us that the bullet had 
gone through both foreshoulders and pene- 
trated the heart. 

That I had missed with either the first 
or second shot was an unpleasant discov- 
ery. But, owing to the unfavorable posi- 
tion of the deer behind the brush pile, and 
the fact that the 40-65 dropped several 
inches at a distance greater than fifty 
yards, I have always retained the belief 
that I undershot with the second and not 
with the first. Curt, however, declares it 
was the first—so there you are. 

The buck proved to be a splendid ani- 
mal, weighing about two hundred and 
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fifty pounds. He carried eight points, and 
the spread of his horns from tip to tip 
measured seventeen and a half inches. His 
coat was very thick and in color merged 
from a heavy winter gray on the back to 
a distinctly yellowish tone around the 
head, neck and legs. Needless to say, I 
was elated to have at last bagged what I 
had been looking for so long. 

After some thought Curt decided the 
best plan would be to leave the buck hang- 
ing where he was and bring him out to the 
log camp the following day. This con- 
clusion reached, we retraced our way to 
the place where we had left the boat. 

The rain still continued to lash vigor- 
ously through the woods, and when we 
came out on the stream the wind, having 
shifted into the northwest, was blowing 
harder than ever. At every bend black 
squalls ran to meet us. On the banks the 
small trees bowed and whipped about like 
reeds, and the tawny grasses were driven 
white before the fierce onslaught of the 
gusts. Overhead great windy clouds fled 
past, and all the while one could hear the 
music of the gale, shouting and clamor- 
ing in the tops of the big pines and 
spruces. 

It was some time after dark when we 
arrived in camp—well soaked, but likewise 
well content, and at such a time only can 
the luxury of dry clothes and the comfort 
of a fire and a hot supper be honestly 
appreciated. 

The next morning the ground was cov- 
ered with several inches of snow, and we 
drove with some difficulty to the log camp 
on the stream. Here we waited until Curt 
and a Scotchman by the name of Murry, 
who had started out at daybreak, should 
put in an appearance with the game. 

At last they came in sight, staggering 
along the slippery trail. The buck they 
had lashed tightly to a spruce pole, and 
when they at length put him down beside 
the wagon it was with a sigh of relief. 

“John, how much will he weigh?” I 
inquired. 

John mopped his face and winked at 
Curt. 

“About eight hundred,” said he with a 
grin. 
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PRACTICAL GAME PROTECTION 


V. Pennsylvania Game Preserves 
BY JOHN M. PHILLIPS 


Member of t a 


HROUGH the adoption of a con 

structive game preserve policy, 

white-tailed deer in Pennsylvania, 
according to the best estimates obtain- 
able, are, in many sections, almost dou- 
bling in number every year, and wild tur- 
key and ruffed grouse, the greatest game 
birds on earth, and other birds and ani- 
mals native to this State, are increasing 
rapidly, while the million acres of State 
Forest reserve, on which a few years ago 
wild life was almost extinct, are being 
gradually made into the greatest hunting 
and recreation grounds ever contemplated 
for the benefit of the people of any State 

Some twenty years ago, the thinking 
sportsmen of the State of Pennsylvania, 
becoming alarmed at the rapid disappear- 
ance of wild life generally in this State, 
awoke suddenly to a realization of the 
fact that if it was to be saved to posterity 
immediate action was necessary to secure 
its protection and preservation. It was 
recognized that in order to attain results, 
a head, to direct and guide the efforts of 
the sportsmen, was necessary. After con- 
siderable agitation, in 1895, by an Act of 
Legislature, the Game Commission was 
created, empowered to collect data and 
to recommend legislation relating to the 
subject of Game and Wild Bird Preserva- 
tion, and to enforce such laws as might 
be enacted. The Commission was to con- 
sist of six sportsmen, appointed by the 
Governcr, who were to serve the State 
without remuneration in any way. 

The cause was particularly fortunate 
iu the first appointments, as the men ap- 
pointed were enthusiasts on the subject 
of wild life conservation; besides, they 
had had considerable experience in pro 
tecting birds and animals upon lands un- 
der their control. Soon after taking of- 
fice, the Commissioners realized that in 
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order to accomplish results something 
more than good game laws and their en- 
forcement was necessary, as while this 
might take care of the game left in the 
State, no provision was made for in- 
creasing the supply. 

Having in mind the magnificent results 
achieved by the Federal Government 
through the estab'ishment of national 
parks and game refuges in various parts 
of the United States, and the experience 
of those in our State who owned private 
game preserves, the Commissioners, some 
years later, hit upon the idea of establish 
ing in various parts of the State refuges 
or sanctuaries into which game of all 
kinds and song and insectivorous birds, 
when harassed by enemies, could retreat 
and find safety. It was thought that 
freedom from disturbance, especially in 
the breeding season, in an area where 
predatory animals and birds would be ex- 
terminated and where a closed season 
would be maintained perpetually, should 
surely result in a marked increase in the 
birds and animals in these sanctuaries, if 
the experience of the Federal Govern- 
ment and private individuals could be 
taken as a criterion. 

A careful investigation of the subject 
of game propagation satisfied the Com- 
missioners that efforts to raise in captiv- 
ity our native game birds, such as the 
wild turkey, ruffed grouse, quail, and 
woodcock, had not as yet met with any 
success. Another point that was serious- 
ly considered was that just as the intro- 
duction of the English sparrow and the 
German carp had resulted disastrously to 
the nation, so might the importation of 
foreign game birds result in more injury 
than good to the State. Besides, it was 
by no means certain that these imported 
birds could survive our severe winters, 
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and the State would necessarily have to 
be restocked at great expense every year. 

After considering all phases of the 
matter, the idea of a Game Farm was 
abandoned, and the Commissioners turned 
with renewed conviction to the preserve 
idea, by which our native birds and game 
could multiply without assistance from 
man, other than the systematic extermi- 
nation of vermin and the absolute protec- 
tion afforded by a perpetual closed season, 

Happily for the purpose of the Commis- 
sion, the movement for the conservation 
of our forests and water supply was well 
under way, and our State Department of 
Forestry had already acquired large tracts 
of land, located almost without exception 
in our mountain counties, at the head- 
waters of streams, constituting a forest 
reserve area and recreation ground for 
our people, which, at the present time, ag- 
gregates over a million acres, and which 
is distributed over twenty-six of the 
sixty-seven counties of the State. The 
areas of these forest reserves vary, rang- 
ing from 1,176 acres in Wyoming county 
tu 128,085 acres in Clinton county. 

By an Act of Legislature, May 11, 
1905, the Game Commission was author- 
ized, with the consent of the Commission- 
er of Forestry, to establish game pre- 
serves upon the State forest lands. The 
Legislature of 1907 limited the area of 
these preserves to nine miles in circum- 
ference, while that of 1911 increased their 
size and provided that the greatest trans- 
verse dimension should not exceed ten 
miles and that the area should not exceed 
one-half of the total area of the tract of 
land of the forestry reservation upon 
which the preserve was placed. 

These wild lands, although in the main 
unsuitable for agriculture, are the natu- 
ral home of the game it was desired to 
attract and propagate, possessing the nec- 
essary summer and winter feed, streams 
and cover for our birds, deer, bear, squir- 
rels, rabbits, etc. Our mountains are cov. 
ered with the best of browse for deer and 
elk, and chestnuts, beechnuts, acorns and 
many other nuts, wild grapes, thorn- 
apples and other fruits are abundant, to- 
gether with an almost endless variety of 
berries. So long as the ground remained 
bare feed would be plentiful, and with 
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the coming of the snows and ice many 
of the birds could feed upon the buds of 
the beech, birch and other trees. Besides 
some of the tracts possessed waters upon 
which wild water-fowl might find a rest- 
ing place, at least in its migratory flight. 

Rather than establish a few preserves 
ot large dimensions, it was deemed desir- 
able to create numerous small ones of 
about three thousand acres each in extent 
and locate them, as nearly as possible, in 
the center of the forest reserves in differ- 
ent counties. The purpose of so locating 
the sanctuaries was to make sure that the 
game propagated therein would first 
spread to the State land, rather than to 
the property of any individual or organi- 
zation. In this way the game preserves 
would produce an unending supply of 
game which would naturally and inevi- 
tably spread to the public forest lands 
irom which no hunter is barred. 

It was also thought wise to locate the 
preserves in sections where the game had 
tormerly been plentiful, but had been 
practically exterminated, to gain by such 
action the support and assistance of the 
hunters in that region, rather than to lo- 
cate in territory containing plenty of 
game, thereby incurring the resentment of 
hunters who would feel that their best 
hunting grounds had been taken away. 

When the location for the preserve had 
been decided upon, the first thing neces- 
sary was to exterminate the vermin, which 
destroys more game than the hunters. 
The wildcat, weasel, fox, skunk, mink and 
the prowling housecat, were, through the 
careful use of strychnine, and by other 
means, killed off. The next step was to 
guard against the danger from fire, and 
the brush was cleared from strips of land 
twenty to thirty feet wide around the out- 
side of the preserve. In some instances, 
where the danger from fire is pronounced, 
it was also crossed with fire lines, thus 
creating open roads where fires may be 
met and extinguished. 

Vermin having been exterminated and 
provision made for fighting forest fires, 
we next surround the preserve with a 
single marking wire, fastened to trees or 
posts, about waist-high on a man, the ob- 
ject being not to enclose the game, but to 
Cefine the limits of the preserve. At fre- 
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quent intervals, notices printed upon mus- 
lin are tacked up along the line of wire 
on trees or posts, calling attention to the 
fact that the lands inside the wire are a 
State refuge for game, and asking for the 
co-operation of all in seeing that the 
game is not disturbed. The sanctity of 
these preserves has never been violated, 
showing that our sportsmen appreciate 
their value. 

The preserve was now ready for the 
game, and if it was not already sufficiently 
stocked, game of various kinds, such as 
deer, wild turkeys, etc., was purchased 
and placed in it. We have also arranged 
for stocking some of the preserves with 
elk, which at one time were plentiful in 
our State; these will be secured from the 
Federal Government. 

A State Game Protector is in charge of 
each His duties are to fight 
fires, see that the game is not molested, 
keep the preserve free from vermin, and 
also to plant mulberry and other fruit- 
bearing trees, buckwheat and other grains 
to supplement the natural feed of the pre- 
serves. 

There are no fences around the pre- 
serves and, as stated above, the wire is in- 
tended only as a marker, so that the game 
is not confined in any way, but can enter 
and leave the preserve at will, it being 
intended to reproduce as nearly as pos- 
sible the conditions under which these ani- 
mals and birds thrive in a wild state. 
Naturally, the herds and flocks inter- 
mingle at pleasure and there is no in- 
breeding with the consequent loss in stam- 
ina that would occur in a fenced enclo- 
sure. 

We now have five preserves of about 
3,200 acres each, one being located in 
Clinton county, which contains 128,000 
acres of forest reserve, one in Franklin 
county with 40,000 acres of forest reserve, 
cne in Perry county with 26,000 acres 
ct forest reserve, one in Clearfield county 
with 47,000 acres of forest reserve and 
one in Westmoreland and Somerset coun- 
ties, which contain nine thousand acres of 
forest reserve. 

We hope to increase the number of 
these preserves as finances permit, until 
we have one in every county of the State 
where public forest lands are found. The 
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State is still adding to its holdings of 
wild land and expects in time largely to 
increase our present million-acré forest 
reserve. 

Provided dogs and guns are left out- 
side the wire, our preserves are open tu 
the public except during the open season 
for game, when no person, save the offi- 
cer in charge, is allowed within the wire, 
the purpose of this provision being to pre- 
vent the driving of deer and other game 
outside the preserve onto the forest re- 
serve, where it may be killed in the open 
season. 

The results attained have been so evi- 
dent and so uniformly successful in all 
cur preserves to demonstrate beyond any 
question the value of this idea. Our pre- 
serves are no longer an experiment, and a 
steady increase in the supply of game in 
them, on the large public hunting grounds 
surrounding them and in their neighbor- 
hood has been noted. Deer imported 
from other States and placed in these pre- 
serves have thrived and multiplied, so 
that localities in which they were for- 
merly plentiful but had been exterminated 
are again repopulated with these beauti- 
ful creatures of the woods. 

Many stories are told regarding the in- 
stinct or sagacity of the deer, especially 
old bucks, in eluding their pursuers by 
seeking safety in these refuges. The 
grouse and turkeys are quick to take ad- 
vantage of these sanctuaries, especially 
the former. In the Clearfield County Pre- 
serve of about 3,200 acres, which was es- 
tablished about five years ago, it is esti- 
mated that there are three thousand 
ruffed grouse. A short time ago a num- 
ber of gentlemen, our secretary among 
them, saw, on a fire line of this preserve, 
three grouse hens, each with broods of 
twelve or more chicks, all in sight at one 
time within forty feet of each other. The 
writer visited this preserve with Mr. C. E. 
Brewster, the Federal game law expert, 
2 short time ago. We saw, while walking 
the fire lines, hundreds of deer tracks, 
particularly noticeable around the licks in 
the preserve, and a number of deer. Mr. 
Brewster expressed himself as being 
astounded at the amount of game in evi- 
dence and the great results obtained in 
and around the preserves. 
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BIG vs. SMALL BORES 


SOME VALUABLE NOTES AND CONCLUSIONS BY ONE OF OUR FOREMOST RIFLE AUTHORITIES 


BY LIEUT. TOWNSEND WHELEN, U.S. A. 


HIS discussion is as old the 

grooved barrel itself. I can per- 

sonally reinember a long-winded ar- 
gument in the American Field, back in 
1891, as to whether the .32-40 or .45-90 
was the best deer gun. To-day we see 
the small bores taking advantage of the 
very same argument used by the big bores 
several years ago. I refer to muzzle en- 
ergy. Just as the energy of the .35 and 
40 caliber high-power rifles surpassed 
those of the blunt point .30 calibers of five 
years ago, so does the .30 Spitzer, with 
its extremely high velocity, surpass the 
energy of the large bores to-day. Energy 
has been conceded to be the measure of 
shocking and killing qualities of a bullet, 
and I am aware that I am treading on 
dangerous ground when I attempt to dis- 
pute this. Were all game susceptible in 
a like degree to shock this would be true. 
But this is not the case even in the highest 
animal—man. Your would-be burglar 
succumbs to the pill from a .82 automatic, 
while the fanatic Moro charges over 100 
yards, reaches his victim, a private of the 
signal corps repairing the telegraph line, 
and cuts through the clavicles and nine 
ribs, and dismembers one arm, despite the 
fact that the poor fellow’s two infantry 
guards have put seven Krag _ bullets 
through the Moro’s body. Likewise we all 
know that a moose will stand lots more 
shock than a deer. 

A killing missile should not only have 
energy, but also power to _ penetrate 
straight through bone and tissue to the 
vital organs at which it is directed. Also 
it should mushroom well in doing this. 
If it has remaining energy enough to 
continue clear through the animal, making 
a large opening at exit, so much the bet- 
ter, particularly for those hunting in the 
thick woods where tracking is difficult. 
Such effect can only be obtained from the 
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long, heavy bullet—the big bore, if you 
will—but hardly the big bore as we know 
it in this country. 

Our manufacturers have usually made 
the mistake of making our large cali- 
ber bullets too short in their efiort to 
reduce recoil. A short, large-bore bullet 
is a miserable killing and flying missile. 
To give the “smash right through in the 
direction of aim” qualities, long bullets 
are needed as well as heavy ones. The 
following proportions are about right: 


.35 caliber, minimum weight of bullet, 280 
grs.; minimum velocity, 2,100 feet. 
.88 caliber, minimum weight of bullet, 310 
grs.; minimum velocity, 2,000 feet. 
40 caliber, minimum weight of bullet, 350 
grs; minimum velocity, 1,800 feet. 
45 caliber, minimum weight of bullet, 450 
grs.; minimum velocity, 1,600 feet. 


Lighter loads than these will do the 
work on some game, but not on all. Short, 
blunt bullets, as the 180 grain in .35 caliber 
and the 200 grain in .40 caliber, are no- 
toriously poor killers on game larger than 
deer. They are also very poor in accu- 
racy at ranges over 100 yards, and the 
faster you speed them up the more inac- 
curate they become. Therefore, if you try 
to make up for deficiency in weight of 
bullet, as compared with the above table, 
by increasing velocity, you will come to 
grief as far as a cartridge of efficient 
design is concerned. 

Let us now turn to the light Spitzer bul- 
let. This depends for its killing qualities 
on its seeming explosive effect. At its 
best it penetrates just through the chest 
walls, then it apparently flies all to pieces, 
pulping the organs for many inches around 
and expending all its energy on the vitals. 
The result is a good kill and a bad mess. 
But this bullet does not always act at its 
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best. It is very apt to glance instead of 
penetrating right in where it is directed. 
Sometimes it will glance dn a bone and 
almost encircle the animal under the skin 
Result, a failure. At other times it will 
expend all its energy on a large bone, pul- 
verizing it, but failing to penetrate to the 
vitals. If this occurs on an animal able 
to stand a large amount of shock, as a 
moose, you have another failure. As near 
as I have been able to judge, these fail- 
ures—due, let us say, to bad luck in the 
way the bullet strikes a particular bone— 
occur, roughly, once in twenty times with 
the Spitzer. The point that J take in the 
whole discussion is that they don’t occur 
at all with the long, heavy, large-bore 
bullet. 

With the short, light, large-bore bullet 
I have nothing to do. 

Small bere men like to call attention to 
the records made by Colonel Roosevelt and 
Stewart Edward White with the Spring- 
field and Spitzer bullets as evidence of 
the killing power of the combination, but 
they seem to forget entirely that when 
these gentlemen were placed in positions 
where they wanted, above all things, to 
make a clean, quick kill—as before a 
charging lion—they invariably chose the 
.405 Winchester. The smaller bore was 
chosen for the bulk of the shooting be- 
cause of its accuracy and flat trajectory. 

As regards the fallacy of trying to 
measure killing power by energy alone, | 
would call your attention to the effect of 
the .30-40 Winchester and .45-70-405 Win- 
chester on the big bear of Kadiak Island, 
as reported by Mr. James H. Kidder about 
ten years ago in Outing. Mr. Kidder’s 
experience was so extensive and so fortu- 
nately comparative as to leave no doubt 
whatever that on large bear the .45, with 
a muzzle energy of 1,560 foot pounds, 
was a much more killing cartridge than 





the .30-40, which has a muzzle energy of 
1,950 foot-pounds. 

Of course there are other things to be 
considered in a weapon besides killing 
qualities. Some of these are recoil, tra- 
jectory, accuracy, weight of rifle and am- 
munition, handiness for rapid fire. In 
these the small-bore Spitzer has very 
much the best of it over the large bore. 
Still, other things, such as sights, trigger 
pull, well-fitting stock, roughened butt 
plate and trigger, are to be considered by 
the expert woodsman, but seldom by the 
novice. Just one example of this: On my 
Springfield the Lyman sight is on the bolt 
ehead near the eye where Mr. Lyman in- 
tended his sight should be when he de- 
signed it. I can see this sight to aim 
accurately at least fifteen minutes earlier 
in the morning and later in the evening 
than I can the sights on my Ross, with 
which the construction is such that the 
Lyman sight must be placed rather far 
forward on the receiver and away from 
the eye. Result, thirty minutes more 
shooting time every day and the added 
advantage which always comes from a 
clearer sight. Some of these small mat- 
ters are well worth attention. 

Personally I carry a small-bore rifle, 
using the Spitzer bullet, chiefly because of 
my eyesight, which demands the occa- 
sional help of the telescope sight. A tele- 
scope sight, correctly placed for effective 
work on moving game, is impossible on a 
rifle of heavy recoil. Also I appreciate 
the flat trajectory and fine accuracy of 
the Spitzer bullet, which enables a good 
marksman to make sure hits at almost 
twice the distance possible with the large 
bore. But I am firmly convinced that, 
where the muzzle energy is anywhere 
nearly alike, the most reliable missile, as 
to its killing qualities, is the long, heavy, 
large-caliber, soft-point bullet. 























FIRST LESSONS IN FLY CASTING 


PRACTICAL HINTS FROM A PRACTICAL FLY FISHERMAN 


BY LADD 


OMEBODY once said of Frank For- 

rester that he cast so neat a line 

that sometimes the flies at the end 
of his leader actually fluttered away, leav- 
ing the bare hook behind as a water insect 
leaves its caddis case when it emerges 
into the air. If the doubting reader scoffs 
at this angling tale, it can be said in ex- 
tenuation for the exaggeration that the 
thing seems almost possible when an ex- 
pert is at the rod 

But to attain something of this dex- 
terity very much practice must be had. 
And it is fortunate for the novice that it 
is not necessary to have access to a lake 
or stream for the initial work. An open 
field or lawn where there is a level space 
without bushes or trees is all that is 
needed. Nor must the would-be angler 
wait until the fishing season for his prac- 
tice. Even winter is an excellent time to 
gain dexterity with the bamboo wand; a 
few inches of snow gives much the same 
resistance to the line as if casting in 
water. 

Care should be taken at all seasons that 
there are no twigs or weeds that can 
catch the line and bring such a sudden 
strain on the rod as will break it. 

Measure off sixty feet, marking each 
ten with a strip of white muslin or a line 
of whitewash; in winter, on snow, use 
black tape. These marks will show up 
plainly against the green lawn or white 
snow and will tell how far the student is 
casting. 

Printed directions are of little aid with- 
out pictures or diagrams. Of course, an 
instructor would be far more satisfactory 
than the clearest pictures. But there is 
ne school of angling that I have ever 
heard of, and most of us have gained our 
knowledge of casting, and, in fact, of 
other branches in the art of angling, from 
books and personal experimentation. The 
pictures herewith are from photographs 
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of the positions taken by an experienced 
and skillful angler when casting on a 
lawn, 

Before I go on to give specific instruc- 
tions in this delightful art, it will be well 
to call attention to some general matters 
connected with fly-casting. For, as in 
other crafts, the general should lead up to 
the particular. 

The rod for fly-fishing should be from 
eight to ten feet in length, dependent on 
the preferences of the angler and the size 
of the fish against which the campaign is 
to be waged. For such streams as the 
Nipigon, and in general for waters where 
trout run to five or more pounds, and for 
black bass, a ten-foot, six to seven-ounce 
rod is about the proper thing. I have 
caught large fish on very light tackle, but 
any experienced rod maker will say that 
the weapon, for the best results, should 
be in proportion to the quarry 

For small brook trout—six inches in 
length to, say, one pound in weight—a 
slender wand of from eight to nine feet 
and two and one-half to four ounces is 
about right. The tyro will make no mis 
take if he will go to a good tackle house 
and let the salesman select a rod for the 
waters where it is to be used. 

Some prefer tapered lines and some 
level; that is a matter of personal prefer- 
ence and that alone For myself I have 
long used the simple level line. My rea- 
sons are that the tapered rot at the ends 
much quicker than the other; besides, for 
my style of angling—against the current 
—a very short line is used, for the most 
part, and in a wind more weight is de- 
sirable than is found in lines that are 
tapered. I should suggest that the novice 
use a level line until he becomes expert 
enough to get out a clean cast of fifty feet. 

The reel for fly-fishing should be the 
simple click construction and should hold 
from thirty to fifty yards; the size to be 
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determined by the waters where it is to 
be used. The novice should buy as good a 
reel as he can afford; the more expensive 
last so much longer than the cheaper 
grades that it is economy to buy a good 
one. 

We will now consider the correct 
method of holding the fly rod, and in 
photograph number one this is shown. 
The position of the thumb should be care- 
fully observed. The rod should be bal- 
anced by the muscles of the forearm; 
the hand should be flexible, not at all 
rigid; an easy, natural grasp should hold 
the butt as if about to use the rod as a 
whip. 

The picture shows the angler in what 
we can call the first position. Six feet or 
so of iine is supposed to be hanging 
through the tip ring. Notice that the line 
passes from the reel over the fourth and 
third fingers, and is held between the rod 
and the first two fingers. 

Right here it is necessary to enter into 
a short discussion of a much-fought-over 
question: whether to strike a fish from a 
free reel or from a line held firmly against 
the butt. This must be decided at the 
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very start or the novice will be uncertain 
how to hold the line in his initial practice, 
and, later, when he is actually casting for 
a fish. 

If all reels had stiff clicks—very stiff 
clicks—there is little doubt that it would 
be safe to strike from a free reel, but 
this is not the case one time in ten. 
Many reels made by first-class workmen 
yield the line almost as readily as if there 
were no click whatever. And with such 
a reel and a big trout or bass (tough jaws 
and tongue), the angler would tempt the 
very gods of misfortune by striking from 
a loose line. And in still water, with al- 
most any reel, the fisherman may lose his 
fish if the line is not held firmly. 

I know that there are authorities who 
dogmatically decide the matter as if it 
were merely that of saving the strain on 
leaders. And there is little doubt that 
with drawn gut and a careless angler it 
is safer, so far as tackle is concerned, to 
strike from a free reel. But I take it we 
are not talking about tackle and a care- 
less angler; we are deciding how to hook 
fish when they have done us the honor 
to rise. That being so, no one can deny 
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that the tight line will hook more fish 
than the free. 

I have said nothing about the position 
of the student’s feet or body. Here, again, 
I disagree with many authorities, and 
believe that this is a matter of no impor- 
tance whatever. I should suggest that the 
tyro pay no attention to whether his legs 
are twisted into bowknots or are wide 
apart. In actual fishing, when wading, 
his feet will be mixed up with the rocks 
of the bed of the creek and his body will 
take all the positions known in and out of 
Delsarte. 

From the position shown in the first 
picture the rod is thrown sharply upward 
with a twitch that is as decided as it is 
certain and even in movement. It should 
be remembered, in all motions in casting, 
strength counts less than decision. The 
swing from rest should be quick and 
sharp, as if the student wished the tip of 
the rod to strike a bird passing over his 
head. 

Another photograph shows the rod 
i what we will call the second position, 
just as the backward movement has been 
completed. The back cast is supposed to 
be hovering in the air—it was when the 
camera was snapped. The pupil is warned 
not to let the rod go back much beyond the 
perpendicular. The utmost limit is forty- 
five degrees; that is half-way to the hori- 
zontal. I say the limit, and my practice is 
to stop the rod just beyond the right an- 
gle; the elasticity will, of course, carry 
the tip to a point beyond that directly 
overhead. 

If the rod is swung back too far and 
the line falls too low behind for proper 
recovery, its impetus will be lost in the 
next movement—the forward—and the 
flies will not go out evenly and pleasantly. 
A high back cast is also important be- 
cause it prevents the flies from dropping 
into bushes, weeds and grass behind the 
angler. This is one of the many advan- 
tages in fishing up the stream, because 
the angler has always the water behind 
him. 

The exact limit of the second position 
of the rod cannot be stated in mathemat- 
cal terms. The novice should clearly 
comprehend what he wants to effect, and 
the ability to do this will come with care- 
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ful practice. The line should never, 
with a short or long cast and when swing- 
ing backward, fall much below the an- 
gler’s head. 

If the student will stop the rod abrupt- 
ly just after having passed the perpendic- 
ular, the back cast will be fairly correct 
In all movements the action is confined, 
mainly, to the wrist and elbow—the fore- 
arm only. The shoulder is not used. If 
the novice will bear this in mind and fol- 
low it, he will have difficulty in not making 
a high and correct back cast. 

The third picture, was taken just as the 
rod was thrown forward to the farthest 
position toward the front. It must not be 
confused with the first position, which was 
given to make clear the proper manner 
of holding the rod, and has no reference 
to actual fishing. 

Notice that the rod has not been car- 
ried by the forward thrust anywhere near 
the horizontal. It is about as far from 
that as it is from the perpendicular. 

It is interesting to note that the move- 
ment of the rod in casting is between the 
limits of forty-five degrees at the front 
and behind the angler. By this I mean 
from the initial position in each casting 
movement to the terminal position is less 
than one-fourth of a circumference. And 
it can be stated that any further motion 
backward or forward will give a back cast 
too low or a forward cast too heavy. 

This matter of a light cast is one of 
great importance. It is the flies that float 
down like the cotton of the streamside 
alders and settle like a duck’s feather that 
catch the fish. 

When pools are like shimmering look- 
ing glasses and the slightest disturbance 
breaks the surface as if a hammer fell 
on crystal, then is the time that proves the 
skill of the angler. Too much practice 
cannot be given to the art of the deft and 
gentle cast. Throwing flies as if by their 
impetus and weight it was intended to kill 
the fish near the surface may succeed 
with some fellows; for myself, I count 
it a failure if my cast on smooth water 
makes much more disturbance than a dib- 
bing insect. That is the ideal I set for 
myself; honesty compels me to say I do 
not attain it as often as I would like. 

Up on the Beaverkill, in Sullivan 
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County, I sometimes meet a young man 
who has fished that stream from the time 
he first wore trousers; perhaps before—I 
know | remember him back on his father’s 
farm at the riverside when he was six 
years old. It is no wonder he casts a won- 
derful and beautiful fly. 

That is what it is—wonderful and beau- 
tiful. His line goes backward with a 
swing as graceful as it is certain, and 
hovers in the air just at the horizontal. 
Forward the rod, and the flies swing up- 
ward and out, the line straightening until 
it looks like taut wire. Gently floating 
downward, the lures come to the water 
almost as naturally as a dragon fly dibs 
the surface. 

All this has to do with picture number 
three. And I will repeat, at the risk of 
being charged with undue emphasis, that 
if the rod is swung too far forward the 
cast will be heavy and will not catch fish 
in smooth water. The limit is shown in 
the reproduction of the photograph show- 
ing the terminal position. 

When practicing, no leader or hook is 
to be used, a small piece of white muslin 
being tied to the end of the line to give 
the proper resistance of the air. 

The learner is to swing back and forth 
the rod until he is certain that his initial 
and terminal positions are correct. And 
it is of advantage to have someone watch, 
comparing the efforts with the pictures 
here given. A critical observer is desir- 
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able; I suggest a small brother for those 
fortunates who have one. I have known 
wives that might be made to do, though 
most are too admiring and indulgent. If, 
by hook or crook, a good critic can be 
obtained, half the battle is won. 

Don’t lengthen the cast beyond ten feet 
until it falls on the ground or snow as 
straight as is reasonable for a line to fall. 
When this is attained, two times out of 
three the line can be lengthened to fif- 
teen, and then to twenty feet. 

Practice twenty until you can drop the 
little rag at the end of the line almost 
every time on a ladies’ small handkerchief. 
By dropping, I mean dropping and not 
striking. It’s easy enough to flip down 
the line so that the end hits the mark with 


a snap. That sort of thing won't catch 
fish, No! Remember my young friend 


of the Beaverkill and try to do as well. 

After you do good work at twenty feet, 
you can increase your cast to thirty, forty 
and, finally, fifty. If you wish to catch 
fish and not prizes in casting tourna- 
ments, you'll stop right there—at fifty. 
Any angler who can float down his flies 
like snowflakes at this distance and drop 
a stretcher nine times out of ten within 
six inches of where he aims can take 
trout or bass under conditions which to 
most anglers would be pretty discourag- 
ing. I do not say that there are not tour- 
nament casters who throw a delicate line 
in actual fishing. I do say that the paths 
of fishless work and seductive casting sep- 
arate at about fifty feet. 

It must be remembered that tourna- 
ment rods and lines are not adapted for 
stream work on low, clear, smooth water. 
The smaller tke line, the less it will dis- 
turb the fish, and this is true also of the 
size of leaders. It must follow that the 
heavy lines used for long-distance cast- 
ing, distances to and over one hundred 
feet, are about as well adapted for catch- 
ing timid fish as a typewriter is for love 
letters. 

To get back to the learner, who, I sup- 
pose, is intent on mastering the art of the 
bamboo wand that he may catch fish. Let 
him keep up his practice day by day, think- 
ing while at work of what he wishes to 
effect, and in the end he will be ready to 
try his hand at actual fishing. 























If his first efforts are from a boat, he 
will soon discover that there are other 
things besides a delicate and accurate cast 
that he must consider. For one thing, a 
fishing companion’s eyes are valuable—to 
him, anyway—and the novice should do 
his best not to injure them. When the 
wind is blowing it takes lots of care and 
practice to prevent accidents. 

The tyro at the margin of stream or 
river, too, will find work cut out for him 
in chunks. Trees have a way of delib- 
erately getting into the most inconvenient 
places, where they stand ready to grasp 
with greedy fingers leaders and _ flies. 
Soon the learner will begin to think of 
what is behind him and on both sides 
before he makes his cast. He will not be 
much of an angler until he does this in- 
stinctively. In the end, when he can cast 
from right or left and use other methods 
to avoid obstructions, he will have the 
right to sometimes wonder at his own 
dexterity. 

In closing these instructions, the au- 
thor wishes to say that, to avoid confus- 
ing the student, he has spoken of the sim- 
ple overhead cast. This is the basis of 
the art. When the plain overhead cast 
has been learned, the angler can, if so dis- 
posed, think of the “switch” and other 
more difficult work. 

Any amount of skill can be attained 
with the ordinary cast, and there is little 
use for the more complicated methods 
until the learner is something of an expert 
with the rod. 

To show the dexterity of some anglers 
with the simple overhead cast, the fol- 
lowing may be instructive. Some years 
ago I was at the Upper Dam in the State 
of Maine. The pool in front of the hotel 
is below an enormous dam, and a thirty- 
foot chute drops the whole drainage of 
hundreds of square miles of watershed 
Far out from the dam extends the foam- 
ing, angry stream in a channel as distinct 
in the smoother waters of the pool as 
if it had banks of earth. It can be 
understood that no boat can live for 
a moment in the broken, swift “white 
water.” 

A visitor leaned over the railing on the 
dam at the top of the chute. His hat fell 
into the great waterslide, and in five sec- 
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onds it was dancing below in the line of 
rapids. 

An angler, whose boat was anchored in 
the slackwater, saw the careless visitor’s 
loss. He stood up and turned in the di- 
rection of the racing disk of straw. At 
the first cast, some sixty feet, he hooked 
his stretcher fly neatly through the hat- 
band and played his catch to his boat. 

The other fishermen on the pool raised 
a shout of admiration as they saw the ex- 
hibition of skill. It was really hard to 
understand that the thing had been done; 
making due allowance for luck, it was a 
neat piece of work. 

Such dexterity as that must have meant 
many seasons of careful practice. But it 
is not beyond the achievement of anyone 
who will give the necessary labor to this 
craft; a craft that is second to none in 
demanding indefatigable practice to be- 
come an expert, and one that ranks per- 
haps first as a promoter of health and 
happiness. 
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THE ELUSIVE GOLD BUTTON 


BY ANSON P 


ROUND Cat- 
A alina Island 
is a favorite 
and fashionable re- 
sort for fishes as for 
human beings. For 


long the tuna, king 


haunted this spot, 
tentatively and elu- 
sively; albacore, 
mackerel, barracuda, 
feed near the sur- 
face of the sea; the 
great black sea bass, 
called the jewfish, 
makes a home in 
the depths here with 
the white and rock 
bass and many other 
profound feeders, if 
not thinkers, of the 
fish class. But here 
the yellowtail is per- 
haps supreme, for sporting purposes Its 
fighting qualities are such as the devotees 
of Mars might well desire. It is a foeman 
worthy of best bamboo rod and linen- 
thread line. To master a_ twenty-five 
pound “amber” fish, using the equipment 
which the regulations require, is to reach 
an experience worthy of being chronicled 
in prose or poetry. The shining beauty of 
the prize after it is caught, with its rich 
shadings from dark blue through bright 
yellow to glistening white, adds to the joy 
of conflict and conquest. 

It was at the neighboring island, San 
Clemente, that a while ago the record yel- 
lowtail was caught on light tackle. Of 
late the nobler, at least larger, specimens 
of this tribe seem to have preferred the 
kelp caverns of the “brother” island. A 
channel of open sea, twenty miles in 
width, separates the two bits of land, and 
great is the turmoil of water therein at 
times. But sea sickness, and even a meas- 





of game fishes, has, 
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ure of danger if your boat be small and 
the sea inconsiderate, cannot keep back 
the sportsman eager for the fray. 

More effective restrictions lie in the 
regulations for the welfare, made by the 
Catalina Light Tackle Club and to be 
strictly adhered to if one would win gold 
button and glory. The rod, apart from 
butt and reel, must not weigh over six 
ounces and must be less than five feet in 
length. The line must be “standard nine- 
thread linen line.” Further, the warrior 
“must bring his fish to gaff unaided, and 
the fish must be reeled in.” For a twenty- 
pound yellowtail, albacore, white sea bass 
or tuna, caught under such conditions and 
officially weighed and registered, a bronze 
button is given. A silver button is the 
mark for a thirty-pound yellowtail, or a 
thirty-five pounder of the other kinds of 
fish. The elusive gold button is the re- 
ward for a forty or fifty-pound catch, re- 
spectively. Also various prizes and dis- 
tinctions, dear to the fisherman's heart, 
are offered by the club. 

It was midnight as we started from 
Catalina for San Clemente to make the 
trip over the channel before daybreak and 
fishing time. The sheltered bay of Ava- 
lon was calm in the light of the full moon; 
but the wind blew mightily as we got be- 
yond the island. Ye gods and little yel- 
lowtails, how that boat was tossed! We 
waged a preliminary and internal strug- 
gle against sea sickness, but fortunately 
the voyage was as short as uncomfort- 
able. The morning’s dawn showed to us 
the mountains of San Clemente, rising 
abruptly from the sea to a height of two 
thousand feet, strangely and beautifully 
blanketed in a thick mist that clung to 
their tops and sides as if fleecy clothing. 
Gradually, gloriously, “God made Himself 
at) awful rose of dawn.” San Clemente 
looked very attractive as the light-glory 
began to flash upon its rough peaks, but 
very forbidding as we saw the waves 
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dashing and breaking into spray upon the 
rocky shore. 

Under such circumstances men adopt 
naturally and necessarily the simple life. 
A cup of something vaguely termed cof- 
fee, a morsel of bread for which Esau 
would never have bartered his birthright, 
no matter how hungry he may have been. 
The unimaginative boatmen made secure 
hiding places for the eggs and bacon; we, 
of sublimer make-up, could not forget the 
tossing of the past hours and the trial for 
which we had come. Moreover, the fish 
were around and beneath us, presumably 
eager for the flying fish that we had mag- 
nanimously brought with us for their par- 
ticular enticement. 

A proper rod, with proper accompani- 
ments and proper handling, makes a 
deadly weapon for this particular kind of 
warfare. The line is supposed to stand 


a strain of twelve to eighteen pounds 
when in good condition; the elasticity of 
the light pole is such, however, that when 
this strain is skilfully put upon the rod, 
rather than upon the line, the mad ef 
forts to escape made by a large and gamy 
fish can be controlled. Each man must 
learn for himself how much of pull can 
be applied, how much of jerk can be re- 
sisted, just when to yield to the struggles 
of the fish by lifting the pressure of the 
thumb on the reel and allowing the line 
to run out, just how and when to stop the 
rush of the fish. The unskilled fisherman 
will break his line; the timorous will pro- 
long the contest unduly and may finally 
lose the fish; the skillful will bring a large 
prize to gaff in perhaps half an hour. 
The capture of the world’s record was 
made in little less than an hour; but the 
larger fish seem to fight less strenuously 
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in proportion to their size than the 
smaller ones. 

What makes the conflict so deadly (to 
the fish) is the skilful appeal to their ap- 
petite, made in the selection and manipu- 
lation of the bait. This varies, more or 
less, in different places; at San Clement 
the flying fish seems to be the particular 
object of yellowtail greediness. Dainty 
diet appeals strongly, to fish as well as 
men. It is a proof of the intellectual 
supremacy of man as he tactfully trails a 
dainty flying fish within the purview of 
a gold button yellowtail; the moral nature 


of the fish, as of many gold button men 


in like circumstances, seems unable to 
resist the temptation. 
When the line and hook have been 


brought, through the bait, into proper 
connection with the fish, there ensues a 
human felicity high in degree, whether or 
not high in grade. The joy of that par- 
ticular kind of conflict! Homer and Vir- 
gil could not do more than merely indi- 
cate a something like it. I know of noth- 





Field and Stream 


ing in human literature that adequately 
describes the thrill of the whole psychic 
nature of the combatant; probably the 
fish feels as much of the same emotion 
as his lower condition permits. The sen- 
sation as the “strike” is felt; the rapture 
as the contest proceeds; the ecstasy as the 
prize is finally gaffed and dropped into 
the boat. The fish’s interest in the 
proceeding then lapses rapidly; but the 
ecstasy of the victor is prolonged and re- 
newed through years and possibly exag- 
as memory throws glamour 
tale—‘of the yellowtail I 


gerations, 
the 
caught.” 
But, like the writers of the great epics, 
we must produce effects by attention to 
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detail, Our boat is slowly making its 
way over a favorite feeding ground of 


the flashing enemy; two of the men of 
war are seated on the stern of the boat, 
two of the flying fish are being dragged 
through the water in accordance with the 
principles of nature and the canons of 
art. Suddenly one of the foemen starts 
as if being electrocuted—perhaps the sen- 
sation, at the start, is somewhat similar. 
A whizz of the reel follows as he lets the 
fish have bait and line freely for a few 
Then comes a sudden, stern 
bracing of the whole system, moral as 
well as physical; the man “strikes” the 
fish. The rod, held-at an angle of ninety 
degrees to get its full elasticity, bends 
as a reed shaken by the wind. In an in- 
stant the rapturous impulse imparts itself 
through the nerve-like filament, three 
hundred feet more or less of line; the fish 
becomes suddenly instinct with the deter- 
mination, and perhaps joy, of battle. With 
a jerk of head and flip of tail he makes 
a quick dash that carries with it perhaps 
a hundred yards or more of line. At 
first it seems to be, on the fish’s part, 
merely a desire to retain the dainty which 
is being so strangely pulled from him; 
soon that passes into some sort of per- 
ception of the fact that he himself is 
being held contrary to his will or in- 
stinct. Possibly there is some conscience- 
like pricking of the hook within. Then 
the battle is indeed on. 

In the meantime from the boat end of 
the line has come the cry, “Strike.” The 
boatman, with a skill born of long prac- 
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tice, gives a kick with his foot and a 
turn with his hand; the engine stops and 
the boat slowly turns. That first “run” 
of the fish must be stopped in some way 
before he gets into the bed of “kelp,” out 
cf which he can hardly be drawn. A 
graduated pressure of the thumb upon 
the whizzing reel will usually suffice as 
a gentle intimation to the runaway that it 
is time to stop; but woe to the man who 
attempts to apply that pressure without an 
adequate “hood” for his thumb! Almost 
before he knows it skin will be worn off, 
perhaps flesh cut to the bone. Various 
devices have been invented, the leather 
pressure, the reel that runs beyond a fixed 
strain; but the skillful warrior is inclined 
to disdain such concessions to inexperi- 
ence. Let man and fish measure them- 
selves as equally as possible, each against 
the other. 

Now comes the intensity of the fight 
From the boat the strong, steady pressure 
just within the limits of resistance of rod 
and line; in the water the sullen yielding 
to the pull of the line, varied by manifold 
dashes in every direction, by long “runs” 
which must be yielded to lest the line 
break, by crafty efforts to entangle the 
line in kelp trees growing from the bot- 
tom. By this time perhaps six or eight 
hundred feet or more are out, all of 
which must be slowly and painfully reeled 
in by the fisherman in these minutes when 
the fish ceases violent struggle. Foot 
after foot of line is carefully taken by the 
reel, only to be lost, over and over again, 
as the agile yellowtail makes off anew. 
The moments fly, rapidly or slowly, ac- 
cording as muscle and patience hold out 
in both fish and man. The hour passes, 
the battle wages; fickle fortune now on 
one side and now on the other. I know 
of a man who fought a great yellowtail 
for five hours; and I heard a story of 
two men who hooked an immense tuna 
in these waters. One of the men played 
the fish for six hours; then, tired out, he 
handed rod and fish over to his compan- 
icn, who continued the struggle for eight 
hours more—only to lose the fish in the 
end. 

The skillful boatman can do much to 
help his patron, by leading the fish care- 
fully away from rock and kelp, by going 
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toward, or from, the fish as the disposi- 
tion of the water hero may indicate. 
When two fish are being played at the 
same time some remarkable gymnastics 
are necessary if the two men will keep 
their lines and fish from becoming entan- 
gled. But usually, when the word 
“Strike” is called, the other man reels in 
his line. It then becomes a simple com- 
bat—human skill against fish strength and 
craft. In this deep-sea fishing for large 
game the fish wins more often than the 
man. But while the fight is on the others 
look on with intensity of eagerness—both 
fish and men. 

There is something suggestive in the 
real loneliness of the fisherman as he con- 
ducts his fight in accordance with the 
rules of the Light Tackle Club. If any 
other person touches rod or line, the 
catch is disqualified for record and the 
man is debarred from prize. He may be 
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taint with fatigue or hunger; he must 
fight it out alone or give up. Such, at 
bottom, is all the conflict of life. Some 
incidental assistance is legal and possible. 
Thus I “struck” a large fish at 11.45 a. m. 
—the watch is always open before me to 
“time” the catch. After the long morn- 
ing of work, still more on account of the 
restless night, I was very tired. The 
physical strain of the contest with these 
large fish is considerable, especially upon 
the muscles of the left arm, which holds 
the rod, and of the right hand, which 
holds the reel. An hour passed, again a 
half hour and more. I wanted to give 
up; the fish would not. The other men 
on the boat had settled themselves com- 
fortably at the midday meal—nobody 
worked but the fainting heroes. A fish 
capable of such a fight surely must be 

“gold button.” Vision of a new world’s 
record floated in my mind. A kindly com- 
panion fed me as a baby is fed, but punc- 
tiliously refrained from touching rod or 
line, from relieving the strain on hand or 
arm. I did wish that the fish would 
break away, if it would not give up; the 
fish doubtless wished that it could. <Af- 
ter an hour and forty minutes of contest 
the fish was brought to the surface and 
ready for gatiing—only to break away at 
that crowning moment. I was glad; it 
had earned its escape—and it was a com- 
paratively small fish, “snagged” in the 
side, and thus able to put up an excep- 
tionally strong fight. The gold button 
had eluded me again. 

But not all the fish were so successful. 
What we wanted was a gold-button forty- 
pounder; what we brought into the boat 
were those that seemed to be over the 
silver-button weight, thirty pounds. Most 
of the rest we let go. Indeed, the sug- 
gestion has been made, and is to some 
extent carried out, that all those fish that 
are useless in securing a “button” 
should be turned back alive into the sea. 
A man with the bronze or silver button 
will destroy only the one fish that will 
win for him the higher prize. The satis- 
faction for the fishermen is the same, 
whether he kills his fish or lets it swim 
away after being weighed; though, of 
course, he must prove his “button” by the 
physical presence of the one fish he saves 





lhe satisfaction to the fish, and to future 
anglers, is largely increased by this policy 
of release. 

Here arises the interesting question as 
te fishing from the fish’s point of view— 
assuming that the fish is capable of real- 
izing a “point” other than the barbed end 
of the hook. There is every indication of 
excitement, possibly pleasurable, at each 
end of the line. The fact of being hooked 
does not seem to distress the fish greatly, 
the nervous system being of a low order; 
those fish that we released swam away 
contentedly. Even when gaffed the wound 
heals quickly, unless, perhaps, when the 
fish is severely wounded in the gills, which 
seldom occurs. 

A well-known fisherman here tells me 
of a fish he caught in good condition in 
every way save that it had been gaffed 
in the stomach and had broken away, ap- 
parently about two or three weeks be- 
fore. The wound was in process of heal- 
ing and the fish was apparently unin- 
convenienced. Dr. Holder, the author, 
reports seeing at the bottom of the clear 
ocean a monster yellowtail, unconcernedly 
swimming in the water, dragging some 
feet of heavy “hand” line. It had been 
hooked, had broken the line; in a short 
time the processes of nature would en- 
tirely remove the impedimenta. 

Those fish that are brought out of the 
water into the air act like a mouse in a 
jar of oxygen—indicating great and 
pleasurable exhilaration. The final flops 
are of the nature of a morituri salutamus. 
The element of cruelty, if present at all 
in fishing, is so small as to be outbalanced 
by the benefits to the fisherman and to 
humanity at large. It is probable that, in 
this respect at least, fishing is the highest 
and best of the sports. At least, for the 
fish, it is a fate better than to be eaten 
by its marine enemies, and a use higher 
than simply to live by destroying, in 
its turn, the smaller fish which makes 
its food. 

I noticed a curious illustration of fish 
friendship, or jealousy, or perhaps merely 
curiosity or low greediness. Often, when 
a fish is hooked, some of its associates 
will accompany it in its slow progress to- 
ward the boat and possibly the gaff. 
Whether they considered themselves 
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The Elusive Gold Button 


mourners at a funeral or friends encour- 
aging their comrade in his exciting con- 
test, or rivals watching enviously their 
associate in the joy of his struggle, it is 
hard to say. We must not attribute too 
much of human nature to fish, lest we be 
rebuked in high places. Certainly they 
seemed eager to take the bait themselves, 
as the other fisherman on the boat seized 
this opportunity to present alluringly his 
hook and flying fish; and often the very 
bait that has tempted the caught fish, 
working up on the line, will be seized by 
one of these companions and thus the line 
be broken. The whole matter of fish psy- 
chology opens itself before us, but can be 
viewed only from afar—for more reasons 
than one 

The candid student of the gentle yet 
vigorous art of fishing must allow that its 
pleasures are greatly modified by its dis- 
appointments. There are comparatively 
few men who can get to where these big 
fish lie waiting for attention; fewer who 
know how to make themselves interesting 
to the fish; still fewer who succeed in be- 
coming engaged to those rare beauties 
who deserve the gold buttons. Success is 
achieved only in the midst of many and 
heart-breaking failures. My younger 
companion was intensely eager for a gold 
button, at least a silver button should 
come to his line; he hooked, and for long 
fought, a large fish; but when weighed it 
indicated only twenty-nine pounds, so 
back into the water it went to swim away 
contentedly, followed by the sighs of the 
disappointed victor. Human nature is 
perverse. I heard the boy murmur, “Is 
it not strange? I cannot get a thing.” 


He had caught on this trip ten fish over 
twenty pounds each in weight, but not 
one of them was even 


a “silver button,” 
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and he was thinking of the two thirty- 
pounders that I had already secured. A 
friend here lately caught a very large fish; 
the struggle lasted sixty-five minutes, a 
long time, as he was a skillful fisherman ; he 
succeeded in bringing his fish to the boat; 
in an instant the gaff would have secured 
the prize. But that instant sufficed for 
a weary shake of the fish’s head; the hook 
had become loosened and worked out of 
his mouth, the fish slowly sank—though 
lost to sight, to memory dear and disap- 
pointing. Another man caught a fish that 
weighed officially thirty-nine pounds and 
fifteen ounces. Just one little ounce short 
of the gold button! He left the island in 
a rage at the Light Tackle Club, or at 
fortune, because that elusive gold button 
was not given to him. But—supreme dis- 
appointment—a man caught a monster 
yellowtail. Apparently he had broken the 
world’s record, established but a few days 
before by Mr. Simpson—sixty and one- 
half pounds. He would hasten over the 
twenty-five miles that separated him from 
the official scales and record book before 
too much shrinkage had taken place. But, 
sadly, the engine of his boat broke down. 
Hour after hour passed; a delay of a day 
ensued. When finally he got that fish on 
the scales it weighed sixty pounds and 
one-quarter—just five ounces short of 
what may perhaps be termed “temporary 
immortality.” Had it not been for the 
inconsiderateness of the engine, the “rec- 
ord” would now be credited to St. Louis 
rather than to London. 

The gold button eluded us But the 
memory of the conflict—that is a perma- 
nent possession. We cannot pass it on to 
posterity in immortal verse, but we cher- 
ish it as one of the prized possessions of 
life 
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SHOT-GUN PATTERNS 


BY R. R. RAYMOND, U. S. M. C. 


has published articles on shotguns, 


Pitas. time to time FIELD AND STREAM 


loads and their uses at the trap and in 


the field. Much has been written to guide 
the prospective buyer of a gun as to a 
proper selection of gauge, weight, drop 
and length, and in a general way advice 
has been given as to the proper bores to 
be used for different kinds of shooting; 
but it may be doubted that the average 
sportsman, especially a novice, knows why 
he should use one gun for quail and a 
different one for duck. 

In the store, guns look pretty much 
alike and many a man selects his guns on 
the advice of the salesman, who assures 
him that any gun of that particular make 
is sure to be a good one. Possibly the 
advice of an expert is asked and some 
such counsel is received as the following, 
which is copied from the catalog of a 
well-known maker: For a good shot, the 
full choke is recommended, as in such 
hands it is beyond question the most ef- 
fective, velocity greater than the cylinder, 
penetration is increased, and the kill- 
ing range considerably extended. For 
short-range shooting, one barrel should 
be modified to about a quarter choke. 
For brush-shooting or woodcock and 
quail, the cylinder bore is to be pre- 
ferred. 

Every word of that is sensible and true, 
but it does not quite satisfy an inquiring 
mind, nor does it enable a man to select 
for himself either a special gun for some 
particular conditions or an all-around 
gun for general hunting. Let us see 
if we cannot devise a method by 
which we can make our selection intel- 
ligently. To do so we must first know 
what the different bores are and what 
they will do. 

The cylinder bore is the same diameter 
throughout, while all other bores decrease 
in diameter toward the muzzle. The gun 
maker quoted above classifies the various 








degrees of decrease in diameter, or 
“choke,” as follows: 
Full Choke .....<4:.:< 70 per cent. 
One-half choke .... 60 per cent. 


One-quarter choke . 50 per cent. 
Improved cylinder . 45 per cent. 
True cylinder ..... 35 per cent. 


This means that a full choke gun loaded 
with a certain number of shot pellets will 
shoot 70 per cent of those pellets into a 
circle 30 inches in diameter at a range 
of 40 yards. And so on for the other 
bores. This system of testing guns affords 
a good standard of comparison of the dif- 
ferent bores, but it does not convey any 
idea to the average man to guide him in 
his selection of a gun. 

Let us assume that he has decided to 
buy a 12-gauge gun and wishes it bored 
to suit his needs. The line of reasoning 
will be the same for any gauge, but we 
may assume the 12-gauge because it is 
the most popular size. Now what are 
his peculiar needs? 

Suppose he wishes to shoot quail. The 
ordinary 12-gauge load for this kind of 
shooting contains 1% ounces of No. 8 
shot, and each charge has 460 pellets. 
Now for any bore, we may compute the 
number of pellets that will strike inside 
the 30-inch circle at 40 yards. Thus a full 
choke should make a target of 70 per cent. 
or 822 pellets. A good gun will scatter 
these fairly uniformly over the target. 
The area of the circle is 706.8 square 
inches, from which we compute that there 
will be one pellet for each 2.2 square 
inches. 

A quail presents a target of about 9 
square inches, so that at 40 yards it 
should be hit by 4 shot pellets if the aim 
is true. By a similar computation for 
each bore at each given range, we can 
construct the following table which shows 
the probable number of pellets to hit a 
quail when the aim is true, the gun a 12- 























Shot-Gun Patterns 


gauge and the load 1% ounces of No. 8 
shot. 


One- One- 

Range, Full half quarter Improved True 

on choke. choke. choke. cylinder. cylinder. 
10 66 57 47 42 33 
16 29 25 21 19 14 
20 16 14 1l 10 8 
25 1l 9 8 7 5 
30 7 6 5 4 3 
35 5 4 3 3 2 
40 4 3 3 2 2 
45 3 2 2 2 1 
50 2 2 1 1 1 


Of course a single pellet is sufficient to 
kill a quail if it hits a vital spot, but the 
chances of a clean kill with one pellet are 
remote, and no sportsman desires to 
wound a bird and have it escape to die 
uselessly. Experience shows that at least 
three shot pellets are ordinarily required 
to insure a clean kill for a perfect aim. 

Consulting the table, we see that the 
true cylinder becomes ineffective beyond 
30 yards, while the full choke is effective 
at 45 yards. There are two good and con- 
clusive reasons, however, why this does 
not prove that the full choke should be 
selected. 

First, there is no use in hitting the 
bird with more shot than is needed to kill 
it, and every shot pellet in excess of those 
really needed causes an_ undesirable 
amount of damage to the meat. When 
quail flush, they usually receive the first 
shot between 15 and 20 yards. Of 
course this varies widely, but the figures 
stated are as accurate as can be assumed. 
The true cylinder, therefore, hits the bird 
with 5 to 8 pellets, and this is ample. 
There is no use in doing more, in fact 
more hits are undesirable. 

Second, the shot comes from the gun in 
a bunch but begins to separate at the muz- 
zle. By a simple computation, we can 
make the following table showing the di- 
ameters of the shot pattern at different 
ranges for the different bores. The table 
gives the diameters of circles that should 
enclose practically al/ the pellets in the 


charge. 
DIAMETER OF PATTERNS IN INCHES 
One One- 
Range, Full half quarter Improved True 
yards. choke. choke. choke. cylinder. cylinder. 
10 9 9.7 10.6 11.2 12.5 
15 13.5 14.6 15.7 16.7 18.7 
20 18 19.5 21 22.5 25 
25 22.5 24.4 26.2 28.2 31.2 
30 27 29.3 31.5 83.7 37.5 
35 31.5 34.1 36.7 39.5 43.7 
40 36 3 42 45 50 
45 40.5 43.9 47.2 50.5 56.2 
50 45 45.9 52.5 56.2 63.5 
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This table shows that at 20 yards, for 
instance, the true cylinder has spread its 
charge over a circle of 25 inches in di- 
ameter while the full choke has spread its 
load to only 18 inches. In other words, it 
is easier to hit the bird with the cylinder 
bore. 

For the first shot at flushing quail, 
then, the cylinder bore gun is effective, 
increases the chance of hitting and kills 
without excessive damage to the meat. 
Thus we may select this kind of bore for 
one barrel, usually the right barrel be- 
cause it is easier to fire that barrel first 
on account of its trigger being ordinarily 
in front of the trigger of the left barrel. 

The second barrel will probably be fired 
when the birds are at a range of 25 to 
35 yards. At the latter range, the true 
cylinder is not effective (see the first 
table). The improved cylinder is good, 
but is not effective for the long shots 
which one sometimes gets when scattered 
birds are flushed one by one in the open. 
My own gun, specially built for quail, 
has a true cylinder in the right barrel and 
a quarter choke in the left, and it is so 
good that I have to accept the blame my- 
self for all misses. 

Such a gun, however, is limited to 
birds which are hunted under the same 
general conditions as quail. It would be 
ineffective against ducks and other birds 
which must generally be shot at 40 yards 
or even farther. 

Assuming the target of a duck as 36 
square inches and a load of 1% ounces 
No. 4 shot, containing 153 pellets, we 
can make a table of probable hits as fol- 
lows : 


One- One- 
Range, Full half quarter Sugravet True 
yards. choke. choke. choke. cylinder. cylinder. 
20 2 1 14 13 il 
25 14 12 11 9 7 
30 9 8 7 5 4 
35 7 5 + 4 3 
40 5 + 4 3 2 
45 4 3 3 2 1 
50 3 3 2 1 
55 2 2 1 
60 1 1 


An inspection of this table, assuming 
three hits as necessary, shows that the 
improved cylinder is the most open bar- 
rel that can be used at 40 yards, and that 
if a gun is to be used for ducks only it 
is not too effective when bored full choke. 
Most duck shooters prefer the full choke, 
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The ideal general utility gun can be ob- 
tained only by having two sets of barrels 
fitted, one set full choke for duck and one 
set as described above for quail. 

A very useful all-around gun has the 
right barrel an improved cylinder and the 
left barrel one-half choke. If you study 
the tables, you will see why. This is, of 
course, a compromise, but is probably the 
best compromise possible. 

To make an intelligent selection of 
bores for special cases, the procedure 
should be as follows: 

Construct a table as above, giving the 
number of hits to be expected for the 
particular game you desire to hunt, using 
the proper charge of the right size of 
shot for that game. Decide the ranges 
at which that kind of game should be 
shot with the first barrel and then look 
in the table for the most open barrel 


THE BIRTH 


Field and Stream 


Con- 


which is effective at that distance. 
sider the ranges for the second shot in 
the same way, and select a bore accord- 
ingly. 

The tables above will do for most pur- 
poses, as they are fairly representative 
of two distinct kinds of hunting. Local 
conditions vary greatly. [or instance. 
duck shooting from a boat where the 
game is jumped from under _ willows 
along the banks of rivers or from sedge 
in the marshes will cause the game to 
be shot at ranges quite different from 
those found in hunting on open waters; 
or quail shooting in a timbered country 
may be quite a different story from 
hunting the same game on the prairie. 
But in any case an intelligent application 
of the method of selection outlined above 
should help the sportsman to secure a 
gun suited to his particular needs. 


OF SPRING 


How should I know of spring’s glad birth, 
Save that the fragrant, heart-shaped leaves 
Thrust up their halberds through the earth, 
A certain sign that ne’er deceives? 


I 


I wandered through a forest, gray 
With pallid lights and humid soil, 

And through the heaps of damp decay, 
Clambered young ferns in mock embroil. 


II 


No bud, or blossom, I discerned, 
Nor meek-eyed violet’s cap of blue, 
But from a heart-leaf’s message learned 
The truth that I reveal to you. 


III 


The feet of spring are gently pressed 
Upon the drift encumbered lea 

And hills remote, where half confessed, 
She trembled o’er her rosary. 


IV 


Each bead a wild azalea, soon 

Will spring from out the pulsing sod, 
And butterflies will lightly swoon 

In showers of sunshine warm from God 


Vv 


I wandered through a forest old, 

Where faded lights for winter weaves, 
Depressing fancies, but the mold, 

Revealed to me Faith’s fair heart-leaves! 





—Lollie Belle Wylie. 
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GROUP OF SHOOTERS AT PINEHURST 


MIDWINTER HANDICAP IN FRONT OF 


CLUBHOUSE 


PINEHURST MID-WINTER HANDICAP 


BY DAVID 


INEHURST, located in the famous 
Pp long-leaf pine thermal belt or sand- 

hill region, in Moore County, N. C., 
with its beautiful natural surroundings, 
a winter climate with few equals in 
any part of the country, and its varied 
sports, makes an ideal place for a win- 
ter’s outing. That the trapshooters rec- 
ognize its advantages is evidenced by the 
increased attendance at the sixth annual 
midwinter tournament held on January 
22 to 25 inclusive. This tournament has 
grown in favor since its inception in 1908, 
when there were forty entries, until it 
now ranks with the leading contests of 
the American trapshooting world. The 
sixth annual was the best in the history 
of these events, as never before have so 
many shooters attended, or such a wide 
extent of territory been represented, and 
a large majority of the contestants were 
men who have acquired a national fame 
for their skill with the “scatter gun.” As 
one of the participants said, just as he 
was starting for his train, and he voiced 
the sentiments of all present, “It is the 
classiest shoot of all the year, and is 


H. EATON 


bound to increase in popularity.” Not a 
shooter who had anything but words of 
praise for the way in which the manage- 
ment at Pinehurst looked after the com- 
fort of those present, and devised means 
for their enjoyment. They will talk the 
affair over with their friends and next 
year, barring accidents, will see them all 
back, and others with them. Besides 
trapshooting, which is one of the principal 
sports here, there are golf links of un- 
surpassed excellence, and tennis courts, on 


which important tournaments are held 
each year; rifle and pistol ranges, and 
polo, fox hunting, baseball, etc., are 


among the sports for which there are 
ample facilities. A shooting preserve of 
some fifty thousand acres, affording good 
quail, turkey, dove and woodcock shooting 
is maintained, and in connection there are 
kennels and equipment to suit the most 
exacting sportsmen. Many of the shoot- 
ers who finished the program in season 
took advantage of the oportunity for a 
round of the golf course or a game on 
the courts. John Philip Sousa, the fa- 
mous bandmaster, an enthusiastic lover of 
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FRED GILBERT 


trapshooting, has always been among the 
contestants at past tournaments, but was 
prevented from attending this year, un- 
doubtedly very much to his regret, for if 
there is one thing he delights to do it is 
to smash clay birds, and he is no mean 
artist with the shotgun. Another attrac- 
tive feature of the place is the varied ho- 
tel accommodations, which can be found 
to fit any sized pocket-book, and this ap- 
peals to those shooters who are obliged to 
keep rather close tab on their expendi- 
tures during their trips. The cordiality 
displayed by Mr. Leonard Tufts, owner 
of Pinehurst, and president of the Coun- 
try Club, and his personal interest for 
the success of the tournament, were ap- 
preciated by the shooters, and were a 
large factor in making the week a 
memorable one. 

The tournament was given under the 
Squier money-back system, which has 
proved its popularity in the past. It not 
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only protects the poorer shots from loss, 
but there has been, in most cases, a con- 
siderable surplus after paying losses, 
which was divided among the high gun 
amateurs. The Pinehurst Gun Club add- 
ed about $600.00, as there were over sixty 
amateur shooters entered. The club guar- 
anteed $400 if fifty amateurs entered, 
and $75.00 for each additional ten ama- 
teurs entered. This was divided among 
the amateurs shooting in all regular 
events (except the two handicaps) sched- 
uled for the four days, and failing to win 
the amount of their entrance money, but 
n® contestant was paid more than the 
amount of his entrance money, less price 
of targets. The program provided ample 
opportunity for any of the shooters who 
wished to “plunge,” in the way of various 
cptional sweeps, the purses being divided 
high-gun system, one money for each five 
entries or fraction thereof. The program 
for the first and second day consisted of 
ten 20-target events, a total of 200 tar- 
gets on each day, entrance $2.00 in each 
event, with an additional optional sweep 
of $2.00 in each event, and an optional 
$2.50 sweep each on the first and second 
100 targets of each day’s program. Purses 
in all regular 20-target events were di- 
vided Rose system 8, 5, 3, 2. The optional 
sweep purses were divided as_ stated 
above. On the third and fourth days, 
there were five 20-target events shot on 
each morning, with the same entrance and 
optional sweeps as on the previous days. 
In the afternoon of the third day, Friday, 
events 6 to 9, at 25 targets each, consti- 
tuted the Preliminary Handicap, open to 
amateurs only, entrance $10.00; $200.00 
added to purse; divided high guns, not 
class shooting, two places for each ten 
entries or fraction thereof. Handicap, 
16 to 23 yards. The club guaranteed the 
winner $200.00. The winner also re- 
ceived a cup known as the Pinehurst Pre- 
liminary Handicap Cup. On the closing 
day the program was the same as on 
Friday, the four 25-target events in the 
afternoon constituting the Midwinter 
Handicap, entrance $20.00, and $500.00 
added to the purse, division the same as 
in the Preliminary. Winner to receive 
$500.00 and the Midwinter Handicap Cup. 

Shooting began promptly at 9 o’clock 








Pinehurst Mid-Winter Handicap 


each day, and no postponements in spite 
on account of bad weather, neither were 
there any delays in the smooth running 
off of the events, so that each day’s pro- 
gram was finished in good season. 

Luther J. Squier, of Pittsburgh, Pa., 
the inventor of the Squier Money-Back 
system, which may be said to mark an 
epoch in trapshooting history, so gener- 
ally has it been accepted by the authori- 
ties, was manager of the tournament. 
He had full control of the office work, 
and the numerous details that are a part 
of every shoot approaching the dignity 
of a tournament. That the work was 
well and promptly done goes without say- 
ing. To paraphrase the words attributed 
to an old-time actor referring to the part 
of “Hamlet,” “There are only two tour- 
nament managers in the country—and the 
other one is Elmer Shaner.” 

Including the practice day events, there 
were 74,600 targets trapped during the 
tournament. Practice day, 9,520; first 
day, 16,680; second day, 16,800; third 
day, 16,400; fourth day, 15,200. 

The losses which were paid back to the 
amateurs shooting through the three days 
amounted to $731.61, and the purse, de- 
voted to this purpose, to $740.00, leaving 
a balance of $8.89, which went to F. S. 
Wright, the high amateur. The purse in- 


cluded $475.00 added by Mr. Leonard 
Tufts. 
The events were run off over four 


Ideal-Leggett traps, and Charles A. 
North, of Cleveland, Ohio, was in charge 
of them. Of course, no trap trouble de- 
veloped throughout the shoot, and Char- 
lie was obliged to help out the manager 
in other ways, for he is affected with a 
bad case of “workitis.” In the tribe of 
Scatter Shoot Indians he is known as 
Chief Make ’Em Fly, and is some shooter 
himself, though he seldom finds the time 
to get out on the firing line. 

Dr. J. H. Dreher, of Wilmington, N. C., 
was chairman of the Handicap Commit- 
tee, and to aid him in properly perform- 
ing the arduous duties involved selected 
from among the shooters present the 
following gentlemen: C. W. Billings, 
Glen Ridge; B. S. Donnelly, Chicago; F. 
D. Kelsey, East Aurora; Henry Powers, 
Atlantic City; D. A. Edwards, Union 
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City, Tenn., and Dr. W. F. Clarke, Bos- 
ton. As there were no kicks at the handi- 
caps assigned, it is evident that they made 
their adjustments about right. 

Among the prominent shooters present 
may be mentioned C. W. Billings, who 
captained the American Olympic team 
on its visit to Sweden; J. R. Graham, of 
Ingleside, Ill., the winner at the Olympic 
games, in the trapshooting contests; Wal- 
ter D. Hinds, of Portland, Me., the in- 
stigator of the annual trapshooting handi- 
cap in the Rangely Lake region; J. E. 
Jennings, of the Dominion Athletic As- 
sociation, of Toronto, Can., often a con- 
testant at the large tournaments held this 
side of the line, and always among the 
leaders; Allen Heil, of Allentown, who 
made his mark at the last Post-Season 
Tournament, at which there was a gath- 
ering of the cream of the trapshooting 
fraternity; Fred Gilbert, Spirit Lake, Ia., 
a member of The Indians, with the cog- 
nomen of Chief Heap Talk, and one of 
the best known and leading professionals 
of the country. Fred was a member of 
the all-American team which crossed the 
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“big pond” some years ago, and did his 
part in cleaning up the trapshooters of the 
old country. On the passage over he got 
into a state of mind where he wanted “to 
get off and walk,” and in response to an 
inquiry from a team mate as to what he 
would like, replied, “Only an orange and 
a few kind words.” Sam Leever, of Go- 
shen, Ohio, old-time pitcher for the Pi- 
rates, and a shooter hard to beat; R. H. 
Bruns, of Brookville, Ind, a young shoot- 
er who cleaned things up at the great 
Denver handicap last year, and who has 
a most promising future before him. 
These, and many more, made the tourna- 
ment one of sensations and surprises, and 
set a pace fast enough to hold the inter- 
est of the big crowds of spectators from 
start to the finish of the handicap on 
Saturday afternoon. 

A feature of the shoot was the large 
number of ladies present during the con- 
tests, and the interest they manifested 
in the sport. Many of the contestants 
arrived in advance of the opening day, 
and a number remained after the close, to 
enjoy the many sports provided for visi- 
tors. Several social affairs were ar- 
ranged for the benefit of the visitors, 
among them being dances on Wednesday, 
Thursday and Saturday nights, with an 
afternoon bridge party in honor of the 
ladies on Friday. 

The added money and trophies amount- 
ed to $2,500.00, a larger sum than is of- 
fered at the Grand American, the classic 
trapshooting event of the year. The 
Westy Hogan and the Denver Handicap 
are the only shoots which rival the Pine- 
hurst tournament in amount of added 
money and trophies. 

On the first day of the shoot there 
were seventeen professionals and sixty- 
seven amateurs, a total of 84 shooters, 
entered, and of these all but one shot 
through the ten events. The amateurs 
had the best of the “pros” on this day, 
the third high man being two targets 
ahead of the high professional. F. S. 
Wright led the amateurs with 193, or 
96.5 per cent; C. H. Newcomb gave him 
a close race, going out in second place 
with 192. Then came L. B. Worden with 
190, followed by R. Gerstell with 188. 
The professionals finished with J. M. 
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Hawkins in the lead on 188; C. W. Phel- 
lis (Chief Mustang) pressing him hard 
with 187; H. H. Stevens, W. Henderson 
and Fred Gilbert got into third place on 
185 each. The weather on this day was 
anything but favorable. ‘The sky was 
covered by heavy clouds, threatening rain 
at any moment, and a shifty west wind 
kept the shooters guessing, and under 
such conditions the scores made were ex- 
tremely good. At the close of the first 
100 C. H. Newcomb, Philadelphia, and 
L. B. Worden, president of the Pennsyl- 
vania State Association, 
ewere in the lead with 96 each. Closely 
following them came C. W. Phellis and 
J. M. Hawkins, two professionals, and 
F, S. Wright, who has won the H. W. 
Smith trophy, emblematic of the amateur 
championship of New York State, with 
95 each. In the second 100 there were 
some changes. F. S. Wright went to the 
front with 98 breaks, recording an unfin- 
ished run of 57; E. A. Randall, of Port- 
land, Me., was close up with 97, which 
included a run of 63. C. H. New 
comb was a good third with 96, and 
during the day he registered a_ run 
of 71. 

The entrance on the second day was 
not diminished. The weather was not 
improved, and the scores did not reach 
the mark of the previous day. At the 
half-way post H. Powers, of Atlantic 
City, and H. H. Stevens, a professional, 
were at the head with 96 each; B. M. 
Higginson, of Newburgh; C. D. Coburn, 
Mechanicsburg, Ohio, and J. M. Haw- 
kins, a professional, of Macon, Ga., came 
second with 95 each. In the last century 
Higginson took the lead with 96; Ste- 
vens, Powers and Hawkins coming next 
with 94 each; F. S. Wright 93 and C. D 
Coburn 92. High amateur for the day 
was B. M. Higginson, with 191; H. Pow- 
ers was a close second on 190; C. D. Co- 
burn and F. S. Wright finished next with 
187 and 186, respectively. The profes- 
sionals were headed by H. H. Stevens 
and H. D. Gibbs on 190 each; J. M. Haw- 
kins was a close second with 189; C. W. 
Phellis 186, and W. Henderson and J. R. 
Graham 185 each. On this day F. S. 


Sportsmen’s 


Wright broke the first 32 targets, mak 
ing a continuous straight run of 89, which 












































A SQUAD AT THE FIRING LINE, PINEHURST SHOOT 


proved to be one of the long runs of the 
tournament, 

In the five 20-target events of the third 
day some high scores were made, the 
amateurs holding their own with the pro- 
fessionals. High score was made by 
FF, S. Wright, and H. D. Gibbs, profes- 
sional, 98 each; sccond high amateur 
honors went to F. G, Fuller, with 96, ty- 
ing with G. L., Lyon, L. B. Worden, B. M. 
Higginson and A. Heil tied for third place 
on 95; C. H. Newcomb, R. Gerstell, C. D. 
Coburn and D. L. Culver, 94 each. Fol- 
lowing Gibbs in the “pros” came C. W. 
Phellis with 96; H. H. Stevens and C. E. 
Goodrich with 95 each. The Preliminary 
Handicap was the feature of the third 
day, and proved to be hotly contested, re- 
sulting in a tie between B. V. Covert and 
Allen Heil, the former winning the shoot- 
off. This handicap was shot in four 25- 
target events, the winner to receive 
$200.00 (guaranteed) and the Prelimi- 
nary Handicap Cup. In addition to this 
there were three special cups given un- 
der the following conditions: The ama- 
teurs who shoot in all the regular events 
of the first two days (400 targets) were 
divided equally into three classes accord- 
ing to their scores; ties were determined 
by the scores made in the 100 targets of 
the forenoon. These three divisions shot, 
respectively, for the President’s Cup, the 
Governor’s Cup and the Secretary’s Cup 


in the Preliminary Handicap, each con- 
testant shooting, of 
handicap mark, regardless of the class in 
which he shoots. The winner of the Pre- 
liminary Handicap was not eligible to 
win any of these trophies. At the end 
of the first round R. L. Spotts and T. 
Lenane, Jr., of the New York Athletic 
Club; Brad Timms, a boy of sixteen from 
Atlanta, Ga.; B. V. Covert and W. M. 
Walker, of Goff, were tied on 25 straight, 
Spotts standing at 21 yards. At the half 
century, B. V. Covert was tied with Ho- 
mer Clark, a professional, on 49, with 
Timms, Randall and Walker tied for sec- 
ond on 47 each, and were still considered 
as having more than a good chance to 
pull out in the lead. When 75 targets 
had been shot at these three still 
in a tie, having dropped but 4 targets; 
Heil had also joined the leaders with 71, 
and Covert had dropped to second place 
with 70. It was raining hard while this 
string was being shot, and there was no 
let-up when the men took their places 
for the last round. Covert went out with 
25 straight, a total of 95. G. L. Lyon, 
of Durham, N. C., who was shooting as a 
non-contestant, also went out with 95, 
standing at 20 yards, and having an un- 
finished run of 62. The crowd followed 
young Timms when he went to the lower 
trap for his last 25, but the strain proved 
too much for him and he dropped 3 tar- 
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gets, going out with 98. W. M. Walker 
also was unable to stand the nervous 
strain, and broke only 22, losing his 
chance to win or get in the tie. Heil 
came up with a chance to win by break- 
ing straight, or to get in the tie if he let 
only one target get away. He shot from 
21 yards, and broke target up to the 18th, 
which proved a hoodoo, and he lost, ty- 
ing with Covert on 95. Culver tied for 
second honors with Walker and Timms, 
on 93. Third high average honors were 
divided by C. W. Billings, of New York; 
W. H. Jones, of Macon, Ga., T. Lenane, 
Jr, New York, and L. C. Grant, on 92 
each, When the shoot-off for the ster- 
ling silver cup, donated by Leonard Tufts, 
was started at 4:40 P.M. it was still 
raining hard, and the light was poor. A 
large crowd watched the shooters, with 
no care for the wet, and they were 
treated to a fine exhibition of skill. Co- 
vert won by breaking his 25 targets 
straight, while Heil lost his 12th, 15th, 
20th and 28rd targets. The shoot-off: 
Covert, 19 yards, 25; Heil, 21 yards, 21. 

The special cups were won as fellows: 
President’s Cup in Class A, with 93; 
L. B. Worden and W. H. Jones were 
second with 92 each; C. H. Newcomb 
and G. H. Waddell third on 91 
Class B, Allen Heil won the Governor's 
Cup on 95; N. W. Walker second with 
93; C. W. Billings and L. C. Grant third 
with 92 each. In Class C the Secretary's 


each. 


Cup was won by Brad Timms on 93; 
T. Lenane, Jr., second with 92, and C. 
Nichols third with 90. Class A con- 
sisted of shooters having made a score 


between 
between 333 


between 379 and 355; Class B, 
354 and 3834, and Class C 
and 325. 

The Pinehurst Midwinter Handicap, 
the big feature of the tournament, was 
pulled off in the afternoon of the last 
day, and was closely fought from start 
to finish. It was witnessed by the largest 
crowd which assembled on any day of 
the tournament. At the close of the first 
round S. W. Putnam, of Fitchburg, 
Mass., H. B. Cook, of Atlantic City, and 
F. Huseman, of Washington, D. C., 
headed the list with 24. At the half 
century mark, Huseman was in the lead 
with 48, J. E. Jennings and C. D. Co- 
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The .third 


each 
W. Putnam to the front 
with 70, Huseman and Jennings being 


burn second with 47 


round brought S. 
tied on 71. When Jennings finished his 
last 25, he had a total of 95, and was a fa- 
vorite for the winner. Huseman went to 
pieces in this event losing 5 targets, 
which put him out of it; Putnam still had 
a chance to tie with Jennings, but he lost 


his last target and finished in second 
place with 94. C. D. Coburn and A. 


Heil were third with 93 each. The pro- 
fessionals finished in the following order 
in the Handicap: C. E. Goodrich, 97; 
*. H. Storr, 94; E. M. Daniel, 93, and 
J. M. Hawkins, 92. The first money and 
trophy was won by J. E. Jennings, shoot- 
ing from 21 yards. There were three 
special cups offered today under the same 
conditions as on the third day. Class 
A, the President’s Cup, was won by S. 
W. Putnam, of Fitchburg, Mass., on 94; 
C, D. Coburn second with 93. The Gov- 
ernor’s Cup, in Class B, was won by 
Allen Heil with 93; F. Huseman and C. 
W. Billings tying for second place on 91 
In Class C, the Secretary's Cup was 
won by R. N. Burns, of Cambridge 
Mass., with 87; C. Nichols, of Charlotte, 
N. C,, second, with 86. 

The high average medal for 600 tar- 
gets was won by F. S. Wright, of South 
Wales, N. Y., with 572; from 16 yards. 
C. H. Newcomb, of Philadelphia, and L. 
B. Worden, of Harrisburg, Pa., second 
with 566 each. F. G. Fuller, of Muk- 
wonago, Wis., third with 562. The shoot- 
off for the silver medals for second and 
third high averages between Worden and 
Newcomb, resulted in the former taking 
second and the latter third, on scores of 
25 and 23 respectively. Among the pro- 
fessionals C. W. Phellis tied with H. D. 
Gibbs for high with 566 out of 600; H. H. 
Stevens was second with 563; W. Hen- 
derson third with 562. 

On the 800 targets, including the 
handicap events, C. H. Newcomb headed 
the amateurs with 749; F. S. Wright 
second with 747; L. B. Worden third 
with 741. The professionals finished in 
the following order: C. W. Phellis and 
Hf. D. Gibbs, 743 each; W. Henderson, 
742; Fred Gilbert, 736. G. L. Lyon (non 


contestant) broke 744 out of 800. 
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PRIZE FISHING 
CONTEST 


Announcement of 1913 Contest on Page 1254 


STORIES OF THE TAKING OF THE 
RECORD FISH 


First Prize, Lake Trout; 


First Prize, Striped Bass, and Second Prize, 


Small-Mouth Black Bass 


First Grand Prize—Lake Trout 
WON BY J. FRANKLIN STEVENS, 
DELPHIA 

Weight—27 Ibs. 
Length—43¥% in 
Girth—24 in. 
Where Caught— 

Lake Temaga- 

mi, Ont. 
Rod — Victor 

steel. 


PHILA- 





Reel — Open 

metal. 
Line—No. 22 B. 
& S. copper. 














Lure—Allcock Otter Tail spinner. 


Taken in Temagami 
BY J. FRANKLIN STEVENS 


A desire to try new and unfamiliar fish- 
ing grounds led me to investigate Lake 
Temagami, in Northern Ontario, last 
summer, and I had the rather unique 
experience of realizing my best hopes. 

On reaching Lake Temagami the latter 
part of last July I found it a beautiful 
sheet of water, set in the unspoiled virgin 
forests of the Temagami Forest Reserve, 


and yet not difficult of access. 
The stories of record catches of bass 
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ARRAYED IN ALL HIS BEAUTY 


and pickerel, or as we cail them “wall- 
eyed pike,” had been particularly allur 
ing, so I equipped for bass and pike fish- 
ing. Oddly enough, I had heard but lit- 
tle of the lake trout and, as my experi- 
ence with this class of fish had not been 
extensive, made no preparation for them. 
On my arrival, however, I found the lake 
trout were literally the big thing. The 
talk was principally of them, and after I 
had seen them brought in weighing up 
to fifteen pounds I laid aside my bass 
tackle and equipped myself with a lake 
trout outfit from the local store. 

The best I could secure was a Victor 
light-steel casting rod, from which I re- 
moved the last length, and inserted in 
place of it an “adapter” tip, giving me 
a rod 44 inches long, weighing 6% 
ounces. On this I mounted an open- 
metal, single-action reel, with hand brake, 


carrying about 250 feet of No 22 bare, 
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solid copper wire for line. For lure I 
used a medium-sized Allcock Otter Tail 
spinner. 

My first day’s try resulted in several 
strikes, but no fish; the second day 
brought me a couple of small ones and a 
good game trout weighing 9% pounds. 

Having learned the rudiments of the 
game, I joined a launch party bound for 
the Southwest Arm, where the big ones 
had been taken. We were a thoroughly 
congenial party of four couples from 
Temagami Inn, with for each 
‘man. My own guide, with whom I had 
been out a number of times before, was 
a sturdy, capable French-Canadian named 
Aleck, brimming over with energy and 
good humor and a tireless hand with the 
paddle. 

Dropping off from the launch with my 
guide in a canoe, we paddled steadily for 
an hour without a strike; then I struck 
bottom and lost my spinner. Fortunately 
we were not far from another canoe car- 
rying one of our party, and I was able to 
borrow a duplicate of my spinner. At the 
time we were in a broad, deep arm of the 
lake, and I reeled out about 200 feet of 
line, trolling probably for fifteen minutes 
The character of 


a guide 


when my strike came. 
my strike was enough to tell me that I 
had something on well worth while, and 
in the ensuing fight I had good reason to 
know it. For forty minutes I worked 
hard, while my fish fought every inch of 
the way; sudden swerves to right and 
left, with persistent sounding for the deep 
water, kept my rod bent like a bow, and 
[ was compelled to give him line a dozen 
times. There was no chance to reach shoal 
water for landing, and my guide had all 
the work he wanted in keeping the canoe 
clear of the line, for my fish could change 
the direction of his rushes with startling 
rapidity. I was considerably worried over 
the landing problem, as my fish kept up 
the fight when I had scarcely twenty feet 
of line out, and I knew it meant quick 
work with the gaff when he reached the 
surface or water, as I feared he 
might. 

Taking advantage of a pause in his 
struggles, I reeled him as rapidly as pos- 
sible to the surface, and my guide struck 


broke 























MR. J. F. STEVENS AND 27 LB. LAKE 


It proved a glancing 
blow, and my fish started again, but for- 
tunately my guide was as quick as he, and 
a second try landed the gaff in his throat 


at him with the gaff. 


just back of the gills. A quick, hard lift 


TROUT CAUGHT IN LAKE TEMAGAMI 


and we had in the canoe a beauty surely 
—weight 27 pounds, length 43% inches 
and girth 24 inches. 

As the fish lay in the bottom of the 


canoe, my guide, still on his knees from 
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the landing, dropped his gaff, took a long 
look at him and, reaching out, grasped my 
hand, saying, “You have landed the big- 
gest one of the season,” and as it turned 
out his estimate proved correct. He 
seemed as delighted as I at my good for- 
tune, and I was some pleased myself. 

As soon as we returned to the hotel, I 
had my fish skinned and the skin sent to 
Mr. Spanner, of Toronto, for mounting. 
The meat we had served for dinner; so 
now, notwithstanding I ate my fish, I still 
have it, a trophy in which I take great 
pride. 


Second Grand Prize—Small-Mouth Black 
Bass 

WON BY G, P. SHARP, MIDDLESBORO, KY. 

Weight—8 lbs. 

Length—24 in, 

Girth—1S in. 

Where Caugh: 

Rod—Bristol. 

Reel—Tripart Free Spool. 

Line—J. Tyler Richards. 

Lure—Heddon’s No. 200 Surface. 

In the extreme southeastern part of 
Bell County, Kentucky, about one and a 
half miles from the city of Middleboro, in 
said county and State, methinks is as 
pretty and picturesque a body of water 
as the moon ever shone upon; an arti- 
ficial lake formed by the construction of a 
dam from one mountain to the 
other, thus piling up the waters of a little 
stream which formerly wended its way 
down a narrow and irregular valley be- 
tween two small ranges of the Cumber- 
land Mountains. 

The lake is fed further by several 
springs and the lateral, tiny streams flow- 
ing down the hollows and ravines during 
rainy seasons. 

The impounded waters, rising to the 


-Fern Lake, Ky. 





across 


height of the constructed dam_ below, 
make the surface area about two hun- 


dred acres, but irregular in width, say, 
perhaps from one hundred to six hundred 
yards across, with exception of at the dam 
and a few other places where it is wider; 
ranging in depth from six to thirty-five 
feet. The water, following the contour 
of the mountains, hollows, ravines, ridges 
and occasional small, level spaces of 
ground, gives it the most artistic touches 
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and an ideal habitat for the finny tribe, 
especially the bass—the angler’s delight— 
because, at best, we know so little about 
him, and what he is going to do, or when 
he is going to do it The other fishes of 
this water are the bream, croppie, sun 
fish and catfish, 

Its fishing, boating and hunting privi- 
lege is owned and controlled exclusively 
under a lease with the water company by 
the Fern Lake Fishing Club, Middles- 
boro, Ky., of which W. H. Gagle, a very 
enthusiastic and worthy follower of Izaak 
Walton, is its president and very zeal- 
ously guards its interests. The first and 
superior purpose of the lake being its 
domestic water supply the sporting privi- 
leges are naturally subordinate, and in our 
lease are limited in membership and other 
very material restrictions in order to pre- 
serve the cleanliness and purity of th 
water; yet it is a veritable angler’s para- 
dise, and where the red gods reign su- 
preme. 

On the morning of the glorious Fourt! 
of July just past, at about seven o'clock 
I met Mr. Du Pont, a fellow club member 
and his wife promenading up the princi- 
pal street of our city with the defiant air 
and strut of a turkey gobbler that never 
had graced the table at a Thanksgiving 
dinner, and dangling quite conspicuously 
by his side a beautiful string of black 
bass. “Hel—-lo! Where and when did you 
do that?” I hailed. “And did you fish all 
night ?” 

“We left here about nine o'clock last 
night and fished until about 5.30 this 
morning,” said Du Pont. 

“When did you catch that big one?” 

“It was the first one caught and about 
ten o’clock. Plenty strikes? I should say 
yes; they tried to eat us up. Threw back 
a number under the limit size and lost a 
large number of strikes. Used Heddon’s 
No. 200 Blue Snout Surface Bait.” 

Realizing they were tired, hungry and 
sleepy, 1 didn’t wish to detain them longer 
and contented myself with the informa- 
tion received. It was the finest bunch of 
bass ever taken at the lake on a moonlight 
night theretofore or since; there were ten 
in number—that, under the rules, being 
the limit to one member in a day’s fishing. 
I was informed later that the ten weighed 
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i6!4 pounds, of which the largest weighed 
514 pounds. 

Well, during the next day the red gods 
were repeatedly calling to me, and when 
| met a fellow townsman whom I knew 
to be a good oarsman, and who delighted 
in sport, said I, “Levi, I tell you what's 
a fact—I believe this will be a good night 
for moonlight casting, and we can slip 
over to the lake before the moon rises 
and duplicate Du Pont’s catch last night 
The weather forecasts rain, and, besides, 
everyone seems full of the Fourth, so that 
we may have things to ourselves; and if 
you'll do the boat act I’ll divide the catch 
with you, and, besides, agree to give you 
the biggest fish caught.” 

“That’s a go,” says Levi. 
we start?” 

“Oh, ’bout nine o’clock, and I’ll come 
by your place.” 

After supper that night I loaded the 
tackle kit with my favorite outfit, consist- 
ing of a Bristol steel casting rod, 5% feet 
long, all agate guides; a Meisselbach Tri- 
part free-spool reel, with a practically 
new Richards unbreakable silk casting 
line, and a couple of Heddon’s three 
treble-hook Blue Snout surface baits, all 
the while as happy as a boy hanging up 
a Xmas stocking; somehow feeling in my 
bones that my fond anticipations should, 
to some extent, be realized. 

At the appointed hour we left town 
for the lake, about a mile and a half dis- 


“What time’ll 


tant. The night was dark and foggy, as 
some rain had fallen during the day. 


Upon arrival we left the boathouse about 
10.30 with a lighted lantern in our boat, 
as the moon wasn’t expected until nearly 
midnight. Quietly and leisurely’ Levi 
plied the boat along, and I put in my best 
possible licks, an anxious aim accompany- 
ing each cast, the silence and monotony 
of the hour occasionally interrupted by a 
frog diving from the bank, a little, inof- 
fensive strike or an overcast and a hang- 
up in the bushes. After an hour of hard, 
faithful casting we were rewarded with 
two small bass about eleven inches long. 

Casting and hoping as ardently as when 
we first started, with but little results, 
now and then a nibble, until just as we 
were approaching the mouth of a little bay 
or nook about half-way up the lake and 
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a very likely bass spot, I got a stimulat- 
ing strike right close to shore. 

“Say, what’s that?” whispered Levi. 
“A strike! ’Bout best strike you’ve had, 
wasn't it?” 

“’Deed ‘twas; hold the boat here and 
I’ll try to tempt him a little farther; per- 
haps he’ll knock off the chip.” 

I made another dandy cast, as I thought, 
just in the right spot, retrieved the Blue 
Snout very slowly up to the boat, but— 
“nuthin’ doin’.” 

“Try once more,” says Levi, “before 
we leave here—he’s there, as we’ve done 
nothin’ to frighten him away.” 

I made another very satisfactory cast 
near the same spot, reeling in a little fast- 
er than before—to tell the truth I was 
anxious to proceed and didn’t expect any- 
thing—when suddenly, as my bait had 
reached a point about half-way distant be- 
tween the boat and where it hit the water, 
something indescribable happened, and to 
me now it seems like a dream from that 
time on. My bait had taken on some 
magic power; there wasn’t that splash, 
bang and kicking up of water often ac 
companying a big strike, but that sensa- 
tion as if my bait had at a lightning speed 
attached itself to a live cannon bail fired 
directly toward our boat and in deep 
water. 

“What's the matter? 
strike?” says Levi. 

“Hel-lo, yes, should say so! By hokey 
I’ve got something, and we'll have to 
work him a while, too, if we land him!” 

“Think he’s a big one?” 

“Big ’nuff; pull the boat out in deep 
water; he’s headed that way.” 

About this time he was setting my reel 
on fire and I expected a hot box sure; 
he was coming so hot and fast that, fear- 
ing the line might snag on the boat some- 
where, I cast the tip of the rod over my 
shoulder down into the water to make 
the circuit the other side, thumbing as 
best I could. With perfect confidence in 
my tackle, I relied very largely upon the 
hold the bass (or whatever it was) had 
on the bait and its hooks, and therefore 
gave him a pretty stiff pull and impeded 
him all I could, not wishing to bring 
into action my feeble skill in playing the 


fish. 


Was that a 
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“Be careful; don’t let him break water 
and disgorge the minnow,” warned Levi. 

“Break nothin’—by hokey, he’s on the 
bottom of the lake in forty foot of water, 
and there must be several of them on, 
and trying to play crack the whip with 
me!” 

At this point he bucked and I held him 
right up to the tackle test and dared him 
to break the rod, line, backlash the reel 
or unloose the minnow, when suddenly he 
must have decided upon a new maneuver 
—my line slackened a bit, then taut again, 
ali indicating an ordinary swimming mo- 
tion of the fish, and that he was trifling 
with me. Here at this point came that ex- 
perience—often happening and dangerous 
to a weak heart—my line became thor- 
oughly slack, and I could retrieve as rap- 
idly as I wished, sometimes cranking one 
way, then the other. 

“By hokey, he’s gone, Levi!” 


“You don’t say! Too bad!” 
“No—why, no—hel—lo, he isn’t! Pull 
on your right oar! Pull hard! Get out 


there into the lake! He’s making another 
desperate swipe downward, and no tellin’ 
what he’s going to do or what may hap- 
pen!” 

Right here he made a dolphin dart again 
for deep water, furnishing a sensation as 
if he had gone through a hole in the bot- 
tom of the lake and pulled the hole in 
after him; this was really and truly a 
much more desperate round than the first. 

Thus, and in like fashion, we fought 
some eight or ten rounds, and I could not 
have stood it much longer, when, to my 
joy, I perceived him weakening at each 
successive attack. Finally I could feel 
his real weight upon reeling him in, to 
which he readily responded, to the tune 
of “Come Along, My Honey.” I cau- 
tiously and tenderly brought him up to 
the rear of the boat, with a taut line, until 
I got a chance to thrust my hand in his 
jaw, and with a firm grip landed him 
safely in the boat, both hands and feet 
upon him. 

Felt about then as if just recovering 
from a ghost scare—you know how—pal- 
pitating heart, weak knees, and sorter un- 
jointed all over. 

“Well, ‘pon my honor,” says Levi, “I 
‘lowed he was a pretty good one by the 
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way you carried on as if you were having 
a fit, but had no idea he was as big as 
that!” 

It was still very dark and foggy and 
the moon just peeping over the mountain 
top, but it furnished no light to us, as we 
were on the dark side of the lake. | 
turned up the lantern at full blaze that 
our eyes might feast upon our trophy. I 
first looked at the bass and then at Levi; 
Levi looked at the bass and then at me; 
then we looked at each other and grinned. 
1 had the sport, but Levi knew right then 
it was his fish, according to promise. 
After somewhat regaining my composure 
and restored to normal condition again, 
I looked at my watch and it was a quar- 
ter to midnight. 

The battle over, the flag of truce hang- 
ing high, and Mr. Bass and I having fully 
made up, I wished to smoke the pipe of 
peace and incidentally gratify that aching 
void, but could not find my pipe. After 
a diligent search I found it in the bottom 
of the boat, with the mouthpiece bitten 
off—don’t know when I did it, or when 
I swallowed the morsel—nor deny doing 
it Levi said I was awfully excited. Well, 
who wouldn’t get excited under such cir- 
cumstances as that? A man who is be- 
yond getting excited when in a fight with 
an eight-pound small-mouth black bass in 
the dark at midnight, I say, has lost the 
finer sensibilities of a true follower of the 
[Izaak Walton fraternity. 

We had the lake to ourselves that night. 
After placing the shackles on our mon- 
ster, we completed the round trip on the 
lake, and between that hour and five 
o’clock landed three other bass aggregat- 
ing six pounds. 

Now, my dear readers, I do not wish 
to weary you longer with this unworthy 
and impromptu story, imposed upon me 
as part of the conditions on my part with 
FIELD AND STREAM in the contest, but if 
you want to experience what you have 
never experienced before, take a moon- 
light casting trip. Try out this Blue Snout 
Heddon bait, a good Bristol casting rod, 
dependable line like the Richards, a free, 
easy casting reel such as I used—the Meis- 
selbach—and if there are any bass in the 
water you will be richly rewarded for the 
loss of a night’s sleep. 
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TAKEN BY NIGHT 
BY BEN EVERNHAM 
First Grand Prize—Striped Bass. 
WON BY BENJ. EVERNHAM, ASBURY PARK, 


N. J. 





Weight—38 _ Ibs. 
4 oz. 
Length—50 in. 
Girth—25'% in. 
Where caught— 
Allenhurst, 
Be. F. 
Rod—Seger, split 
bamboo. 








Vom 


Reel — J. 


Hofe. 








-12-thread linen. 
shedder crab. 


Line 

Lure- 

To begin with a description of tackle 
I used in catching my 38-pound striped 
A Seger split bamboo rod, tip 6 
feet long, butt 2 feet, total 8 feet; 2-0 
Julius Vom Hofe throw-off reel with 900 
feet Ashaway Line and Twine Company 
12-thread line; two-foot leader and 4-oz. 
lead; bait, head of a squid or ink fish. 

I am a member of the Asbury Park 
lishing Club, which annually donates a 
number of prizes for different kinds of 
fish, striped bass, however, being the 
principal one, and as a special night-fish- 
ing prize had been offered, and a great 
many had been taken at that time, I de- 
termined to have a try at a big fellow. I 
had already captured one weighing 11 
pounds 9 ounces, which made the third 
largest on the list of records. On the 
afternoon of July 21st I went down to 
look at the sea, and to my delight saw 
that distinctive curl to the waves and pe- 
culiar commotion that means “striped 
water” to the fisherman. I deter- 
mined then and there that this was the 
ideal night for my try; called up my old 
friends, Hen Rydell and Bill Glass, and 
told them of the fishing conditions, and 
asked them to join me, which they prom- 
ised to do. We started off for the notable 
beach at Deal, opposite the wreck of the 
Pleny, which is that of an old steamship 
that came ashore in 1889, the boilers of 


bass: 


bass 


which show above the water. It is only 
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about a quarter of a mile from the beach 
and seems to be a favorite feeding ground 
for striped bass, and larger ones have 
been taken in this vicinity than at any 
other place along the Jersey coast. 
Contrary to previous years when shed- 
der crabs and bloodworms had proved the 
most attractive bait, the ink fish or squid 
was this year their favorite food and we 
provided ourselves with an ample amount 
As we started off about 5 p. m., a thun 
der shower was gathering in the west, 
and caught us before reaching our desti- 


nation, necessitating putting on our slick- 
dl 


ers. After the storm the wind switched 
from southwest to which, if 
not too strong, is just the sea for bass, 
as it is very rarely that you will catch 
them in a very calm sea. 

The rain was still drizzling when about 
six o'clock Hen Rydell hooked and land- 
ed a small one weighing about 8 pounds. 

“Say, Ben, isn’t it about time you got 


southeast, 


busy?” he taunted, beaching his fish. 

“Never mind, Hen, I wouldn't say so 
truch about that little 8-pounder if I were 
you. When I get busy I'll have some 
thing better than that to show for it,” 
{ retorted, little thinking that my words 
would come true. 

Shortly after seven, after making a 
cast of about 250 feet, the thought struck 
me that there was less drag to the under- 
tow closer in, and so I began slowly to 
reel in my line, and had brought it in 
not further than fifty feet from the un- 
dertow, when I had a strike—and such a 
strike! Can you imagine a steam engine 
under full headway taking hold of the 
other end of your line and running off at 
full speed 700 feet without a chance to 
put on the brakes? Well, that was the 
experience yours truly underwent on the 
first rush of this gamy fish of the sea, and 
with a yell, “I’ve got a big one!” to my 
friend Rydell | battle which 
lasted all of forty minutes, as timed by my 
friend Glass. After his first rush I got 
him inshore about 200 feet, when he again 
gained the 
after about 
| gradually tired him out, and it is need- 
less to say that after I had successfully 


soon 





began a 


same distance on me, and 


five rushes of this character 


beached him I was dead tired, too. 











CONSERVATION OF GAME AND FORESTS 


Report of Committee on Conservation of 
Forests and Wild Life of the Camp 
Fire Club of America, 
February 6, 1913 


On January 18th this the 
Camp Fire Club and representatives of the 
Long Island Game Protective Association, 
of the Audubon societies, of the American 
Game Protective and Propagation Associa- 
tion, of the New York State Fish, Game and 
Forest League, of the Empire State Forest 
Products Association and of the Adirondack 
League Club, and Mr. Miller, editor of 
FIELD AND STREAM, appeared before Gov- 
ernor Sulzer and submitted recommenda- 
tions covering forestry and game 


committee of 


FORESTS 


The forestry recommendations, in brief, 
were: 

1. State supervision of lumbering oper- 
ations, and tax exemption of forest lands 


under conditions of filing plans of cutting 


etc., with the Conservation Commission. 

2. Reforestation of private lands under 
certain conditions. 

3. Amendment of Section 7 of Article 


VII of New York Constitution to the end 
that the State forests may be protected 
against fire, replanted where now devastated 
and approved methods of forestry practiced. 


1. Additional forest fire protection 
(a) Establishment and maintenance 
of supply camps with tools and 
forest rangers. 
(b) Increased penalty for the setting 


rations for 


of fires in the woods. 


(c) Registration of camping parties 
without licensed guides. 

(d) Increased number of forest rang- 
ers 

(e) Increase in use of fire-fighting 


devices, such as portable gaso- 
lene pumps and hose. 
(f) Development and perfecting of 


the telephone and lookout sys- 


tems, co-operating with local 
lines. 
5. Establishment of game refuges on por- 
tions of State forest lands. 


6. Restoration of penalty for violation of 
top-lopping law. 

7. Employment of at least four additional 
technically trained foresters, shall be 
appointed from the civil service list, and 
examination shall be of the same 
standard as is now required by the United 
States Forestry Department 


who 


1 
whose 


8. The purchase by the State of moun- 
tain-top forest lands. 
9. The passage of an Enabling Act during 


this session of the Legislature under which 
the Federal Government may acquire cer- 
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tain forest lands in Cattaraugus, Steuben and 
\llegany counties, covering the headwaters 
of the Alleghany and Susquehanna rivers. 

Since the meeting with the Governor a 
number of conferences have been held by 
the Adirondack sub-committee, of which 
Mr. Miller, of FIELD AND STREAM, is a mem- 
ber, with representatives of other organiza- 
tions and with representatives of the lum- 
bermen, and at the present time the out- 
look is bright for constructive and practical 
legislation which will adequately protect the 
forest cover and replace it where it is now 
denuded. 

This committee believes that better re- 
sults can be obtained by co-operation than 
by fighting, but it stands ready at any time 
to tight should such co-operation fail to 
bring about the better conservation and pro- 
tection of the forests. 


FISH AND GAME RECOMMENDATIONS 


1. Marine Fisheries. The migratory fish 
of the sea should as far as possible be 
brought under the control of the Conserva- 
tion Commission, to the end that they may 
be properly protected and rehabilitated. 

2. All persons over the age of sixteen 
years taking game fish in New York State 
waters should be licensed, such license to 
be included in the present hunters’ license, 
without increase in price for same; pro- 
vided, however, that private owners fishing 
in their own waters shali not be required 
to obtain such a license. 

3. The establishment of two large game 
farms, one on Long Island and one in an- 
other part of the State, for the purpose 
of encouraging the development of game 
breeding and also for the restocking of 
covers for the sportsmen. 

4. An amendment to the present law so 
as to provide that penalty actions may be 
in the case of illegal use of nets 
prohibition of winter and 


brought 

5. Continued 
spring shooting. 

6. Legislation providing for the licensing 
of all guides in the State of New York 
who take out hunting parties for hire. This 
license should be small, its purpose being 
not to produce a revenue for the State, but 
to protect the good guides, to eliminate the 
bad guides and to greatly increase the num- 
ber of persons who are directly interested in 
the preservation of the fish and game and 


the enforcement of the law. 


MIGRATORY BIRDS 


The McLean bill, having been substituted 
for the Weeks bill, providing for the Fed- 
eral control of migratory birds, at this date 
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of writing has passed the Senate and is 
now before the House. Congressman Weeks 
is leaving no stone unturned to get this 
measure through the House before the end 
of the present session. Conservation 
ciations are represented in Washington and 
are giving such aid as they can. Too much 
credit cannot be given to Mr. John B. Burn- 
ham, of the American Game Protective and 
Propagation Association, for carrying this 
legislation along as far as it has gone. In 
the meantime, two very bad bills providing 
for an extension of the open season on 
wild fowl have been introduced in the New 
York State Legislature. Assemblyman Fal- 
lom’s bill (Assembly bill No. 117) provides 
for an extension of the open season to April 
Ist, and the date of possession to April 15th, 
while Senator O’Keefe’s bill (Senate bill No. 
400) leaves out the month of October alto- 
gether and provides for the extension of the 
open season to February 10th. The claim 
has been made that this legislation is unani- 
mously demanded by the people of Long 
Island, but the facts are that the baymen 
and gunners around Shinnecock and Peconic 
bays are opposed to it, and that it is advo- 
cated only by a small group of selfish men 
around Great South Bay. 


asso- 


WATERTON LAKES GAME PRESERVE 


Our Canadian friends appear to be taking 


a decided interest in this matter. The Ca 
nadian Forestry Branch has made a field 
investigation of the territory in question, 


and we are informed that it has definitely 
determined to recommend the establishment 
of a game preserve adjacent to Glacier 
National Park. We are informed also that 
the Commission of Conservation has passed 
a resolution advocating the establishment 
of a game preserve not only in southwest- 
ern Alberta, but in southeastern British Co- 
lumbia, adjacent to the Glacier National 
Park, and urging favorable action upon the 
Dominion Government and upon the Gov- 
ernment of British Columbia. These recom- 
mendations would seem to leave little doubt 
that the matter will receive favorable consid- 
eration on the part of the Governor-General 
and the Privy Council, have the au 
thority to establish preserve. 


who 
such a 


NATIONAL 


With regard to the Pray bill (H. R. 
1679), wnich provides for the acceptance by 
the Federal Government of the cession of 
jurisdiction over Glacier National Park tend 
ered by the State of Montana, we are glad 
to report that the bill has already passed 
the Senate and was placed on the calendar 


GLACIER PARK 
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in the House some time ago. Mr. Pray, who 
introduced the bill, has made two attempts 
to secure its passage under the unanimous 
consent rule, but on each occasion objection 
was offered. The calendar this session is 
so crowded that the only possible way to 
pass the bill is by unanimous consent. It is 
to be sincerely regretted that politics should 
be permitted to interfere with the passage 
of a bill which is for the benefit of the 
whole people and to which no valid objec- 
tion has been offered. 

As to the following matters, progress is 
reported : 

1. Advocating legislation in States other 
than New York for the non-sale of game, 
patterned after the Hornaday law in New 
York. 

2. Conservation of elk. 

3. Additional protection for quail in New 
York State. 

Respectfully submitted, 
A. S. Houcuton, Chairman. 


A Move to Dismember the National 
Forests 
Mr. Warren H. Miller, 
Field and Stream. 

Dear Mr. Miller: Again I am impelled 
to ask your strong help through Fie_p AND 
STREAM. A movement is afoot to break 
down the whole national forest system by 
turning the national forests over to the 
States. No doubt you know everything es- 
sential about this movement already, and I 
am simply enclosing two statements regard- 
ing it, and a copy of our last report to the 
members, which touches on it in part, with 
the hope that these papers may be of 
help in refreshing your mind on the sub- 
ject. 

Turning the national forests over to the 
States means turning them over to the 
Interests, as well as making the administra- 
tion of a great national resource impossible 
with benefit to the whole people. We cannot 
be fully informed in advance as to just when 
this movement will come to a head in Con- 
gress; but there is abundant evidence that 
from this time on the passage of such legis- 
lation will be a constant and pressing dan- 
ger. As you are no doubt aware, bills have 
been introduced during the present Congress 
with this end in view. 

Sincerely yours, 
GiFForD PINCHOT. 


The great fight in the near future will 
be to hold what conservation has already 
won. This fight will centre around the na- 
tional forests and all they contain, but it is 


‘the movement 
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exceedingly likely that it will also involve 
the attempt to cede not only the national 
forests, but the whole public domain, to the 
Western States. The movement to accom- 
plish this result is organized, alert and ac- 
Its avowed object is to turn the na- 
tional forests over to the States. The move- 
ment, which has been brewing for many 
years, first assumed important proportions 
four years ago, when State versus Federal 
control of the natural resources was made a 
plank in many State platforms. Since then 
has grown with great rap- 
idity. During the present Congress four- 
teen bills have been introduced which are 
aimed in one way or another to turn over 
to the States natural resources now under 
Federal control. The policy of these bills 
is being advocated openly and strongly by 
many members in Congress. If this move- 
ment is not intelligently opposed it may 
win. If it is fought vigorously and wisely 
it will not win. But to make the victory 
complete and lasting, public sentiment must 
be fully informed as to the real issues at 


tive. 


stake. 
There are two great reasons why the 
national forests should not be turned over 


to the Western States. One reason is that 
such a step would involve waste of money 
and effort, and would impair the useful- 
ness of the national forests to the people. 
The other reason is that the States are not 
ready for this task. So far as they have 
performed a similar task in the past, they 
have done it in the main incompetently, or, 
what is much more serious, not with an eye 
single to the public interest. 

Ownership or control of the national for- 
ests by the Western States would entail 
the creation of many Forest Services instead 
of one. Few States have more than the 
mere beginnings of an efficient forest or- 
ganization, and still fewer have an adequate 
machinery for getting and retaining, re- 
gardless of political considerations, efficient 
men for the work. But beyond all that is 
the fact that these national forests are a na- 
tional resource on which depends the pros- 
perity not of any one section or part of 
the people or of the country, but of the 
whole people and of the whole country. To 
develop their fullest usefulness to the whole 
people and to the whole country calls for 
their administration under national policies 
from the national point of view. Streams 
and forests, mineral veins and measures, the 
range, and the public land itself, do not 
stop at State lines, nor does the need for 
their best use in the interest of all the 
people stop at State lines 
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\t present the forests are administered 
for the welfare of the whole nation by a 
central office, which sets the policy and the 
pace, and by local organizations which han- 
dle the work on the ground. If the na- 
tional forests were given to the Western 
States, their administration would be no 
more intelligently local than at present, be- 
cause they are already handled by Western 
men in each forest and in each district of- 
fice. The cession would simply mean that 
the central control which now keeps each 
national forest doing its share in public use- 
fulness and working interdependently with 
each other national forest would disappear. 
here is no good reason for such action. 

There are men whose honest conviction 
it is that the national forests could be 
handled best by the Western States. But 
it is also true, as has been shown in the 
administration of their public lands by many 
States, that such proposed cession would 
increase many times the danger that national 
forest resources would pass into unregulated 
private ownership, and in the case of cer- 
tain States now dominated by private inter- 
ests, that result would be certain. So far. 
the men who stand behind this movement to 
turn the national forests over to the States 
are, with rare exceptions, men who have 
the welfare of th« special interests first in 
mind, 

The great educational work that has been 
done by the magazine press of the country 
has raised the prestige of the National For- 
est Service in the eyes of the people to 
something equal to the proud esteem in 
which they hold their Army and Naval 
Services. In the present temper of the 
people it would be a brave Senator or Con- 
gressman who could return to his constitu- 
ents and say, “I voted for the dismember- 


ment of the National Forest Service.” 


Stop the Importation of Aigrettes 


Mr. Warren H. MILLER, 
[:ditor, FIELD AND STREAM: 

The writer recently made application for 
a hearing before the Ways and Means Com- 
mittee of our National Congress which is 
now working on a revision of the Tariff Act. 
This hearing was granted, and on January 
30th I spoke before the committee, asking 
them to prohibit the importation to this coun- 
try of the feathers of birds that are native 
to the United States and also foreign birds 
whose feathers resemble those of our native 
wild birds. 

It is especially desirable to prohibit the 


importation of the “Aigrette” if we are to 
preserve the white egrets still left in this 
country. This association has had agents in 
the southern swamps during the breeding 
season of the birds the last two years, and 
as a result of their expeditions thirty breed- 
ing colonies, containing about 2,000 snowy 
egrets and 3,000 of the large white egrets 
have been located. This doubtless repre- 
sents a majority of those birds yet existing 
in the United States. It shows, too, that 
there are enough of these birds left in the 
country for re-stocking purposes if they can 
be adequately protected. We have wardens 
employed for the purpose of guarding these 
bifds during the nesting season, but the 
birds are frequently shot when away on their 
feeding grounds and the feathers drift into 
the millinery trade, where, of course, it is 
impossible to distinguish them from imported 
* Aigrettes.” 

The Ways and Means Committee has now 
gone into executive session and for the next 
few weeks will be considering the various 
schedules of the Tariff Act. 

I enclose with this a copy of the brief 
which ] submitted to the committee, and | 
should be very glad if you will bring the sub- 
ject matter of this brief before your read- 
ers. If you feel like adding a word ask- 
ing that your subscribers communicate with 
the members of the Ways and Means Com- 
mittee (list of whose names I herewith 
enclose) and ask them to support this meas- 
ure, you would most certainly be doing a de- 
cided favor for the cause of bird protection 
in this country. 

Hoping that you may be interested in com- 
plying with this request, permit me to re- 
main. 


Very truly yours, 
T. GILBERT PEARSON, 
Audubon Societies 


MEMBERS OF THE WAYS AND MEANS COM 
MITTEE, HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES, 
WASHINGTON, D. C 
Oscar W. Underwood, Chairman......... Alabama 
Choice B. Randell... 
Francis Burton Hart 
William G. Brantley... 
Dorsey W. Shacklefor: 

Claude Kitchin.. 
Ollie M. James. ; 
Henry T. Rainey... 
Lincoln Dixon 
William Hughes. 
Cordell Hull 

’, S. Hammon 
\ndrew J. Peters . 
\. Mitchell Palmer. 





... Tennessee 
ooe+e Minnesota. 
. . Massachusetts. 
. ; Pennsylvania. 
Sereno E. Payne............. New York. 


ee +s 
a 
Ebénezer J. Hill ie ; 

James Carson Needham.... - California. 
Joseph W. Fordney... “oe ...Michigan. 
Nicholas Longworth - ree ee eee Ohio. 


Pennsylvania. 
Massachusetts. 
. -Connecticut. 























Unkel David’s Letter 


Dere Felde & Streme:— 

Reely I am appawld at the neeglekt of 
soe-cawld spoartsmen, hoo should find their 
graitest delite in feeding owr pussykooted 
gaim birds. To the best 
of mi beleef there is no 
moar tutching site than a 
troo spoartsman hunkered 
down in the snoe & hand- 
ing owt pownd kake & 
bolony sassige to a kuvvy 
of quail or a broaken leg- 
gid partridge. It is a fakt 
of nacheral histry, as any 
of the Felde & Streme of- 
fiss foarse will tell you, 
that no wild annymel will eet corn, chopped 
feed, hay & soefoarth, if they can git a 
whak at the reglar dellykytessen dishes of 
commerse. It is becos of a mistaiken idee 
to the contrerry that most of the munny give 
for winter hand-owts to the gaim has been 
munny throwed away. Just now | am in 
a posishun to doo sum good gaim feeding— 
in whitch bizness I have no opposishun in 
this wild reejun arownd Yunkers, Noo 
York—& I hoap that contrybooshuns to the 
cawse will be give in a intellyjent way. 
Reddy kooked & preedyjested box & can 
goods is mi _ speshulty, becos they may 
be sent by possel post. The saim may be 
sed of vejjytubbels in smawl lots. Don't 
ship by frate or express, for these big cop- 
perashuns are slow on trigger & woodent 
wurry if awl the birds starved to deth. It 
is of hi importunse that these Yunkers birds 
git a squair meel befoar the coald March 
wether maiks mi rewmatiz so bad that I 
can’t doo the feeding akt. Sar An sais to 
speshully reekwest sowr krowt & goolash 
for the Hungayryun partridges, whitch al- 
wais look like they wanted sumthing they 
coodent git. 

I see in the papers that fotty-three (43) 
men in Sentral Eelynoy are not fully apree- 
shyated by there nayburs & frends. Any 
way they was convikted last yere under the 
gaim law, whitch meens that sum buddy run 
to the gaim warden with a lot of tawk, 
& he had to waik up, nok the ashes owt of 
his pipe & git bizzy. All them peepul gone 
rong in a little aggreculcheral reejun that 
can’t have moar than haff a milyun poppy- 
lashun (I can’t give saim in figgers)!!! It 
is offel to think abowt. Of course we knoe 
that any township in any cownty in Eelynoy, 
or any uther stait, has moar than fotty- 
three (43) breeches of the gaim law in a 
but what a sad stait of affares it 





yere; 
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must be when you find that men 
hoo can’t doo what they darn pleeze & git 
away with it. Now, onnist: If you had a 
naybur, or a pollittykel side-partner, or even 
a half-bruther in the church, & he shud fall 
from grais & kill the rong bird, or the rite 
bird at the rong time, wood you spred the 
glad tidings abrod & maik the innosent gaim 
warden & justis of the peess any trubbel by 
reezun there off? If you did it wood be 
becos there was sumthing not hully love- 
abel abowt the uther felloe. That’s the way 
the gaim law is workt awl over this grait 
& gloryus land, & that’s the way it will 
continyoo to be workt till the gaim gives 
owt. Is there a man amung mi dere reeders 
hoo can hold up a rite hand & say “I have 
reepoarted evry breech of the gaim law 
that has come to mi nollidge”? If there is, 
mi advise is to never swap hosses with him 
unless you are gitting sumthing you've 
knoed from a colt. If everybuddy protekted 
the gaim awl the time there wood soon be 
as mutch gaim as we cood find room for. 
It looks to me like not moar than a cuppel 
of men in a thowsand (1000) taik the gaim 
laws serius. One goes intoo protekshun for 
the munny that is in it, & the uther to git 
even with sum feller that he knoes he can’t 
lik. Now don’t cawl yore unkel a liar abowt 
this, or he'll git you a rested the first time 
you maik a wobbly step. I have been ontoo 
yore sistem lo these menny yeres. 

It’s a shaim! That’s what it is! Mem- 
bers of the lejjyslater maikeing gaim laws 
just to keep the seshun running a few dais 
longer at so mutch per eech day. Gaim 
wardens & judges popping the law to the 
few unfortnit retches hoo have neethur 
munny, frends, nor pollitykel pull. Spoarts- 
men going arownd with their eyes & mowths 
shet as tite as a klam, & kussing becose they 
can’t find sumthing to shoot. Publik riters 
& speekers lift their voices on hi in a 
wale of sorrer becos owr gaim has gone & 
can’t be brung bak; but you cooden’t git 
one (1) of them to sware owt a warrant 
for the men most to blaim for the present 
gaim skarsity. There are mity few hoo 
woodent laff if told by a personal frend 
how he dodged a gaim warden, or sneeked 
into an uther stait & got sum shooting with- 
out a non-rezzydent lisense. 

If you are serius abowt gaim protekshun, 
why not try it on the dog? 

Be onnist. Uther wize don’t expekt to be 
hully & fondly loved by 

Yores trulie, 


Nutt Pr? 


menny 








NIXIE NIMROD—THE NEAR-SPORT 
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The Sportsman’s World 


GUN AND RIFLE DEPARTMENT 


Cartridges for Trap Shooting 
(London Field) 
Irom various sources samples have been 
received of cartridges used in the clay-bird 
shooting competitions at the Olympic Games 


at Stockholm. 

The conditions governing the ammuni- 
tion that was to be used in these contests 
were somewhat peculiar. The maximum 
shot charge allowed was 1'4 oz. of size 


length of 
charge of 


not larger than No. 6, 
cartridge 
der. 

Where the use of only one barrel is al- 
lowed, a maximum load of 1% oz. is cus- 
tomary in America and Canada, but in 
Sweden both barrels might be used. <A 
further departure from the ordinary pro- 
cedure was the requirement that the gun 
should be held “between the hips and the 
armpits” until the bird to be fired at had ap- 
peared in sight. 


with any 


case and any pow- 


members of the 
United States team, who were successful in 
carrying off the gold medals alike in the 
team and the individual events, contained full 
A sample provided by Mr. C. W. Bil- 
lings, the captain of the United States team, 
proved on examination to contain a bare 
1'4 oz. of the American shot size, 7%, which 
corresponds approximately with English No. 
7. The American size runs 345 pellets to the 
ounce, and the English counts 340. The 
\merican shot is exceedingly hard and reg- 
ular. 

lhe cartridge used were Rem- 
ington U. M. C. “Arrow” shells, with deep 
base and metal lining. The printed particu- 
lars of the load, given on the top wad, 
were 3-14 T7!'4c., indicating three drams 
of powder and 1% oz. of 7% chilled shot. 
The length of the was 234 in. The 
charge was found to consist of 35 gr. of 
Dupont powder a 3-16-in. paper-faced cloth 
wad, !-in. hair wad, 7-16-in. cupped “felt, 
minus eight pellets. 
were 420 pellets in the 


The cartridges used by 


loads. 


cases 


case 


and '%4 oz. of 


there 


shot 
By count 
charge. 
In order to ascertain the characteristic be- 
havior of the powder, a charge of gr. 
and 11-16 oz. was loaded in a Lab case. It 
gave results which would be passed as en- 
tirely satisfactory, pressure being 3.09 tons, 
velocity 1,110 f.s., and recoil 9.94 in. Six 
cartridges only were available for testing in 


fF 99 
Or 


the long cases as loaded by the makers. 
With them the following results were ob- 
tained: 


PARTICULARS OF AMERICAN CARTRIDGE BEHAVIOR 


Chamber 
Pressure. 


Pattern 
at 40 yds. 
1 3.09 tons 3. 1,079 f.s. 6. 266 
2. 3.18 tons 4. 1,081 f.s. 


5. 1,067 f.s. 


Velocity 
over 20 yds. 


Ay. 1,076 f.s Av. 266—63% 


Av. 3.28 tons 


A variant upon the load, with which, as 
only one cartridge was available, no test 
was made, had a charge of 3% drams of 
powder and 1% oz. of shot, the wadding 


being reduced in thickness, fitting tightly 
and being deeply cupped. 

A second American load was that used 
by Dr. E. F. Gleason, of Boston. The car- 


tridge cases were black U. M. C. Co. “Cli- 
max” shells; length, 234 in.; details on top 
wad, 3144 7%c., indicating the harge 
as before. The powder charge by weight 
was found to be 36 gr. of Dupont powder. 
The wadding was a 3-16-in. paper wad and 
two 1'4-in. paper-faced cloth wads, shot 
charge 1% oz. of 7%, less eleven pellets 
In a Lab case a 33-grain charge of the pow- 
der with 11-16 oz. of shot was loaded up as 
before. The pressure this time was 2.61 
tons, velocity 1.038 f.s., and recoil 9.74 in. 
\ fuller supply of cartridges being available, 
three rounds each for pressure and velocity 
and five for pattern on 30-in. circle at 40 
vards were fired. 


same c 


ANOTHER AMERICAN LOAD 


Velocity 
over 20 yds. 


Patterns 
at 40 yds. 


Chamber 
Pressure. 


1. 2.90 tons 4. 1,070 f.s. 7. oe 
2. 3.20 tons 5. 1,063 f.s. 8. 346 
3. 3.25 tons 6. 1,096 f.s. 9. 271 
10. 345 
11. 317 
Av.3.12tons Av. 1,076 f.s. Av. 311—74% 


The next specimen for examination was a 
234--in. violet-colored case. It bore the name 
Bachmann, Bruxelles, and was loaded with 
French “T” powder. This was a sample of 
ammunition used by a French competitor in 
Sweden. A choice of tests being necessary, 
the velocity was taken. It proved to be 
1,058 f.s. The specification of loading could 
not of course, be ascertained. 

\ selection of loads used by the English 
competitors remained for consideration. As 
various charges had heen adopted, some of 
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the shooters preferring, for the sake of the 
reduced recoil, shot loads less than the Swe- 
dish maximum, the samples available were 
rather numerous. More tests were conduct- 
ed than it is necessary here to refer to in 
detail. Two loads, one of a full 1% oz. 
and one of 13-16 oz., were selected for trial 
on lines similar to those adopted with Dr. 
Gleason’s cartridges. 

The 1% oz. charge of shot thus dealt with 
was in a 234-in. Eley case, the powder be- 
ing Smokeless Diamond. Examination of 
two cartridges showed the powder charges 
to be 36.7 gr. and 37.1 gr. respectively, the 
shot being 114 oz. of No. 6%, minus one 
pellet in one load and minus two pellets in 
the other load. The ordinary size English 
614 runs 300 pellets to the ounce as compared 
with the American charge of 7%, with 345 
pellets to the ounce. The size selected by 
Messrs. Curtis and Harvey runs 316 to the 
ounce. The wadding consisted of a 7-16-in. 
pink edge felt, with 1-12-in. cards on either 
side and 1-12-in. card over shot. Velocities 
and chamber pressures, two rounds for each, 
gave a mean of 4.02 tons and 1,063 f.s. Five 
counted patterns averaged 243 pellets in the 
30-in. circle at 40 yards, representing 61 per 
cent of the charge. Loads favored by sev- 
eral of the United Kingdom competitors 
were 13-16 oz. or 1% oz. of shot. Car- 
tridges loaded by Messrs. Hellis & Sons with 
Empire powder in Nobel cases afford ex- 
amples of both these charges. Examination 
of two cartridges showed 13-16 oz. of No. 
644, minus one pellet in the first instance 
and minus three in the second. with exactly 
35 gr. of powder by weight in both. The 
loading appeared to be extremely regular. 
The shot charge used runs 300 to the ounce, 
and by count the 1%5-16-0z. charge consists 
of 360 pellets. Wadding was 1-12-in. card 
over shot, %-in. felt, %-in. cloth and 1-16- 
in. card over shot. Velocities and chamber 
pressures gave a mean of 3.82 tons and 1,049 
f.s., with patterns averaging 227, or 63 per 
cent, on the 30-in. circle. With 1% oz. in 
Empire cartridges loaded by Messrs. Hell- 
lis the pressures were 3.6 tons. With simi- 
lar cartridges of Messrs. Nobel’s own load- 
ing the mean velocity of three charges was 
1,019 f.s. 

In order that the patterning qualities of 
three separate kinds of cartridges used by 
competitors may best be appreciated, the 
following table repeats the patterning re- 
sults with Dr. Gleason’s cartridges and 
places in juxtaposition therewith the records 
of patterns made with English cartridges 
containing respectively 144 oz. and 1 3-16 
oz. of shot. 


PATTERN TESTS FROM FIELD FULL CHOKE 
STANDARD PIGEON GUN 
Eng.,1% oz. Eng., 13-16 oz. 
395 pellets. 360 pellets. 


Am.,1% oz. 


$20 pellets. 





1. 277=—66% 232—58% 170=47% 
2. 346—82% 229 = 58% 243—67% 
3. 271—64% 264—67% 237 = 66% 
4. 345—82% 262—66% 244=—68% 
5. 317=—75% 227—=57% 241—=67% 





243—61% 


Mean. 311=74% 





227=63% 


Roughly, therefore, from the same _ bar- 
rel on the same day under precisely similar 
conditions the American load had an advan- 
fige in patterning of 10 per cent. The only 
basis for comparisons, as the charges differ, 
is that of percentages. As between the best 
and the worst patterns in the American load, 
there is a difference of 18 per cent. In the 
English 114-0z. load the difference is just 
half—namely, 9 per cent—but in the 13-16- 
oz. load where one scattered pattern spoils 
the series, the difference is 21 per cent. 
Eliminating that one pattern, the other four 
dffer only by 2 per cent. For what so limit- 
ed a series is worth, the conclusion is that the 
English patterns run more regularly, while 
the American patterns are consistently high- 
er in count. The essential difference in the 
character of the loading appears to be that 
the driving wad above the powder is in these 
American cartridges of soft texture, while 
the English over-powder wads are hard 
cards. The American wadding is also char- 
acterized by tightness. In some of the car- 
tridges examined the wads were deeply 
cupped. One of the members of the United 
Kingdom team in Stockholm has provided a 
few cartridges of his own loading, in which 
the wadding consists of a Field cloth wad 
(the wad rightly so-called) above the pow- 
der, and a large diameter %-in. best soft 
felts. With 33.7 gr. of a 33-grain English 
powder two of these cartridges gave pres: 
sure of 2.29 and 2.61 tons respectively, and 
one produced a velocity of 994 f.s. It should 
be stated that a foreign cartridge case was 
used, and it is more than possible that the 
caps were weak, and so modified the charac- 
teristic behavior of the powder, wads and 
shot as loaded. The American loads gave 
pressures slightly over 3 tons and velocities 
of 1,076 f.s. on a cold, damp day, and in 
European climates the tendency would be 
for American cartridges to lose strength. 

The 28 as a Shooter 
Iditor, f1reELD AND STREAM: 

Being a peaceful sort of an individual and 

avoiding trouble till trouble troubles me, | 

















want to explain first off that this is not 
written as carping criticism, but as inquiry, 
a long yell for help. I’m as fussed up as an 
old lady on a street crossing with a runaway 
coming from one direction and a fire engine 
from another. 

In the December issue Mr. Charles As- 
kins, whom I take to be the original, simon 
pure, unadulterated Charles Askins who 
wrote the fine book on “The American Shot- 
gun,” goes into the case of the twenty-eight 
gauge shotgun. When he gets through he 
leaves you with the firm impression that 
except as a tickler of peeved lions, and an 
inserter of pellets into husbands’ calves, the 
gun is a shine, a frost, in short, punk. 

Now noting the general interest that is 
being taken latterly in the slaughter of small 
game w.th small bores, ground squirrels, 
woodchucks and humming-birds, I had about 
decided to procure me a twenty-eight bore. 
Now I’m of another mind. 

I made up my mind by Mr, Askins’ book, 
I unmade it by his article. As 1 said, I’m 
all fussed up about it. 

In his article he says, “Il am going to grant 
right here that it will kill every bird that 
you hold on at 20 yards.” 

Then he says, “ all of which means 
a bird that must be taken somewhere from 
twenty-five to thirty yards. Under the cir- 
cumstances so many birds must be pricked, 
crippled, missed or lost that the shooter 
absolutely loses confidence in the 20-yard 
gun.” 

Then he goes on to say that the 20-gauge 
is all right and worthy of confidence save 
in the hands of the fine shot who is used to 
reaching out for them. 

He also shows that the 28 is about as ef- 
fective at 20 yards as the 12 at 40 yards. 

This is what bothers me. In his book the 
2£-gauge is only about half so black as it 
is in FIELD AND STREAM. 

For instance, “The difference between a 
12 and 28 is that long shots should not be 
attempted with the little gun——” 

“The difference in the amount of game 
bagged with the 28 and the 12 will not be 
very great in upland shooting, provided a 
man is accustomed to shooting with a full 
choked gun and can center his bird.” 

“A full-choked 28 will kill game at as long 
range as an improved cylinder 12, the arm 
most often recommended for quail.” 

“The 28-gauge has an effective range, but 
two yards behind the 20. Up to thirty yards 
it will account for any game it is held upon 
from jack-snipe to geese.” 

“The little weapon has always been 
highly praised by those who have tested it.” 


The Sportsman’s World 


Now in Fie_tp ANp STREAM that 28-gauge 
has lost a full ten yards of its effective 
range, 33%. It also is worthless while th« 
20 is good. Now while I’ve never seen a 
deadline and don’t know how wide they are, 
yet it seems to me that those two yards are 
pretty short to mark the boundary between 
a useful gun and which is absolutely N. G. 

This, of course, is not written to carp; 
any woman or any enthusiastic gun crank 
has a right to change opinions. Further 
tests of a thing often develop disadvantages 
which the first careful trials failed to show 
Nobody follows Mr. Askins with more in 
terest and profit than I do, when he writes 
on his favorite weapon, but when his con 
clusions vary so greatly, one is tempted to 
inquire which set he desires accepted. 

Los Angeles, Cal. 

Epwarp C. CrossMAN 


Murders Increase Despite Pistol Law 


The Sullivan dangerous weapon law, 
which makes it a felony, among other pro- 
visions, to carry a concealed pistol, and 
which was advocated by a committee of 
prominent citizens when the coroner’s of 
fice reports of 1910 showed a sudden in- 
crease in homicides by shooting, has not 
proved effective in Manhattan during the 
first year, ended September 1st. 

According to the reports of the coroner's 
office, the number of homicides by shoot- 
ing in the twelve months under the Sulli 
van law was 106 for Manhattan, only two 
less than the high record mark of 1910. 

Of these 106 cases, according to George 
P. Le Brun, who has watched closely the 
workings of the Sullivan law as reflected 
in the coroner’s office, and who appeared 
in Albany in 1911 in behalf of a more strin 
gent pistol law, there were five homicides 
which were directly connected with suicides 
and in which there was consequently no rea- 
son for making any arrests; six cases of 
shooting in self-defense; two deaths from 
gang fights in which pistols were used; three 
accidental shootings, and two deaths of bur 
glars who had been shot by the police. Ex 
clusive of these eighteen cases, therefor 
there were eighty-eight cases in which ar- 
rests were in order. Out of this number 
the police made thirty-seven arrests, leaving 
fifty-one cases in which there were no ar 
rests at all. 

In 1911 there were ninety-three homicides 
by shooting in Manhattan. This record, run 
ning from January to January. includes the 
homicides which occurred the first three 
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months under the Sullivan law. During 
these first three months there were thirty 
cases, 

In 1910 the record mark of 108 was at- 
tained, and it was the publishing of this 
that led to the bill of Senator “Big Tim” 
Sullivan. There had been an increase with- 
in a single year of 80 per cent, the 1909 
report having shown only sixty homicides 
by shooting. In 1908 there were sixty-three 
cases. In the light of these figures and 
with the Sullivan law in what purports to 
be full enforcement, the latest figures have 
caused astonishment. 

“The reason for this unexpected increase 
in shooting cases,” said Mr. Le Brun yester- 
day, “undoubtedly lies in the non-enforce 
ment of the Sullivan law, which not only 
makes it a felony to be caught with a gun 
in one’s without a license, but 
which makes it a misdemeanor to sell or 
give a gun to another without the presen- 
tation of the license.” 

In the coroner’s office there have accumu- 
lated since the first of the year about fifty 
revolvers which have been used by suicides. 
These cases are considered apart from the 
106 cases of murder. Mr. Le Brun pointed 
out that many of these cases might also 


possession 


have been avoided if the Sullivan law had 
been enforced to the letter. The law inci- 
dentally forbids the issuance of a public 


permit to any alien. 

“There are many bright, new guns among 
our collection,” he said, “showing every in- 
dication that they were bought just before 
committing suicide. In not one case did 
we find any pistol licenses among the effects 
left in our care. I remember one case in 
which it was learned that the suicide had 


pawned his watch so that he might buy 
a pistol. There is a number on_ each 
pistol, of course, and in many cases the 


pistol used could be traced to the re- 
tailer.” 

Confirmation of the statement that pistols 
are sold in New York in defiance of the 
Sullivan law was found only recently in the 
shooting of Colonel Roosevelt, when John 
Schrank, his assailant, said that he bought 
his revolver in Broadway below Canal 
Street. A man who has had intimate con- 
nection with police affairs for fifteen years 
told a Times reporter that he estimated that 
no less than 5,000 revolvers had been pur- 
chased in New York contrary to law within 
the last twelve months. 

“At first the retailers were rather timid, 
of course,” he said, “and so were the pawn- 
brokers, who were careful to take all kinds 
of weapons out of their show windows. 
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But this timidity soon wore off. On the 
Bowery one can again see weapons in the 
windows, and the storekeepers are 
selling revolvers without a license, right 
and left. There are also more gang fights 
than ever before.” 


show 


now 


Concerning Empire Powder 


In the October, 1912, number of FIELD AND 
SrreaM, Part Ii of the article “The Trap 
Gun and Some Loads,” written by Mr. E. C. 
Crossman, there are some statements which 
are at variance with the facts. 
eOn page 632 we are surprised to read 
that “Empire was a splendid powder when 
it came from Glasgow. Now that it comes 
from another source, I shoot it no longer.” 
The fact is that every grain of Empire now 


obtainable is of Glasgow production. This 
company has acquired the right to make 
and sell Empire in this country. We 


have not made an ounce of Empire in our 
powder mills. The Empire powder that 
Mr. Crossman denounces is none other than 
that of Scotch manufacture. Mr. Crossman 
has certainly conveyed information to your 
readers that is misleading and also detri- 
mental to us, as it establishes a prejudice 
against the Empire powder which, when we 
make it, will be distinguished for the qual- 
ity which is associated with every product 
bearing our name. 

We do not for a moment believe that you 
would intentionally publish an article which 
would reflect unfavorably upon its author or 
the editorial department. 

You will readily understand that the read- 
ers of your publication place confidence in 
the statements appearing therein. Promi- 
nence of the author directly increases the 
volume of confidence. Corrections and re- 
tractions but partially eliminate the mischief 
caused by erroneous articles. Very few 
readers have the inclination to investigate 
to the extent of obtaining a statement from 
the accused. The proverbial exception is 
not lacking in this instance. One of your 
readers recently asked for information rel- 
ative to the variation in the quality of Em- 
pire and cited Mr. Crossman’s allusions. 
We gave the inquirer the information as 
contained in the second paragraph of this 
letter. In this case, we were successful in 
changing one reader’s impression, but it is 
obvious that many others would look sus- 
piciously at Empire powder publicity were 
it to appear in the advertising columns of 
periodicals devoted to field or trap shooting. 

Wilmington, Del. Greorce FRANK Lorp. 
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Those Tissue Projectiles 

Jetiries couldn’t come back; but it seems 
that Barnes must. Many of your 
will doubtless join with me in deploring the 
necessity. I honestly wanted to drop this 
lli-Power rifle matter, for there is no hope 
of convincing the unwilling; nothing to be 
gained by hammering self-evident facts into 
well-informed mentalities. But the Febru- 
ary number of the magazine contained two 
Hi-Power writers who unques- 
tionably expect a few words from me in 
reply, and I am generously incapable of 
disappointing a brother sportsmen. As pref- 
ace and preamble, | would remark, however, 
that my announcement in the last issue still 
holds good. I shall dispute nothing, claim 
nothing. What's the use? 

The hunting contributed by C. E. 
Smith was interesting, if not convincing. He 
states that it was his first outing in a big- 
game country. He hunted portions of four 
days, saw eleven deer, fired five shots, and 
two of them were instantaneous kills. The 
oldest hunter in America, though equipped 
with a .50-110, would be proud—at this day 
and time—of such success in finding and kill- 
ing. Also there was a bear. Dead, stone 
dead—and the 70-grain bullet did it. It 
would not beseem me to question the briefest 


readers 


articles by 


story 


word in Mr. Smith’s all-too-brief tale. Be- 
sides, it is the rule of this magazine to 
accept hunting stories at their face value. 


The editor, a meat killer of lifelong habit, 


and likewise a catcher of medium-sized 
shes, has wisely stipulated that fishermen’s 
yarns must be accompanied by affidavits, 
properly executed and attested. But Mr. 


Smith is a hunter. I congratulate him upon 
his success and offer thanks for the pleasur 
afforded by a perusal of his article. 

Thrice-distilled information oozes at every 
stroke of Mr. Newton’s fountain pen. Mr. 
Newton developed the .22 Hi-Power car- 
tridge and candidly admits that seven years 
too long a period for studying its 
vagaries. The average investigator would 
likely run out of patience or lose interest 
in half that time. It is not surprising that 
one should find much of good in one’s own— 
though it be only a red-headed kid or a sub- 
way-funding proposition. Still it would seem 
that seven years should have evolved a more 
easily understandable sentence than the fol- 
lowing : 

“The extensive lacerations caused by this 
bullet are due not to the flattening of the 
bullet, but to the fact that its high velociy 
sets in motion parts of the animal tissue which 
in turn act as projectiles and cause further 
lacerations of the adjoining tissue.” 


is not 
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mud—when you get the right 
slant on it! You just set the critter to chaw- 
ing itself up. See? That explains how a 
microscopic scrutiny of the liver of one of 
Mr. Smith’s deer failed to descry a hunk 
big enough for the frying pan. Mr. New 
ton further says that: 

“The behavior of a bullet upon striking 
when traveling at a velocity of 2,000 feet 
per second is vastly different from the be 
havior of the same bullet at 1,400 feet per 
second; and again, its behavior at 2,800 feet 
from its 


Clear as 


per second is radically different 
behavior at 2.000 feet per second. ; 
greater difference in velocity 
between the .22 Hi-Power and the .30-30 
than between the .30-30 and the .44-40 W 
C. F. or any of the black-powder cartridges.” 

Presumably explaining why, in changing 
from black-powder loads to the .30-30, we 
gained penetration and lost bone-breaking, 
vitality-smashing shock, but got these back 
again by simply reducing the caliber some 
more and hitching on another 800 feet per 
second. Doesn't seem logical—but of course 
we did. This is one of the conclusions which 
rise superior to scientific theories and the 
Barnes brand of deductions. The wisdom of 
later centuries may disprove this brand-new 
theory of “tissue projectiles,” but at present 
there is a poverty of data upon which argu- 
ments may be based. We know that the 
6 mm. Lee, in spite of its 2,500 feet per sec- 
ond velocity, was kicked out of the Navy 
because it wouldn’t start the tissues to whirl- 
ing and lacerating; so we’ve got the trouble 
corraled within 300 feet. Maybe our Jackies 
would have accomplished more with the Lee 
had they understood that it had an innate 
hankering for “cavities’—as Mr. Newton ex- 
plains to be the case with the .22 Hi-Power. 
If you see game, hold on a cavity and let 


There is a 


‘er go. The bigger the cavity, the better. 

For various reasons, | am not anxious 
to acquire a Hi-Power rifle. It’s either 
too deadly—or not sufficiently thusly. Some- 


times I disport myself upon the bosom of 
Long Island Sound in a skiff that I can pro- 
pel an average of eighteen inches per stroke 
of the oars. Suppose Mr. Newton should 
come to me with a half-ounce vial of some 
mystic lubricant and say: “Behold, a won 
der! Purchase this for $4.98, apply to the 
prow of your craft, and then skim the wa- 
ters like unto the stormy petrel. I would 
say, “Most revered sir, explain to me this 
matter of anointing and skimming—figure it 
and effect—but until then, 
there in my own slow but 


down to cause 
even let me git 
reasonably sure manner.” 


S. D. BaARNEs 
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Field and Stream 


FISH AND FISHERMEN 


The Menace of the Acid Factory 

After reading Mr. Johnson’s “Menace of 
the Acid Factory,” I should like to make 
this reply to it—What is the use of going 
over this hoary old angling sore?—or, if 
this writer, or any other well-meaning per- 
son wishes to repeat what every ardent trout 
angler, chemical manufacturer, and Albany 
official is fully aware of, viz., the evil ex- 
ists, and it will continue, as the following 
facts will prove, and the section of the 
game laws,—(printed at the head of Mr. 
Johnson's article) counts for nothing what- 
The acid factory people know it, the 


ever. 
village people of the mountain districts 
know it. 


I went to considerable trouble two seasons 
when there was quite a number of 
trout found dead along the streams men- 
tioned by Mr. Johnson. I wrote to Albany 
asking that some official should immediately 
visit the and see for themselves. 
Two officials came up to Roscoe and, being 
familiar with the evil spots, under my guid- 
ance they collected poisonous chemical mat- 
ter, put up, and sealed in various glass jars 
from Spring Brook and other minor brooks 
emptying from the acid factories directly 
in the Beaverkill and Willowemoc. 

Now, here is the crux of the 
After reasonable time had passed, | 
wrote to the officials from Roscoe (where I 
spent the summer) and inquired, “What 
have you done concerning the pollutions of 
the Beaverkill?” The reply was, “We can 
do no more. We have no means or au- 
thority to prosecute offenders. A law will 
have to be made to give us power in this 
matter.” 

Thus it is. The waters of the entire state 
are at the mercy of these ruthless chemical 
manufacturers, and, until we work to get 
effective laws made, it is useless to talk of 
the evil—unchecked for over forty years. 

Even if a money private individual, or 
several members of a fishing club, were to 
take proceedings (after having possession 
of undoubted proof of the pollution) it is 
doubtful if they could get a conviction that 
would serve any purpose. Perhaps a five- 
dollar fine, or a warning, and this at a 
possible cost of thousands of dollars. These 
acid men are wealthy, and will fight for 
what they call their rights—that is, stream 
pollution and trout mortality. If floods did 
not come frequently there would not be a 
trout in the waters of the entire State. 

I suggest Fietp AND STREAM form a com- 
mittee to frame a set of resolutions and 


ag 
ago, 


section 


situation. 
again 


lay them before the new Governor, whom 
we know to be quick to grasp a difficult 
situation and find means to amend it. 

Louis RHEAD. 


Raising Trout for Market 

Editor FirELtp AND 
\s an occasional contributor to the best 
sporting publication published in America, 
may | trespass on your time to ask a bit of 


STREAM. 


adv ice ? 

It's about the financial returns 
ug trout for the market. As I understand 
it, the only trout legally available for sale 
under the law are trout raised especially for 
the market; and these fish must be labeled 
with tags furnished for that purpose by the 
commission. These may be sold at any 
time of the year, according to the game 
laws of 1912, under the authority of a li- 
cense issued by the Commission. 

If I am right,—and that is my interpre- 
tation of the law,—a new industry is opened. 
There’s a fished-out trout brook near here, 
a brook that has plenty of water even in the 
dryest weather, that has about a mile stretch 
through meadow land. I can lease it at a 
very low figure. It lends itself admirably 
to the construction of the necessary ponds, 
and I have been thinking that it might be 
turned to good account as a_ hatchery. 
What, in your opinion, would be the chance 
for such an experiment? 

I generally go South for at least a part of 
the winter. This year I am overstaying my 
time here. Would such a plant require 
winter supervision, and do you think I could 
leave it for several months, during my ab- 
sence, in charge of the man from whom I 
brook? 


from rais- 


lease the 

Aside from the interest I 
the venture—and that alone 
pleasure to me—do you think there would 
be a fair return on the money invested in 
stocking, the construction of ponds, etc.? 
The place is about four miles from my 
home, but I would run out there every day 
in my car. 

Any information or advice you may be in 
a position to give will be greatly appreciated 
by Sincerely yours, 

Sam S. STINSON. 
Greenwood Lake, N. Y. 


would take in 
would be a 





Editor, FIELD AND STREAM: 

I have been a quiet but much interested 
spectator in the argument between some 
of our more or less learned apostles of old 








The Sportsman’s World 


Izaak W. on the gameness of the basses— 
big and little mouth. As I| think they have 
about threshed this question out, | am going 
to, as an especial favor, ask some advice 
from some of the army of expert bass fish- 
ermen who contribute to your publication 
from time to time on some points of angling. 
Nearly all descriptions of casting, baits, 
tackle, etc., are from fishermen who fish for 
big-mouths. I would like to hear the ex- 
perience of some of them after small-mouths 
with artificial bait. 1 have used all the 
highly spoken of and highly advertised bass 
baits, and I have never been able to catch 


as many small-mouths as I have with live 
bait. I believe I can say without fear of 
contradiction that there are more small- 


mouths caught in this part of the country 
on crawfish than on all kinds of artificial 
bait. Of course, they are not shedding only 
from May till September, so that they can't 
be used for early or late season fishing. 
The bait question is getting to be a serious 
one in these parts, as minnows and craw- 
fish are getting very scarce, and I have 
been for the last couple of years experi- 
menting with different artificial lures, but I 
am frank to say I have not had the success 
| expected after reading of some of the 
wonderful catches of FIELD AND STREAM’S 


contributors. Now, I want to hear from 
men of vast experience, like Zane Grey, 
Davis, Dilg, Heddon, Corbett and others, 


what success they have had casting with arti- 
ficial bait for small-mouths; whether day- 
light or night is best for filling the creel, 
whether surface or underwater lures are 
Let’s hear from Brothers Jamison 
and Decker what luck they have had with 
their baits for small-mouths. I have both, 
and think they are the goods for big-mouth 
bass, but have had indifferent success when 
after small-mouths. I have myself seen 
Mrs. Heddon do some wonderful fishing up 
in the Flambeau country after big-mouths, 
and would ike to hear what she and others 
have been able to do after the wary small- 
mouths with the Dowagiac. I am sure an 
army of bait casters would be glad to hear 
from these fishermen and their experience 
with artificial bait for bronze 


best. 


bait casting 
backers, 
Another much-discussed question among 
bait casters here, where most good catches 
are made late in evening or after dark, is 
whether the light from a lantern or jack 
attracts or frightens bass. This is a bone 
of contention among our local casters 
Some will stumble about through the water, 
over fallen logs, ete., often going in over 
hip waders, for fear a light will scare the 
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others. carry a small jack on hat, 
and claim the rays of light attract the bass 


bass; 


Step up, brothers, and let us have your 
opinions. \. A. MArRRIoTT, 
January 21, 1913 Columbus, Ohio 
Mr. WARREN H. MILLER, 


FigELD AND STREAM, 

Replying to yours of January 29th with 
reference to the weight of Mr. J. Franklin 
Stevens’ first prize lake trout, I beg to in- 
form you that I was present at the time this 
fish was caught and, with my own scales, | 
weighed it. holding it at arm’s length, or 
nearly so. The figures were between twenty- 
five and twenty-six pounds. The scales | 
used were English scales and very accurate 

The fact that I did not weigh this fish 
more carefully was because in Temagami 
the gray trout run as high as thirty-five, 
thirty-eight and forty pounds, and any fish 
that runs under thirty is not the recipient 
of much applause. 

I understand from 
Stevens, and from Mr. 
from a number of other people in whose 
presence the fish was hung up and weighed 
carefully, that it actually registered twenty- 
seven pounds. 

When Mr. Stevens entered his fish in the 
contest, he asked me if I would sign his 
affidavit, which he entered in the regular 
form. I told him that in so far as I did 
not see the actual twenty-seven pounds 
weight on his scale, it would be impossible 
for me to certify to anything save that which 
I had seen. And to be on the safe side, | 
wrote him, in a letter dated August 30, 1912: 

“If you want me to sign your affidavit, I 
will sign it for twenty-five pounds.” 

In so far as there were many other wit- 
nesses who were willing to testify to twenty- 
seven, I do not see why Mr. Morrison should 
have any doubts about the authenticity of 
the performance. 

As to the other measurements of the fish, 


both Mr. and Mrs. 
Stevens’ guide, and 


my memory fails me. 
As one ofthe judges in the prize fishing 


contest, I see no reason for amending my 


decision in giving Mr. Stevens the first 
prize. 
Very truly yours, 
R. H. Davis 


The Gang Hook Law 


An Act to Prohibit the Use of Gang Hooks, 
so-called, when Fishing in the Inland 
Waters of this State 

Be it enacted by the People of the State 
of Maine as follows: 
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Section 1. It shall be unlawful for any 
person to use while fishing at any time 
for any kind of fish in any of the inland 
waters of this State, any device known as 
a gang hook or any lure or bait for fish 
containing more than one hook, except it 
shall be lawful te use a top-hook, so-called, 
or a gill-hook, so-called, and also artificial 
flies when used in the ordinary way of cast- 
ing with flies or fly fishing, so-called. Pro- 
vided further, that this act shall not take 
effect until October first in the year of our 
Lord nineteen hundred and twelve. 

Sec. 2. Whoever violates any provision of 
this act shall be subject to a penalty of not 
less than ten dollars nor more than thirty 
dollars and costs for each oftense. 

Sec. 3. All acts or parts of acts incon- 
sistent with this act are hereby repealed. 

Approved March 30, 1911. 


Ellsworth, Me., January 6, 1913. 
JAMes L, Donaty, 
Newark, N. J. 

Gentlemen: I am an ardent fisherman, 
and will confess that I am seriously ad- 
dicted to the use of both rod and rifle— 
hence this letter. 

I enclose an exact copy of a law which 
was “slipped over” on us at our last Legis- 
lature. It was hatched in the massive brain 
of some member of the S. P. C. A., I hear. 
Luckily, it did not go into effect until our 
fishing season closed last falk The law 
speaks for itself. Of all the senseless, idi- 
otic laws relating to fish and game in our 
good old State of Maine, this is one of the 
worst. It is difficult enough, as you and 
any Other sensible men know, to land our 
wary trout and landlocked salmon, etc., using 
the best lures that can be obtained in the 
market. But to take them all away because 
some soft-headed person thinks the poor fish 
should have only one hook instead of three 
in his body—that is too much! 

If the originator of that law had had the 
common sense allowed to an ordinary mor- 
tal, and knew anything about fishing, he 
would have known that even from the stand- 
point of the S. P. C. A. three or more hooks 
are more desirable and humane than one, be- 
cause one hook will so easily tear out from 
the tender mouths, leaving a wound, while 
three or more will hold the fish, usually, 
when he is once hooked. 

I will ask you, therefore, if you will help 
bear the expense of presenting my act be- 
fore the Legislative Committee on Inland 
Fish and Game, before which committee it 
must be presented and argued as is a case 
before a jury? If the committee report fa- 


Field and Stream 


vorably on the bill, then it goes before the 


whole House. Traveling expenses to’ and 
from Augusta, and their exorbitant hotel 


rates there during the Legislature, make it 
too expensive for me to carry alone, and ‘of 
course there are “incidentals” in a matter 
of this nature. 

We have no time to waste in this matter, 
so if you will think it over and then for- 
ward me as much as you think you can con- 
tribute, I will do my best to repeal the law. 
I am writing to two or three other leading 
bait manufacturers, and believe they will be 
glad to assist, for it simply means investing 
money for their own benefit 

I will ask for a prompt reply, for our time 
is’ limited. 

Yours respecttully, 
Harry L. CRABTREE. 


Newark, N. J., 

My Dear Mr. Davis: 
Enclosed you will find a letter I received 
from a party in Maine. It well illustrates 
the situation in Maine as far as the bait-cast- 


January 10, 1913. 


ing game is concerned. 

I was under the impression that this new 
law had gone into effect during the sum- 
mer of last year, and that was one of the 
reasons why I did not go to Maine at that 
time. 

I have been looking forward to a trip to 
Maine for next summer, with a party of 
friends from Newark who were anxious to 
capture some of the big bass in Lovewell, 
but with this new law in effect, the trip will 
have to be abandoned. This law seems to 
me to be a very poor proposition from a 
sportsman’s point of view. 

The most of these fellows who object to 
more than one hook on a fishing bait are 
total strangers to the art of bait casting, 
which, in my opinion, is the most humane 
way of fishing, in that under no circum- 
stances can the fish swallow the bait. They 
are generally hooked in the lips, a directly 
opposite result than is obtained in live bait 
fishing, which in nearly all cases requires a 
surgical operation with a disgorger in an 
effort to remove the hook from the finny vic- 
tim’s interior. 

If you think that the enclosed letter might 
interest Mr. Warren H. Miller, you are at 
liberty to forward same to him. 

Yours very truly, 
James L. Donaty. 





Three hooks, properly placed, are sufficient 
for any bait-casting lure. We would favor 
the amendment of the Maine law to allow 
one treble hook or three single hooks.—Ep 











ADVERTISING 


DIRECTORY. 











What kind of music 
do you like best? 


The Victor -Victrola 
will bring your kind 
of music right into 


Victor- Victrola TV, ss = =your home. 
Your kind of music—the kind you like best—sung 
and played as you have probably never heard it before. 
Your kind of music perfectly rendered by the 


world’s ¢ greatest artists whenever you w vish to hear it. 


You don’ t have to wait until you 
feel you can afford a $100 or $200 
instrument—any Victrola you choose 
as the instrument for your home will 
play every record in the Victor cata- 
log, and will give you almost as perfect 
music as the Victrola XVI, the instru- 


ment by which the value of all musical § 


instruments is measured. 

Any Victor dealer in any city in the world 
will gladly demonstrate the Victor-Victrola 
to you and play any music you wish to hear. 

Victor Talking Machine Co. 
Camden, N. J., U.S. A. 


Berliner Gramophone Co., Montreal 
Canadian Distr ib rs 


Always use Victor 
Machines with 
Victor Records and 
Victor Needles— 


the combination. , 





There is no other ¥ 


way to get the un- 
equaled Victor tone. 


New Victor Records are on sale at all dealers on the 28th of each month, 


Victor-Victrola \ 
Mahogany or 4m quartered oak 


Other styles ¥) $15 to $150 











We guarantee advertising 





on this page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 








































DID IT EVER HAPPEN TO 





This Department is for the use of our readers in telling their unusual experiences. 
Please make your contribution as brief as possible in order that the variety of anec- 


dotes may be greater. 


The authors of the three best stories each month will be given 


a choice of one of the “Hard Luck” series of sportsmen’s pictures. 


The Winners for February are L. G. Ament, M.D., Lloyd Matlock and Everett Dufour. 


Caught Albino Bear with Pink Eyes 

A large, clear white albino bear of the 
large black bear species was killed by Lewis 
Murphy, a farmer residing southwest of 
this city in Mills Township, Midland Coun- 
ty. while he was hunting rabbits. He had 
killed several rabbits and was about to 
start for home, when he heard his dogs 
barking, and found they were barking at 
something in a large hole in a hollow tree. 
Thinking it was a coon, he secured an axe 


and chopped into the tree- He saw some 
kind of an animal with white fur, which 
had crawled into the tree from the lower 


end, which had become broken off and fell 
down some other trees and logs. 
On closer inspection he saw it was no small 
animal, and after chopping a larger hole in 
the tree, he found a large white bear of 
the common black variety. He dispatched 
the “bar” with a few well-directed strokes 
of his axe, the animal proving to be an al- 
bino, with pink eyes and clear white skin 
It tipped the scales at nearly 400 pounds 
and was in fairly good order. He has been 
offered $100 for the pelt, but says “Nay, 
M. I. PARKER. 


across 


nay.” 
Standish, Mich. 


A Shark Wanted Him 
In all my thirty years of salt-water fish- 
ing in Jamaica Bay, this is perhaps the most 
I ever experienced. 
This some ago, when I] was 
more “husky” than now. One stormy after- 
noon, with the wind blowing strongly from 


unique incident 


was years 


the east, | took the only boat out that day 
Broad Channel, on the Rockaway 
trestle. and rawed a mile and a quarter up 
in “Hassock Creek.” I had my regulation 
two quarts of shrimp for bait, and chum. 
bait out I was fast to a 2'%-pound 
and landed him all right. Every 
time out after that I either landed or lost 
my fish. I had nine in my boat, when 
I saw the dorsal fin of a seven-foot shark, 
swimming back and forth behind my boat. 
I got a bit excited at this discovery, and 
the next bait out I stood up in my boat to 
get a better look at things. Twenty feet 
from the boat I hooked another weak. He 
made a lively fight, ran in and out. I got 
him close to my net, when he sounded and 
went to the bottom. In an instant my line 
slackened, and in time than it takes 
to tell it, my weakfish came out of the water 
three feet in the air and landed in my boat 
with my hook still in his mouth. The shark 
was after him, struck my boat, nearly up- 
setting me, and when he turned he baptized 
me with about two gallons of salt water. 
OweEN E. Hovucuron, D. D. S. 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 


from 


lirst 
weakfish 


less 


Some Speedy Fish 


concerning the speed of 
fast a fish can 


lots 
little about how 


We hear 
birds, but 


travel. I relate here as told to me a won- 
derful fish story for what it is worth. The 
party who gave it to me believes it to be 
true. 
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Recommended 
By Revolver Makers 


The success or failure of a revolver or pistol is in a large 
measure depeident upon the cartridges that are used in it. 
Unsatisfactory cartridges mean poor accuracy, uncertainty 
ir. the operation of the arm, and sometimes even danger 
to the shooter. To guard against such contingencies and 
to encourage the usc in their arms cf cartridges of known 
reliability, the leading revolver makers only recommend 
cartridges which by test come up to their exacting 


Fe WINCHESTER 


Revolver and Pistol Cartridges 


after being carefully tested by the two greatest 
revolver makers in the world are endorsed by 
them as being highly satisfactory in every way. 
These endorsements, which appear on every box 
of Winchester cartridges adapted to these two 
makes of revolvers, are as follows: 


GenTLemeEn:— Referring to our thorough tests of cartridges, made by 

























These Car tri lges ate made expressly forour * *° 
Revolvers, a I gto o specific directions, We un- 
hesitatingly recommend them S22 m 

- Fo’ aL 
for use it 1 : the se arms. = Gislérms inary - 















The established Winchester skill in 
cartridge making is not confined to re- 
volversizes—all Winchester cartridges 
from the smallest to the largest are of 
the same high quality and entire de- 
pendability. That is why it is worth 
while to insist upon having Winchester 
make when buying cartridges for any 
kind of shooting. The famous W 
Brand of ammunition is made tor 
all kinds of rifles, revolvers, 
pistols and shotguns, and is 


SOLD EVERYWHERE 


We guarantee advertistil ig oh this puge provided you Nienlion ft lELD AND STREAM 
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A fisherman was plying his trade one 
morning some time ago in Holland Straits, 
Dorchester County, Maryland, and caught 
a sea trout (weakfish) with a tag on its 
tail, by means of a small wire. Said tag 
requested the person tinding same to send 
to a certan name and address at Newport 
News the exact time and place at which the 
lish This was done, and the 
correspondence showed that the fish had 
been tagged and liberated just twenty-four 
hours before its capture, and the distance 
from the point of release to Holland Straits 
is about one hundred miles. 

Can you beat it? 

Baltimore, Md. 


was caught. 


TALBOTT DENMEAD, 


Don’t Need ’Em to Fight With 


Last summer while I was staying at North 
Wis., two fishermen came up to the 
hotel with the following story: They had 
still-fishing with about fifty feet of 
line out, when one of them got a strike that 
almost pulled him out of the boat. After 
playing the fish for about an hour, he got 
without showing himself. When they 
pulled in the line there slimy 
substance on the hook, which they brought 
to the hotel. After the guests examined it 
they decided it was part of the intestines 
of a fish. Now comes the strange part of 
the story. The next day two small boys 
came to the hotel with a large Northern pike, 
or pickerel, as they are called here, which they 
found floating dead in the lake. I forget the 
exact weight, but he weighed about twenty- 
live pounds and he had his whole insides torn 
out and hanging partly out of his mouth. 
What puzzles me is this: Was this the same 

h that got from the two fishermen 
the day before? can a fish fight with 


Lake, 


been 


away 


Was some 


away 
If so 


his insides torn out? If not, how did he 
vet into that condition ? 
Milwaukee, Wis. A. SCHMIDT. 


One Trout on Two Hooks 
last summer my father and I were fishing 
a small mountain brook in the Adirondacks. 
fishing with worms with a dropper 
while I was using three 


lle was 


ly on his leader, 


flies. As we fished up the stream we took 
the pools alternately; and there was great 
rivalry as to which fisherman and which 
method would catch the most fish. 

\bout four o'clock in the afternoon we 
came to a place where two streams came 
together. Father had fished the stream 
before and said that they were not sepa- 


rate brooks, but only divisions of the main 
stream, which split not far above. He took 
the left-hand division, while I went up the 
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right. Fishing along slowly and carefully, 
I had caught several nice trout, when | 
heard him call. I hurried along to see 


what he wanted. He had found the fishing 
in his part of the stream rather poor and 
had not spent much time on it, thus reach 


ing the place where the stream divided 
quickly. 

Here there was a large, deep pool, but 
hard to fish because of a log- and brush 
pile in the lower end. Father had made 


a cast into this pool and had a strike. In 
trying to land his fish, his dropper fly had 
caught fast on a piece of brush. Thinking 
that he had lost his fish and that others 
in the pool might not have been scared, he 
had called me that I might fish the 
before he tried to free his line. 

I made a cast, had a rise to the tail fly, 
but also caught a dropper fly in the brush- 
heap. No gentle tugs or twists were enough 
to free our hooks, so we gave up all thoughts 
of trout from that pool, crawled out on the 

On pulling 
although 


pool 


heap and unfastened our flies 
in our found that 
had hold of a trout, it was the same trout 

My tail fly was caught in his jaw, and in 
his throat, just below the gills, was father’s 
hook, with the worm upon it. The worm 
had so covered the hook that the trout had 
not been pricked, and evidently had no rea 
son to suppose that he had not captured a 
square meal straight from Nature. 

The trout 
my hook was hitched to him, I claimed, th« 
fish. Father said that while my hook might 
be hitched to the trout, his hook was farther 
inside and the trout was his by right of first 
discovery and more intensive exploration 
He got the trout 

Bethlehem, Pa. 


lines we each 


was a good-sized one and as 


H. Morse 


JOHN 


Mr. Woodpecker’s Mistake 


Some years ago, when 17 years old, I was 
spending my usual summer vacation. My 
particular pastime was throwing stones at 
marks. 

I was putting the stones through a hig! 


sycamore when I was much surprised to se 
a red-headed woodpecker dart out after tl 
stone as it went wide of its mark. He kep 
up the performance time after time until |! 
heaved one straight up through the dead top 
and old Mr. Woodpecker, always on the jol 
started up and met the supposed bug coming 


down, which, to my astonishment, als 
brought him along, too. 
When I picked him up, still alive but 


stunned, the stone was firmly wedged in be 
tween his jaws. 
Columbus, O. 


OrrEN T. E. YouNG 
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Buy a 


Stevens Repeater No. 520 


NON-BALKABLE—SELF-POINTING 
6-SHOTS—SOLID BREECH 
List Price, $25.00 


Send us name of Secretary of your Gun Club and we 
will furnish particulars of the 


Stevens Trophy 


A handsome, rolled gold, blue-enamelled embossed COMBINATION LAPEL 
BUTTON AND WATCH FOB. Displayed in an attractive seal brown satin box. 


A Prize Worth 
Shooting For. 


Exceedingly useful as well as ornamental and not marred nor cheapened by any 
inscription of an advertising nature. 


J. STEVENS ARMS & TOOL COMPANY 
No. 173 Main Street CHICOPEE FALLS, MASS. 


LARGEST MAKERS SPORTING FIREARMS IN THE WORLD 
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|| be supplied to our readers upon request 
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The purpose of this department is to keep our readers informed concerning the best equip 
ment for sportsmen, and this regardless of advertising connections with manufacturers or 
dealers and to offer short practical articles on home made fishing, camping and hunting 
equipment. Manufacturers of new and improved goods are asked to submit their claims for 
them to our notice and readers who wish to give fellow sportsmen the benefits of any kinks 
that they have tried out and found good are invited to contribute. We pay for useful ideas. 
Information concerning any article of sportsmen’s equipment not mentioned here, will gladly 








Landing-Net Attachments 
BY LADD PLUMLEY 


The angler’s heart pounded into his throat. 
Never had he dreamed of the possibility of 
landing such a trout. Even now, with the 
broad silver side turned upward, the fisher- 
man felt sure something would happen that 
would dash the cup of success from his lips. 
Yet the trout had been played almost to the 
death, and if ever the barbed hook had held 
well, this had; for the fish had three times 
swung a circle as swift as a swallow’s flight 
and so powerful that it had seemed a miracle 
that any leader could withstand the strain. 
And all this in a stream where the average 
trout did not weigh a quarter pound. If the 
fish could be successfully landed, what a glo- 
rious angling deed! A trout that would cer- 
tainly weigh five pounds, and, although the 
fisherman had cast his flies in Maine and 
Canada, he had never brought to creel a 
trout of over two in weight. 

But why is our gallant friend of the bow- 
bent rod suddenly brought to desperate 
straits, and why should such a spasm of 
fear clutch his heart? Horror of horrors! 
there is, indeed, cause for oceans of dread. 
Victory fluttering just above the tip of the 
rod and cannot achieve a_ resting place; 
Waterloo about to be lost because Grouchy 
is far away. Horror of horrors! that neces- 
sary necessity—tautology is surely excusable 

the wretched and doomed angler’s neces- 
sity, his landing net, is at the other end of 
the pool, and it is impossible to take the 


fish up the water against the current. And 
all because, held by a snap ring device, the 
net fell away at the time of the first frantic 
dash of the trout. 

We all know how such blundering drags 
behind it its agonizing results. Waterloo 
trails a St. Helena as surely as the sparks 
fly upward, or as certainly as the fishing 
truant of our barefoot days got it with 
the paternal strap. 

Years have passed, the triumphant trout 
must have long since gone swimming in the 
ghostly waters from which no trout has ever 
returned, but the angler is still almost as 
unconsolable as when his crazy attempt to 
drag the great trout up over the boulders 
having failed, he sat himself down with the 
broken cast in his trembling hand to smoke 
that most bitter of pipes—the pipe of defeat. 

Many of us remember the beflowered mot- 
toes that girls and fashion once hung on the 
walls of the “spare room.” We had one 
over my mother’s pretty wh:te-enameled 
clock that doubtless brought memories to 
some who glanced at the time of night be- 
fore blowing out the brass and evil-smel! 
ing chamber lamp of a former generation 

“T cure all wounds but those of love.” 

The poet could never have been an angler. 
If he had been he would certainly have 
added the words “and fishing.” With this 
amendment, I feel, personally, that the great 
truth of the universe has been euphoniously 
expressed. “I cure all wounds but those of 
love and fishing.” Surely no true angler can 
think that more or less than justice has 
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1—Made of the best known gun materials. 
2—Most skilled and highest paid work- 
manship. 
3—Acknowledged the best balanced 
American gun—and the equal of the 
most expensive European makes. 
4—Stocks so fitted and joined that strain 
is evenly distributed at head—no split- 
ting—no light joints. 
5—Barrel Construction is positively scien- 
tific—weight only where it is necessary. 
6—Choke—The Fox created Method of 
boring has made the FOX famous. 
7—Coil Mainspring guaranteed forever. 
8—Exclusive Top-lever Action with coil 
spring. 
9—Rotary Bolt—effective against shoot- 
ing loose. 
10—Simplest and strongest and only gene 
uine three-piece lock in the world. 
11—Fastest Hammer ever put on a gun, 
12—Safety—Can be made either independ- 
ent or automatic, insuring real safety— 
in other words, ‘‘fool proof.’’ 


“Finest Gun in the World” 


13—Forend holds tight forever —latest 
word in compensating device. 

14—Frame Construction prevents dirt and 
gases from backing into locks. 


15—Triggers are Positive—no creep what- 
ever. Trap shooters can appreciate this 
point. 

16—Top Rib Constructed so that the eye 
has proper line of sight. 

17—Easiest Cocking Device. On account 
of extremely short water table there 
is leverage under the hammers, hence 
ease in opening gun. 

18—Every FOX Gun is guaranteed—it is 
the strongest guarantee given with a 
gun—and we stand behind it. 

19—The ‘“‘FOX PROOF” mark is on 
every gun—this means Safe and Sound. 


20—It also means that this safe and sound 
test has been backed by an inspection 
more thorough and painstaking than is 
given any other gun made. 


Ask Your Dealer to Show You the FOX 
Handle it—you can feel its efficiency; test it! 
If your dealer cannot supply the Fox write us, giving his name, and 
we will immediately forward catalog of all our guns. 


THE A. H. FOX GUN COMPANY 


4558 North Eighteenth Street, PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
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We guarantee advertising on this page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 
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LANDING NET FASTENER 


been done to that almost but not altogether 
potent cure-all which the scythed ancient 
ever slips through the inexorable hour-glass. 

It is easy to say that the other end of 
the pool was no place for the landing net, 
and that disaster always treads the heels of 
carelessness. But landing nets invite loss, 
as if the canny tackle dealers, with a sort 


Field and Stream 


of witchcraft, had the power to conjure 
yearly sales of nets to all of angling propen- 
sities. 

It is a wonder that when spring freshets 
flood the willows of the shores that the past 
season’s crop of lost landing nets do not 
form windrows at the turns of the rivers, a 
kind of angling drift, worn and of rotten 
webbing, that should frighten into fits the 
big fellows of spots in the rock pools at the 
watery corners. Hardly an angler packs his 
grip at the fishing hostelry I frequent that 
I do not hear lamentations as to at least 
one lost net. If I ever get down to the bed- 
rock of ill fortune there is still the trade 
of g&thering in lost landing nets, a pursuit 
that ought to be fairly remunerative, if the 
gatherer of the crop can overcome the ex- 
traordinary shyness and modesty of lost 
nets. And it has sometimes seemed to me 
that landing nets must be granted by the 
god of lost things the mantle of invisi- 
bility, or that nets left in the grass or on 
the rocks really grow wings, like the caddis 
worm, and fly far away. 

I used to wonder as a small boy about— 
tacks. My folks had carpets on all the 
floors; rugs were unknown with us, as they 
seemed to be in other homes. It is my 
belief—without a fragment of exaggeration 

that from the time I slipped into short 
pants until in turn they grew into long ones, 
that by my own efforts I brought home hun- 
dreds—I came near saying thousands—of 
gross of packages of carpet tacks; and there 
were three boys and five girls for messen- 
gers in our family. Of course, our folks 
could not have been more given to carpet- 
tack driving than our neighbors. It was 
about that time that Mr. Carnegie, with his 
forty partners, began to heap up piles of 
banknotes with an iron rake. Looking back 
at the stupendous quantities of carpet tacks 
which were the yearly allowance of an ord'- 
nary family, I can understand what golden 
opportunities were then in the traffic of 
Pittsburgh commodities. But where did the 
old tacks go? Even allowing for rust, by 
good rights and in the end, every village 
street ought to have become knee-deep in 
headless and bent carpet tacks. And I feel 
the same sort of wonder, only more so, 
when I consider lost landing nets. It is cer- 
tainly an insolvable puzzle where all the 
nets disappear, unless, as has been suggested 
they grow themselves wings and fly away. 

Taking these things into account, it be- 
hooves every angler to use all the means 
at his disposal to secure to himself his own 
net. With all his care, allowing for the 
witchcraft of dealers and the truant nature 
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Night Courage 


It isn’t a question of whether or not you 
dare —the time will come when you have 
gotto dare. There's something in you— 
some moral fibre bequeathed by genera- 
tions of brave ancestors—which, in the 
crisis, makes you rise above fear and prove 
true to the final test of manhood. 


































The question is, will you face danger unarmed — 
a weakling, impotent—or will you face it doubly 
armed —armed with an efficient weapon and with 
the courage and steadiness which come from snow- 
ing that you are armed? 


IVER JOHNSON 
tworste EVOLVER 


Automatic 

Accidental discharge is rendered absolutely im- 
possible by the famous ‘‘Hammer the Hammer” 
safety lifter. You can literally ‘‘Hammer the 
Hammer” with a loaded cartridge in the chamber 
under the firing pin. Equipped throughout with 
permanent-tension, unbreakable wire springs. Accu- 
rate, hard hitting and superbly finished. 





Send for Catalog A 
$6.00 at Hardware and Sporting Goods Stores 
Iver Johnson's Arms & Cycle Works, 190 River St., Fitchburg, Mass. 


San Francisco: Phil B. Bekeart Co., 717 Market Street 
New York: 99 Chambers Street 





HAMMER 


THE HAMMER 





WINCHESTER’S HYPOPHOSPHITES OF LIME AND SODA (Dr. Cxvrcuitt’s Formula) 
and WINCHESTER’S SPECIFIC PILL ARE THE BEST RESIEDIES FOR 


Exhausted 
a NERVE F 
Debilitated 


They contain no Mercury, tron, Cantharides, Morphia, Strychnia, oem. Alcohol, Cocaine, etc. 





pecific Pill is purely vegetable, has been tested and prescribed by physicians, and has proven to be the best and most effective treatment 
known to medical scie e for rest ring impaire ed Vite lit no matter ho »w originally caused, as it reaches the root the ailmer Our remedies 
are the best of their kind, and contain only the best and purest ingred lients that money can b 1y and science proc e; theretore we cannot otfer 





free samples 


Price, ONE DOLLAR per Box, Alo Humbug, Cc. O. D., or Treatment Scheme 


by First-class a 
PERSONAL OPINIONS: ar Sire ira: Fe or Ne eurasthenta The Hyp my ea are our main a <Dr. aye Ew von Philadelphia, Pa 


rtify to the extreme purity of 
s Hypophosphites of Lime an da) as a Nerve Food by my Physician's orde It has so greatly bevefite 
e¢.—Miss ELLA H. JOHNSON, ‘irein xton, New Yo 

xv Nervous Debility than your Specific Pill.—B. R., Prin reton, Ils 





torney General, N. D 


Winchester & Co., 614 Beekman Blidg., N. Y. Est. 55 years. 
We ‘guarantee advertising his page provided ‘ou mention FIELD AND STREAM 
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of landing nets, the fisherman will still lose 
nets, but if he follows the plan I am about 
to divulge, he will not lose as many, and— 
important desideratum—his net will gen- 
erally be where it is instantly available. 

The method for securing landing nets to 
which | refer has been used by me for sev- 
eral years, and | claim that it is by far 
more satisfactory than are most things that 
are called satisfactory in this delightful but 
curiously unsatisfactory world. Besides be- 
ing fairly satisfactory, it is exceedingly sim- 
ple; so simple that for himself anyone can 
arrange the device on any short-handled net. 
It is nothing but a tab of leather with a slit 
for a buttonhole and fastened to the handle 
of the net. A large button is then firmly 
sewed just below the collar of the fishing 
coat in the middie of the back. Hanging 
from this button, the net is out of the way 
when not in use, but is instantly available, 
and with either hand, when it is needed. 

The sketch given shows the author’s net 
with its buttonholed tab. An ordinary brass 
screw eye gives a simple and secure method 
for fastening the tab to the net handle. In 
the net shown the tab passes through such an 
eye, and, turning on itself, is firmly held in 
place with a copper rivet. Another good way 
is to lash the leather tab with waxed twine to 
the handle of the net. If the latter plan is 
chosen, the lashing should be given several 
good coats of shellac varnish to keep all 
secure from the effect of wind or sun. 

To warn the inexperienced, perhaps I 
should briefly refer to some of the methods 
that are ordinarily used in securing land- 
ing nets to the person of the angler. And, 
all things considered, the one where a loop 
of rubber tubing suspends the net from the 
angler’s shoulder is better than most of 
the others. But after the net has dextrously 
achieved a few times the feat of swatting 
the fisherman on the end of the nose, a prej- 
udice is almost certain to rise against the 
plan. And the stub of a dead bush, to say 
nothing of a barbed-wire fence, stretching 
and releasing the rubber tubing, will accom- 
plish the aforesaid feat as neatly as a small 
boy will sling a paper wad with a rubber 
band into the eye of his trusting but inquis- 
itive sister. 

Hung from a hook from the creel—a plan 
followed by some—a landing net is some- 
what less of a nuisance than a long-handled 
shovel suspended from the same place. And 
I feel little affection for another plan, used 
by an ingenious friend, of a shield some- 
thing like that labeling a constable, attached 
to the breast of the waistcoat and provided 
with a hook for the ring of the handle of 





side where one stoops or even kneels to con- 
quer. After the hinged knob of the leg has 
been tangled in the meshes of the net half 
a dozen times, with the result of sprawling 
the angler into the stones of the margin of 
the river, if anyone has any red blood in 
his veins and has forgotten his Sunday 
school teaching, he uses language as vig- 
orous as it is excusable. 

The amateur trustfully pushes the handle 
of his net into the hole in the lid of his 
creel and sallies forth, simplicity letting it 
go at that. And as the guileless one ought 
to expect, there will be little doubt as to 
the going of the net; but the novice must 
somehow struggle through the waters of his 
initiation, so perhaps this plan for surely 
adding to the sales of tackle dealers will 
drive in a useful and necessary lesson. For 
the experienced there should be more se- 
curity, and with a button on the back of the 
fishing coat and the net of the leather tab 
there is a hope not found in other methods. 


the net. There are places along the water- 


A Chain Pot Hanger 

I have an axiom which has never yet 
gone astray visibly and to wit: One can 
never talk for half an hour with a true out- 
doorsman without learning some new kink. 

The man who passed along this one was a 
true go-light crank, to whom every article of 
his equipment was a subject of careful scru- 
tiny with a view to betterment before it 
could find a place in his pack. This man, 
on looking over with critical eye the usual 
pothook or folded bundle of wire, accept- 
able to most pack campers, also knew well 
the old kink of cutting a forked stick, whit- 
tling a notch therein and using this to hang 
your pail from the dingle pole. None of 
these for his. He objected to the iron hook 
23 being weighty, bulky and unaccommodat- 
ing in the pack, and he objected to the 
wooden stick cut in the forest because of the 
loss of time spent in finding one that would 
suit him. What he uses is an ordinary brass 
chain such as the city world hangs a canary 
b rd cage from, and at each end of it is a 
brass hook. These chains are one foot long 
and three of them find a place in his ditty 
bag. You would be surprised to see the in- 
significant corners to which they accommo- 
date themselves, yet they are always handy 
when wanted. They will never burn and 
drop your pot. The upper hook serves to 
complete a single turn around the dingle pole 
and the lower hook takes the bale of the pot 
It looks good to me and I pass it on to the 
outdoor brethren with thanks. W. H. M. 
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When Lunch Time Comes F 


Nothing Tastes So Good 
as Lunch out of the 




























—s I LUNCH and 
C 1OT BEVERAGE 
at CASE. 


ALL STEAMING HOT AND ICY COLD FROM HOME 


Keeps Hot Drinks and Solid Food Hot 36 Hours 
Keeps Cold Drinks and Ice Cream Cold 72 Hours 


(Without Fire or Ice) 














True comfort at last—even in the woods and on the river's bank. No dirty camp cooking, 
no meals "thrown together" and "tasting queer "but hot, appetizing food and hot or cold drinks from 
your own home table. You can’t be happy angling or picnicking without the ICY-HOT, and with 
it all your cares are gone. 

You canit break the bottle unless you try hard. See 
the arrows on the cut—the rubber at the neck and the 


j padded spring at the bottom are buffers and protect the 
‘a glass filler from breaking. 


Bottles, pint $1.00, quart $2.00; Jars $1.50 up. 
Lunch Outfits $2.00 to $75.00. 

Fishermen, Hunters, Tourists, Campers, Yachts- 
men-write today for Booklet on Bottles, Jars and Outfits. 


THE ICY-HOT BOTTLE CO. 
223 Second Avenue, West 
CINCINNATI, O. 
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IN THE HANDS OF 
MRS.E.B.BELKNAP 


@ The best known amateur lady shot in the East. 


@ Wife of an eminent physician who seems to think 
















open air exercise better than pills. 


@Mrs. Belknap writes: “Have had three other makes 
of guns and find my No. 4 Ithaca best of all.” 






@Start jour wife, daughter or sweetheart 
shooting and watch the roses come 







to her cheeks. 









@ Feather weight guns especially for ladies. 


@ Beautiful Catalog—FREE. 
@ Eighteen grades guns—$17.75 net to $400 list. 


ITHACA GUN CO.,BOX11, ITHACA,N.Y. 
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The $2.000 Prize Fishing Contest of 1912 is now closed. Probably no magazine 
feature ever excites such widespread interest or does more for angling in America than 
does this annual contest of Field and Stream. Many record fish were entered during 
1912 and a world of valuable data as to rods, lines, lures, and particularly the method 
of taking the game fish, were collected and put into permanent record in the stories of 
the prize-winning fish now being published, as well as information with regard to the 
best fishing waters in the United States and Canada, which has been gathered for our 
Where To Go Department 

The Contest for 1913 has some further changes, i.e., we are offering $3,000 worth of 
prizes instead of $2,000, and are adding monthly prizes in the Brook Trout Class as well 
Large and Small Mouth Black Bass Classes. The stories of the prize winners 
If you are a fisherman you will not want to miss 


as the 
for 1912 are being published now 


any of them 
CONDITIONS 


First—The fish must be caught with rods and reels as specified,* and in legal season. 

Second—The fish must be weighed on tested scales and measured with a tape measure, 
length to be taken from end of lower jaw with mouth closed, to tip of tail 

Third—The affidavit blank printed on the last page of this announcement, or an exact 
copy, must be used in applying for a prize and signed by the man who 
caught the fish, together with two witnesses, and sworn to before a Notary 
Public and his seal affixed. In case any contestant catches a fish when 
accompanied by a single guide, the affidavit as signed upon coming out of 
the woods by himself and guide before a Notary Public stating the cir- 
cumstances will be duly considered 

Fourth—The weight, length and girth, date, place, and manufacturer's name and full 
specifications if possible of the rod, reel, line and lure (or bait) used in 
taking the fish, must be stated. 

Fifth—The winners in each class must send us a short account of how, when and where 
the tish was taken and what tackle was used in catching the fish. The 
account to be published in Field and Stream. These accounts will not be 
asked for oid the prizes have been awarded 

Sixth—All affidavits must be ph.» to the editor of the Prize Fishing Contest, Field and 
Stream, 456 Fourth Avenue, New York All affidavits in monthly classes 
must be in our hands within 5 days from closing date of class. All affi- 
davits in other classes must be in within 15 days from closing date of class. 

Seventh—No fish caught from State or private hatchery will be allowed in this contest. 

Eighth—In event of two fish weighing and measuring exactly the same number of 
pounds, ounces and fractions, duplicate prizes will be awarded in each case. 

The Judges of this contest will be: Rorert H. Davts, Editor, Munsey’s Virt H. Dire, Chicago, Il. 

W. Hi. aan, Editor, Field and Stream. E. F. Warner, Publisher, Field and Stream. E. M. Gitt, 
Camp Fire Club, W. P. Corpett. 
In Tarpon class, length of fish is the only measurement required. It is not necessary to give weight or 


girth - i P : . 
*Where no special kind of tackle is specified, any tackle is allowable, provided it consists of rod, reel, 


line and lure. 
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TRADE MARK REG. U.S. PAT. OFF 


Whenever you think of fishing, remember this: every ‘‘BRISTOL”’ 
can be used for many kinds of fishing, but there’s a special “‘BRISTOL’’ 
for cach kind of fishing. All are guaranteed three years. 


The new adjustable telescopic bait rods will make just as big a hit with 
you as they have with every ‘‘knowing’’ fisherman. No. 34 is 9 feet 
long and telescopes down to 33 inches. Guides are detachable and in- 
terchangeable. No. 35 is an 814-ft. bait rod that 
can be shortened quickly for bait casting. Price of 
each. $4.50 to $5.50, depends on handle. Glove- 
leather cases for either of above rods at $1.75 each. 


If you would like to take hold of and examine the 
highest type of fly rods, ask your dealer to show you 
““BRISTOL” Fly Rods Nos. 9, 14 and the new 
No. 29. Nos. 9 and 14 are exceptionally fine for 
stream fishing, with a dandy ‘‘hang.’’ No. 29 is the 
lightest steel ly rod made—only 514 ounces. Fine 
for trout fishing. 

Your dealer has the exact “BRISTOL” you want. 
If not, we will supply you. All ““BRISTOLS’’ 
are pictured and described in the 
NEW ART CATALOG—FREE 

(Illustrated below) 


The 1913 “BRISTOL” Art Calendar is a reproduction of a beauti- 
ful painting in colors, entitled ““The Catch of the Season” by Oliver 
Kemp. Size 16°, x 30', inches. Sent on receipt of fifteen cents. 


THE HORTON MBG. CO. 


81 HORTON STREET, BRISTOL, CONN. 
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1256 ___ $3000. 00 PRIZE FISHING CONTEST 


‘FRESH WATER GAME FISH 


For range, method of taking, tackle and bait to use, fishing laws and the best fishing waters for the 
following Fresh Water Game Fish, see the ANGLER’S AND SPORTSMAN’S GUIDE, ° 


BROOK TROUT (Salvelinus fontinalis) 
APRIL CLASS—For largest Brook Trout — —_ rod and FLY between April Ist 
and May 15th, i 


7 PRIZE: One “Mills Standard’? Hand Made German . Iver Mounted Split Bamboo Fly Rod, any 
ck pattern, made by Wm. Mills & Son. Value $18.00. 
SECOND PRIZE: English Salmon Fly Case to hold 240 flies, made by Edw. Vom ' Co., also a 


3 Kraemer Pathfinder Compass, made by U. S. Compass Co. Total value $14.0 
THIRD PRIZE: aAn order on W. J. Cummins for oa selected n catalog to value ™ $10.00; also a 
cket_Kook Kit, made by Stopple Pocket Kook Kit Co. Total ‘value $12. 50, 
FOURTH PRIZE: “Bray” Fly Book, Pigskin, to old 12 doz. flies, made by Dame Stoddard Co.; also 
me Jarvis waterproof fishing coat for wear with waders, made by M. B. Jarvis Co. Value $10. 


JUNE CLASS—For largest Brook Trout caught with rod and FLY between May 16th 
and June 30th, inc. 
si | ee Trout Fishing Outfit, consisting of Fly Rod, ‘‘Neversink Jr.” Fly Reel, Fly Line. 
Fly Book, 2 doz. flies, Leader Box, 6 leaders and Landing Net complete with shoulder strip. 
) sa “by Wm. Mills & Son. Value $18. 
SECOND PRIZE: An order on David T. \bercrombie Co., for Abercrombie’s Unique Camping Equiy 
ment to the value of $10.00; also one “Zepp” Safety®Razor in case. Total value $13.00. 
THIRD PRIZE: An order on Abbey & Imbrie for goods selected from catalog to value of $10.00. 
FOURTH PRIZE: Hawkeye Refrigerator Basket. made by the Burlington Basket Co.; also one Mans 
field Fly Book, Alligator, made by Carlos G. Young. Total value $8.50. 
JULY CLASS—For largest Brook Trout caught with rod and FLY between July ist 
and Sept. 30, inc. 

FIRST PRIZE: Wading Outfit, consisting of one pair ‘Albion’’ Wading Stockings, one pair ‘‘Mills 
Special’ Wading Shoes and one pair heavy wool sox. Made by Wm. Mills & Son. Value $16. 
— PRIZE: One 80 yard “Peerless” Fly Casting Reel, made by Edw. Vom Hofe & Co.; also a 

Northwestern Clasp Knife, made by R. C. Kruschke. Total value $12.50. 
THIRD PRIZE: An order on The New York Sporting Goods Co., for goods selected from catalog to 
he value of 0. 
FOURTH PRIZE: Sportsman’s Thermos Lunch Kit, made by American Thermos Bottle Co.; also a 
“Barnes” Folding Landing Net (Aluminum Frame), made by Carlos G. Young. Total value $7. 50. 


GRAND PRIZE—For largest Brook Trout caught during season 1913 with FLY. 


sna PRIZE: Fie_p anp Stream Record Brook Trout Cup, specially designed with winner’s name 
record of fish engraved. 


nec 
LADIES’ SPECIAL PRIZE: [Five pound box of Huyler’s Candy. 


RAINBOW TROUT (Salmo irideus) 
GRAND PRIZES ONLY—For largest Rainbow Trout caught between April 1st and 
October 15th 

FIRST PRIZE: fFietp anp Srream Record Rainbow Trout Cup, specially designed, with winner’s name 
and record of fish engraved 

SECOND PRIZE: “Mills Standard” Hand Made German Silver Mounted Split Bamboo Fly Rod, any 
stock pattern, made by Wm. Mills & Son. Value $18. 

THIRD PRIZE: One Mohawk Fly Rod in canvas case, made by Horrocks-Ibbotson Co., value $15.00; 
also an order on W. J. Cummins for goods selected from catalog to the value of $10. Total wales $25. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One 6x8 Compac Tent, 31% Ibs. weight, value $1650, made by Compac Tent Co.; also 
me Ke ymifort Lantern, complete, made by R. C. Kruschke Total value $21. 

FIFTH PRIZE No. 29 Fly Rod, agate guides, lock band in glove leather case, made by Horton Mfg. 
0.; also Gillette Combination Safety Razor Ovtfit in Pigskin Case. Total value $18. 

SIXTH PRIZE: Waterman's Ideal Gold Filigree seems Pen, value $10; also a No. 120 Tackle Case, 
made by F. Cortez Wilson. Total value $14.50. 

SPECIAL LADIES’ PRIZE: Five pound box of Huyler’s Candy. 


BROWN TROUT 
GRAND PRIZES ONLY—For Brown Trout caught with rod and FLY between 
April 15th and October ist 


FIRST PRIZE: fFirip anp Stream Record Brown Trout Cup, specially designed, with winner’s name 
and record of the fish engraved 

SECOND PRIZE: “Mills Standard’ Hand Made German Silver Mounted Split Bamboo Fly Rod, an 

stock Pattern, made by Wm. Mills & Son. Value $18 
THIRD PRIZE: Pair of 16-inch leg waterproof hand made sporting shoes, made by Stillman Armstron: 
: also No. 2 Axe, 2 trout nippers and 2 fish knives, made by Marble Arms & Mfg. Co. Tota 

ow $20. 

FOURTH PRIZE: Order on W. J. Cummins for goods selected from catalog to value of $10; also Jarvis 
Waterproof Fishing Coat for wear with waders, made by M. B. Jarvis Co. Total value $15. 


LAKE TROUT—TOGUE (Christivomer namaycush) 


GRAND PRIZES ONLY—For Lake Trout caught between April 1st and October Ir 


FIRST PRIZE: Fie_p anp Stream Record Lake Trout Cup, specially designed with winner’s name an! 
record of fish engraved. 

SECOND PRIZE: No. 11 Bait Rod, agate guides, in glove leather case. made by Horton Mfg. Co.; also ors 
Spaulding Seamless Fibre Rod Case for same, made bv J. Spaulding Sons Co., and one Auto Trunk 
made by National Veneer Products Co. Total value $30.25. 

THIRD PRIZE: Hand-made Casting Rod. one piece. made size to suit winner, with Anderson telescope rod 
handle, cork grip, G. S. mountings, made by J. E. Anderson; value $20; also $5.00 worth of Automatic 
Striker Spoon Baits, made by S. E. Knowles. Total value $25. 

FOURTH PRIZE: An order on Abbey & Imbrie for goods selected from their catalog, to the value of $10: 
also Interchangeable Brilliant Search Light, with fibre carrying case and Komfort lantern frame for 
same. made by R. C. Kruschke. Total value $20. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One four-piece Razor Set, made by the Geneva Cutlery Co.; also an order on the Stillman 
Armstrong Co. for Moccasins to the value of poe. Total value $15. 

SIXTH PRIZE: An order on Wm. Shakespeare, Jr., Co., for goods from catalog to the value of $10, 


LIST OF’ PRIZES ON saan PAGE FOLLOWING 
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Do You Hear The Red Gods Call? They summon you from the pages of this bully catalog— 
a book brimful] of information, descriptions and illustrations of every necessary article for the 
red-blooded sportsman, You can’t enjoy the hunting or fishing trip, the vacation, the athletic 
games—the sports of field, wood and stream without proper equipment. This catalog 
brings the greatest sporting goods store in the world right into your home—it enables you 
to get personal attention through the mail—exactly like purchasing in our store and our 
policy means that you must be satisfied or your money cheerfully returned, Don’t fail to 
send for this book—you actually need it and it’s yours for the asking. 


It’s More Than A Mere Catalog 


Articles on the care of fire arms, camp cooking and recipes. Apparel for outdoor sports, what to 
wear and when. Fly-casting, fishing, etc. Information about camping and how to camp. Data 
concerning bullet trajectories, etc. How to take care of rods, tackle, etc.,—a veritable textbook 
on outdoor life. Address Dept. B. 
















ABERCROMBIE & FITCH CO. [ cut out and Mail To-day 


The Greatest Sporting Goods Store in the World 





Please send your Free Catalog, Prepaid to— 


57 W. 36th St. N. Y. City 


Established 1892 


Ezra H. Fitch, President Address pe oneness enesee Coes seecessesece 


ABERCROMBIE & FITCH CO., 57 W. 36th St., New York 
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OUNANICHE, OR LANDLOCKED SALMON 
GRAND PRIZES ONLY—For largest Landlocked Salmon caught between April lst 
and October Ist 





7a a: Ps IELD AND STREAM Record Landlocked Salmon Cup, specially designed with winner’s name 
fish engraved. 
SECOND PRIZE: “Optimus” two-piece trolling rod, agate guide and tops. made by Dame Stoddard & Co., 
5; also Geneva Superior Binocular Field Glass, made by Geneva Optical Co. Total value $30. 
THIRD ‘PRIZE: An order on David T. Abercombie Co., for Abercombie’s Unique Camping Equipment to 
r $20. 


FOURTH PR? ZE: An order on Schoverling, Daly & Gales for goods selected from catalog to value of $10; 
ilso one Trophy Belt, monogramed, made by Tliomas J. Dunn Co. Total value $16, 


SMALL MOUTH BLACK BASS (Micropterus dolemieu) 
JUNE CLASS—For largest Small Mouth Bass caught between opening of season and 


July 15th 
FIRST PRIZE: “Mills Standard’’ Hand Made German Silver Mounted Split Bamboo Bait or Bait 
Casting Rod, made by Wm. Mills & Son. Value $18. 
SECOND PRIZE: (ne No. 33 Bait Casting Rod, made by Horton Mfg. Co. — $12. 
THIRD PRIZE: An order on Abbey & Imbrie for goods selected from catalog to value of $10. 


FOURTH PRIZE: One Thumezy Reel, made by Benj. Sellar Mfg. Co.; also one utfit of Quick Change 
ass Baits, made by Skvor & Co. Total value $8.50. 
JULY CLASS—For largest Small Mouth Black Bass caught between July 16th and 
August 15th, inc. 
FIRST PRIZE: (ne Model G Redifor Reel with thumbers, German Silver with jewel caps, made by 
Redifor Rod & Reel Co. Value $17.50. 
SECOND PRIZE: Order on the Vacuum Specialty Co. for g 
ilso 6 Redifor Weedless Bass Flies and 3 weedless ba 
- ~ PRIZE: One South Bend Anti-Back-Lash Casting Reel, value $7.50; also Combination Minnow 
uck Tails to the value of $2.50, made by South Bend Bait Co. Total value $10. 
rounTH PRISE: One Sportsman's Thermos Lunch Kit, made by American Thermos Bottle Co.; alse 
one Takapart Reel, made by A. F. Meisselbach & Bros., value $4. Total value $9. 
AUGUST CLASS—For largest Small Mouth Bass caught between August 16th and 
October 30th, inc. 
FIRST PRIZE: (One No. 33 sapphire jeweled No. 3 size reel, made by Wm. H. Talbot Reel Co. Value $28, 
SECOND PRIZE: Order on W. Jamison for goods selected from catalog to value of $10: also Duxbak 
Hunting Coat or Norfolk ‘ishing Jacket, made by Bird, Jones & Kenyon. Total value $15. 
or, h nogg An order on vey & Imbrie for gcods selected from catalog to value of $10; also one 


pooler, made by Redifor Rod & Reel Co. Total value $13. 
I 


FOURTH “Cniee: One Y. & E. Automatic-Combination Reel, made by Horrocks-Ibbotson Co., value $7; 
also one Outfit of Quick Change Bass Baits, made by Skvor & Co. Total value $9.50. 

GRAND PRIZE—For Largest Small Mouth Bass Caught during season 1913— 
FIELD AND STREAM Record Cup, specially designed with winner’s name 
and record of fish engraved 

SPECIAL LADIES’ PRIZE: One five-pound box of Huyler’s Candy. 
SPECIAL HONOR PRIZES FOR SMALL MOUTH BLACK BASS CAUGHT 


s selected from catalog to the value of $10; 
Total value $13.90. 









ON A FLY 
FIRST aes: One ‘Neveriireak” Fly Rod, 3 pieces, split Bamboo, made by Dame Stoddard Co.; 
» trophy Fob, monogrammed, made by tho mas J. Dunn Co. Total value $15. 


SECOND ‘PRIZE: An order on Abbie & Imbrie for goods selected from catalog to value of $10. 


LARGE MOUTH BLACK BASS (Micropterus salmoides) 
NORTHERN DIVISION—NORTH OF MASON AND DIXON LINE. 
JUNE CLASS—For Large Mouth Bass caught between opening of season and July 15t 
7saes PRIZE: ‘Mills Standard” Hand Made German Silver Mounted Split Bamboo Bait or Bait 
asting Rod, any stock pattern, made by Wm. Mills & Son. Value $18. 
SECOND ore : An order on David T. Abercrombie Co. for Abercrombie’s Unique Camping Equipment, 
selecte om catalog to the \ ale of $20. 
THIRD PRIZE: South Bend Anti-Bz Lash Casting Reel and assortme nt of Buck Tail Baits and Wooden 
Mit ve selecte fre m « ass of South Bend Bait Co. to value of $7.50. Total value $15. 
FOURTH PRIZE: Spec al Combination Lancewood Bait or Fly Casting Rod, made by Horrocks-Ibbotson Co.; 
ilso Sportsman’s Thermos Lunch Kit, made by American Thermos Bottle Co. Total value $10. 


JULY CLASS—For Large Mouth Black Bass caught between July 16th and 
August 15th, inc. 
FIRST PRIZE: One Film Premo Camera, No. 1, size 5x 7, made by Rochester Optical Co. Value $16. 
SECOES —" An or on W. J. Jamison for goods selected from catalog to value of $10; also one 














r set. mad ~ Geneva Optical Co. Total value $15. 
THIRD PRIZE: One ele ee ga 4 multiy le 60 yd. jeweled casting reel, made by H. J. Frost & 
iso an order on Moonlight Bait Co. for goods selected from catalog to value of $5. Total 
value $10. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One-half dozen Life Preserver Pillows or made-to-order Boat Cushions to value of $9, 
made by R. L. Kenyon 

AUGUST CLASS—For Large Mouth Bass caught between August 16th and October 30th 

ry | choca de One Jim Heddon Casting Rod. made by James Heddon’s Sons; also an order for Dowagiac 

yws to the >of $5. Total value $20. 

SECOND ‘PRIZE: Bend Anti-Back-Lash Casting Reel and selection of weedless hooks to value of 
$2.50, made by ith Bend Bait Co.; also Duxbak Hunting Coat or Norfolk Fishing Jacket, made by 
Bird, Jones & Ke Y o, potel value $15. 

THIRD PRIZE: Hunt 










lit made of _Impervo waterproof cloth, made by E. A. Armstrong Value $13.75, 


FOURTH PRIZE: 60 me Gr rman Silver Reel with agate jewels, made by the Enterprise Mfg. Co.; also 
one Jim Tieddon Casting Rod, made by James Heddon’s Sons. Total value $12. 
GRAND PRIZE—For biggest Large Mouth Bass caught during season 1913. FIELD 
& STREAM Record Cup, specially designed with winner’s name and record 
of fish engraved. 
SPECIAL LADY’S PRIZE: Five-pound box of Huyler’s Candy. 
LIST OF PRIZES ON SECOND PAGE FOLLOWING 








Cy 

















ADVERTISING DIRECTORY 12 














——<—<—=——— To) 








Billiards—The King 


of Home Games 


Play onthe World-Famous BRUNSWICK 
Home Billiard or Pocket-Billiard Tables 


Billiards holds the scepter of supremacy over all indoor games for the 
home. It affords the delightful combination of physical exercise, mental relaxation 
excitement and fun for young and old. Real billiards can only be played on a real 
billiard table. You can now secure, i home sizes, the famous Brunswick tables, 
used exclusively by the billiard experts of the world. Equal in playing qualities to 
the standard tables. 


The Magnificent Brunswick 


“BABY GRAND” 


This is the world’s finest Home Billiard Table. Genuine mahogany, inlaid de- 
sign, highly finished. Celebrated Baby Monarch cushions. Vermont slate bed. Con- 
cealed drawer holds complete playing equipment 

The Brunswick “Baby Grand” is furnished either as a Carom or Pocket-Billiard 
Table or as a combination Carom and Pocket-Billiard Table, as desired 

Our Brunswick “Convertible” Billiard or Pocket-Billiard Tables serve also as 
Dining and Library Tables or Davenports. 


Over a Year to Pay! Full Playing Outfit Free! 

Play while you pay! Our low prices and easy terms bring Brunswick Tables 
within reach of all who love the game. Complete Playing Equipment and all ac- 
cessories furnished free with each table. Outfit includes cues, balls, bridge, rack. 
markers, rules and book, “How to Play.” 


Send Coupon for Beautiful Book, 6 Billiards—the Home hs #4 


ok accurately describes and illustrates m fu iny stvles and sizes of 
ind ; ocher- Billiard T x les designed fc r the hom Gir ves special rm ces and f Easy- 
p ayment Proposition. 
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The Seeunidlel Balke-Collender ile 
Dept. E.C., 324-328 S. Wabash Avenue, Chicago 

r ee le 1 
§ The Brunswick-Balke-Collender Co. 1 
: Dept. E.C., 324-328 S. Wabash Ave., Chicago ' 
agp . i 
i Gentler en: Please send to the address 1 
i ; ir book ; 
] “Billiards—the Home Magnet” i 

The Brunswick i 
Dining-Library Ma in svsdssdusensaateedateenac 1 
Billiard Table ! 1 

(61) ress 

I en OE ERR RC mC rar , 
I Tow nae State | 
OSS lomeanowe end ead 








We guarantee advertising on this page provided y. u mention FIELD AND STREAM | 
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LARGE MOUTH BLACK BASS—SOUTHERN DIVISION 


CLASS A—For Large Mouth Black Bass caught between January ist and 
April 30th, inc. ; 
FIRST PRIZE: One Standard Autoloading Shotgun made by Remington Arms U. M. C. Co. Value $30. 
SECOND PRIZE:Qne Meriden Model 15, .22 cal. Rifle, twenty-shot hammerless repeater, made by Sears, 
Roebuck & Co.; also one Maxim Silencer for same. Total value $17. 
7a es Order on W. J. Jamison for goods selected from catalog to value of $10; also one Redifor 
ooler, made by Redifor R: d & Reel Co. Total value $13. 
FOURTH PRIZE: One Takapart Free Spool Reel, made by A. F. Meisselbach & Bros.; also one Steinfel 
Telescope Cot Bed, made by Steinfeld Bros. Total value $9. 


CLASS B—For Large Mouth Black Bass caught between May ist and August 31st, inc. 
FIRST PRIZE: One 6x8 Compac Tent, 3% Ibs. weight, made by Compac Tent Co. Value $16.50. 
SECOND PRIZE: Model X four multiple fly reel, suitable for bait casting, made by Redifor Rod & Reel 
Co.; also Oxford Grey Shooting Jacket, made by H. H. Kiffe Co. Total value $14. 
or oe” Order on John J. Hildebrandt Co. for Hildebrz te Spinners selected from catalog to 
ilue 10. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Thumezy Reel, made by Benjamin Sellar Mfg. Co.; also one Gold Medal Camp (¢ 
made by Gold Medal Camp Furniture Co. Total value $9. 

CLASS C—For Large Mouth Black Bass caught between September ist and 
December 38lst, inc. 

FIRST PRIZE: One Evinrude Row Boat Motor, made by Evinrude Motor Co. Value $65. 

SECOND PRIZE: An order on James L. Donaly for geods selected from catalog to value of $10; 80 yd. 
Worth Reel, German Silver, made by E. A. Pflueger Co. Total value $17.50. 

THIRD PRIZE: No. 1 Standard Martin Automatic Fish Reel, made by Martin Automatic Fish Reel Co.; 
also Redifor Spooler, 6 Reditor weedless Bass Flies and 3 weedless baits, made by Redifor Rod & 
Reel Co., and Stopple Pocket Kook Kit, made by Stopple Pocket Kook Kit Co. Total value $14.40. 

FOURTH PRIZE: Qne Worth Reel, 60 yd. quadruple, German Silver, made by E. A. Pfleuger Co.; also 
one Outing Shirt, made by Chas. Alshuler Mfg. Co. Total value $9.50 


GRAND PRIZE—For biggest Large Mouth Black Bass caught during season 1913, 
FIELD AND STREAM Record Cup, specially designed with winner’s name 
and record of fish engraved. 
SPECIAL LADIES’ PRIZE: [Five-pound box of Huyler’s Candy. 
SPECIAL HONOR PRIZES FOR LARGE MOUTH BASS CAUGHT ON A FLY 


FIRST PRIZE: One Tournament Bait Casting Rod, made by Edw. Vom Hofe & Co. Value $17. 
SECOND PRIZE: An order on Abbey & Imbrie for goods selected from catalog to value of $10. 


PIKE (Esox lucius) 


GRAND PRIZES ONLY—For Pike caught between May 1st and October 30th, inc 
FIRST PRIZE: 9% x 12’ Wall Tent, made by St. Louis Tent, Awning and Fish Net Co. Value $30. 
SECOND PRIZE: .22 cal. Savage Hi Power Rifle, made by Savage Arms Co. Value $25 

THIRD PRIZE: Set of bow facing rowing gear and oars, made by Lyman Gun Sight Corporation; also 
Model X 4 multiple fly reel, suitable for bait casting, made by Redifor Rod & Reel Co. Total 
value $17. 

FOURTH PRIZE: South Bend Anti-Back Lash Casting Reel and assortment of Buck Tail Baits selected 
from catalog of South Bend Bait Co., to value of $2.50; also $5 worth of Automatic Striker Spoon 
aits, made by S. E. Knowles. Total value $15.00. 

SPECIAL LADIES’ PRIZE: Five- -pound box of Huyler’s Candy. 


JUVENILE CLASS (Under 15 years) 


GRAND PRIZES—For largest Fresh Water Game Fish of its species caught between 
April 1st and October 30th. 

FIRST PRIZE: Order on Chicago House Wrecking Co. for sporting goods selected from catalog to value 
of $10; also $5 worth of Automatic Striker Spoon Baits, made by S. E. Knowles, and a No. 4 Kraemer 
Pathfinder Compass, made by U. S. Compass Co. Total value $17. 

SECOND PRIZE: Wall Tent complete, 10’ x 12’, made by Indianapolis Tent & Awning Co.; also a No. 5 
Kraemer Pathfinder Compass. made by U. S. Compass Co. Total value $14. 

THIRD PRIZE: 1913 Anti-Back-Lash Self-thumbing Reel, jewel caps, made by Redifor Rod & Reel Co., 
Outfit of a? k Change Bass Baits, made by Skvor & Co.; also No. 6 Kraemer Pathfinder Compass, 
made by Ss. Compass Co. Total value $12. 

FOURTH Dats Order on James Heddon’s Sons for “Dowagiac’’ Minnows to value of $4; also a 
Meisselbach Automatic Reel, made by A. F. Meisselbach & Bro., and a Stopple Pocket Kook Kit, 
made by Stopple Pocket Kook Kit Co. Total value $10. 


SALT WATER GAME FISH 


For range, method of taking, tackle and bait to use, as well as the best fishing waters for the following salt 
water game fish, see ANGLER’S AND SPORTSMEN’S GUIDE. 


BLUEFISH (Pometomus saltatrix) 
GRAND PRIZES—For Bluefish caught between May ist and October 30th. 
FIRST PRIZF: One Pneumatic Mattress, made by Pneumatic Mfg. Co. Value $22. 
SECOND agen Invincible Red, Greenheart, full G. S. mounted, made by Edw. Vom Hofe Co.; also 
an order on the Vacuum Specialty Co. for goods selected from catalog to value of $10. Total value $18, 
THIRD PRIZE: \n order on the Vacuum Specialty Co. for goods selected from catalog to value of $10; 
also Oxford Grey Shooting Jacket, made by H. H. Kiffe Co. Total value $15. 
FOURTH PRIZE: An order on Abbey & Imbrie for goods selected from catalog to value of $10, 


WEAKFISH (Cynoscion regalis) 


GRAND PRIZES—For Weakfish caught between May Ist and October 30th. 

FIRST PRIZE: Handmade Greenheart Rod, full G. S. mounted, made by Edw. Vom Hofe Co.; also a 
Leslie Safety Razor Outfit, made by Leslie Mfg. Co. Total value $18. 

SECOND PRIZE: 1 Pike Peerless Senior tool grinder, 1 oi] stone, 1 strop hone and 1 sportsman’s sharp- 
ening stone, made by Pike Mfg. Co.; also 1 No. 0583 Rod, made by Julius Vom Hofe. Total 
value $16.50. 

THIRD PRIZE: Four dozen of Johnson’s Folding Paper Duck Decoys, made by Wm. R. Johnson. Value $11, 

FOURTH PRIZE: An order on Abbey & Imbrie for goods selected from catalog to value of $10. 

LIST OF PRIZES ON SECOND PAGE FOLLOWING 


























THEIR Home 
Or YOURS 


HY PAY RENT for a cramped up “Other Fellows” 

cottage this summer when you can take your own home 
right with you? You can put this home up alone ina few hours. You have a real home 
then—not a stuffy cabin. A home that goes and comes right with you year after year 
where you want it. Its sectional hard wood floors, ventilated gables, its storm blinds 
and its screens are but a part of things that make it so complete. 


A KENYON TAKE DOWN HOUSE 


costs sc little, in any size you want it; one to eight rooms that give you joy to use—the joy 
of your own summer home with the pure fre sh air of the woods. 
If there is no Kenyon dealer mentioned for your town or city, or 1f you would like a copy of our illustrated catalog. 


write to 
THE R. L. KENYON COMPANY, 32,4! Stee! 
Makers of The Little Brown Bungalows. 
HOUSES ON DISPLAY, SET UP AND FURNISHED AT ALL THESE STORES: 


Allentown, Pa., C. A. Dorney n re Co. Galesburg 1. . Doyle Furniture Co. . « « e GM. Britton Co. 
Ann Arbor, Mich., . Mack & Company Great Falls, Mont . Strain Brother to t N. Y.. . Dufty-Powers Co 
Ashland, Wis. - Dopp & Watson ifax, ,NovaScotia Furn. Co.,, 1. Ko 1., The Ashton Dry Goods Co, 
Atlanta,Ga.,. . J. M. High Company Indianapolis, es Savannah, Ga., Modern Equipment Co. 
Baltimore, Md., . Stewart & Company hansas City,Mo., . TheJone ore San Francisco, Cal., Kenyon Pacitie Co 
Boston, Mass., . Jordan Marsh Company Los Angeles, Cal., amburger & Sor Schenectady, N. Y., A. Brown & Son Co 
Bridgeport, Conn., Howland Dry Goods Lynchburg, Va., .C. M Scranton, Pa., . . Economy Furn. ¢ 

Company h & Sons ‘ .+- Hanchett Furn. (« 
Brockton,Mass..Atherton Furniture Co. ympany Sp . Me , Forbes & Wallace 
Buffalo, N. Y., Wm. Hengerer Company Milwaukee, Wis., . « Gimbel Bros. St. I s, Mo., Scruggs-Vandervoort- 
Chicago,1ll., Marshall Field & Company Montreal, Can., Henry Mo ri ‘ Barney Dry Goods Co, 
Cincinnati, O., . Geo. W. McAlpin Co. Newark, N.J., . . . . Hahne¢ oO. Syracuse, N. Y., . W. A. Abel Company 
Cleveland, O., Sterling & Welch Co. New Britain, Conn., B.C. Por Sons Toledo, ©... . . Lion Dry Goods (« 
Colo. Spring, Col., Pelta Mercantile Co. New iw. Malley Co. Toronto, Can., . . T. Fate 
Davenport,lowa, . . . ._ The Fair Ne is Dept. Store Trenton,N.J,, . A.V. Manning 
Dayton,O., . . - Rike-Kumiler Co. Ne ork, fo iimbel Brothers Utica, N. Y., . John A, Rol 
Denver, Colo., Colo. B'lders’ Supply Co. Ottawa, Ont., . . GCG s Company Van weB.C.. «ss. owed 
Detroit, Mich., Emmons Specialty Co. Pa “ — . B. Vaughan Wash’ton, D. C., Woodward & Lothrop 
Duluth, Minn., Kelley Hardware Co Gimbel Brothers Winnipeg, Can., . T. Eaton Co., Ltd. 
‘argo, N. D., W. O. Olsen Furniture Co. Worcester, Mass., Barnard, Sumner & 
Fond du Lac, Wis., E. M. Little Furn. Co. Providence, R.1L., The Shepard Company Putnam Co. 


Coy 
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HOOK AND LAND ’EM 


Three tried and true shapes—*‘Standard”—“Slim Eli” and.‘‘Idaho,”” Finished 

four ways—gold, copper, brass, nickel—for bright or dark days. “They spin > Send 

easy” —Dall bearing—reversible—don't catchin the weeds, Interchangeable—with For 

a small, well chosen outfit you can catch every fresh water game fish. We hand-make 

every known fly and create many designs of ourown. Hildebrandt spinners are the re- 

sult of — oe Nae yy igen embodiment of the features all experienced anglers 
—| emand, Scott, Ohio. says, “‘When you can’t land’em with anything else, buy a 

Hildebrandt—they’re the best.” ’ . ian 


Free—Our New 1913 Complete Tackle Catalog 


Contains complete, full size illustrations of our fullline. Lists everything you need ¥. 
to fish with. Many new baits, flys, spinners, rods, etc. Tells how to equip economically. \ 
Special outfits made to order. Catalog free on request. A two cent stamp brings it. 


= THE JOHN J. HILDEBRANDT COMPANY, 103 4TH ST., LOGANSPORT, INDIANA 








We guarantee advertising on this page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 
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STRIPED BASS (Roccus lineatus) 
GRAND PRIZES—For Striped Bass caught »setween May ist and October 20th 


Weitl 1 consisting of butt and tip. es not less than 5 ft. 6 in., and not to exceed 13 oz not 
i standard 15 thread ‘ 
FIRST PRIZE: FIELD AND STREAM vl < ‘Stri ped Bass Cup, specially designed with winner's name and 
i of the fish engraved 
SECOND PRIZE: One Hand-made Salt Water Split Bamboo Rod, made by John F. Seger. Value $25. 
— PRIZE: (ne Meisse!bach Free Spool Surf ¢ asting Reel, made by .\. F. Meisselbach & Bros.; also 
No. 0598 Rod, made by Julius Vom Hofe. Total value $21. 
FOURTH PRiZE: Suit 


Gre-nheart, G. S. m« 


of Ves-tong Hunting Clothing, made by Ves-tong Mfg. ¢ nvincible Rod, 
unted, 1 piece and butt, made by Edw. Vom Hote Co. Total. 2 $18. 


CHANNEL BASS (Sciaena ocellata) 


GRAND PRIZES—For Channel Bass caught between April 1st and October 30th. 
FIRST ge Frecp AND Stream Record Channel Bass Cup, specially designed with winner’s name and 
t ecord of fish engraved. 
SECOND PRIZE: One Krupp shotgun, made by Ithaca Gun Co. Value $70, ; 
aie sod piggy Hand-made Greenheart Rod, G. S. mounted, 1 piece and butt, made by Edw. Vom Hofe 
\laska Hunting Jacket, made by Geo. F. Webber. Total value $18. 
FOURTH. PRIZE: An or m Abbey & Imbrie for goods selected from catalog to value of $10; also a 
Sportsman's Thermos £ unch Kit, made by American Thermos B ttle Co. Total value $15. 


TUNA (Orcynus thynnus) ATLANTIC COAST 


GRAND PRIZES—For Tuna caught on Atfantic Coast, January Ist, 1913, and 
January 1st, 1914. 
FIRST PRIZE: Firtp aNnp StreAM Record Cup, specially designed with winner’s name and record of 
sh engraved 
SECOND PRIZE: Set of seven Razors in leather case, made by Clauss Shear C Value $25. 
SPECIAL HONOR PRIZE: lor exceeding Mr. J K. L. Ross’ 680 Ib. Tun Si social Tuna Reel, size 9 
nade by Edw. Vom Hofe Co. Value $65. 


TUNA—PACIFIC COAST 


GRAND PRIZES—For Tuna caught on Pacific Coast, January 1st, 1913, and 
January 1st, 1914—Fish under 100 a accepted 











With rod consisting of butt and tip, and not shorter than 6 ft. 9 : tip not less than 5 ft. and t 
not more than 16 oz.; line not to exceed standard 24 thread 
FIRST PRIZE: [Fietp anp Stream Record Cup, specially designed with name of winner and record of f 
engraved 
—— PRIZE: One four-piece razor set, made by Geneva Cutlery Co.; also an order on Abbey & Imbr 
cted from catalog to value of $10. Total value $20. ‘ 
SPECIAL HONOR PRIZE: For exceeding Tuna Club Record—Split Bamboo Rod, made by Edw. Vor 


Hofe & ¢ Value $25. 
TARPON (Megalops Atlanticus) 


GRAND PRIZES—For longest Tarpon caught between January Ist, 1913, and 
January lst, 1914. 
FIRST gy eh Me Standard” two-piece Hand Made German Silver Split Bamboo Tarpon R 
d Tip. made by Wm. Mills & Sens. Value $20. 

SECOND PRIZE: One No. 26 Tarpon Rod, cork handle, made by Horton Mfg. Co. Value $14 

THIRD PRIZE: Greenheart Hand-made Tarpon Rod, made by Edw. Vom Hofe & Co. Value $12.50. 
SPECIAL HONOR “PRIZE (For largest Tarpon taken on  azenene Pass Light —_ Rules’’): 
Mills ‘ d’ Har | Made German Silver Mounted Split Bamboo Tarpon Rod igate guide 


and tip, Aransas Pass Light Tackle Pattern, made by Win Mills & Son. ‘Value $20. 


It is impossible, with the number of prizes and limited space, to give the 
proper description and illustration of these valuable prizes. By writing the manu- 
facturers represented, a complete catalogue will be sent showing full description of 
any prize in which you are interested. 


AFFIDAVIT 
I hereby swear to statement below made and signed by me before two witnesses and a 
notary public. 


A a ae ere a ee ee TE Se ea ee 
ME EES oy. so eco ve 4 Swe tbc one wmiehioae NE ee eG cic Aa San be see een eee ee 
i, NN a5 wae baw a cwwan Soe ae schettat a ain ea o at As RS epee 
RIP UMM apc 5s oGibc feicdwaies mand ee Ves Give Mfr’s names of each and full specifications. 


————~.. 


‘aught by (Signed) 




















“WORTH REEL” 


(Trade Mark) 








WITHOUT A PEER 


Acknowledged by experts to be America’s Standard Reel. Made 
of finest quality German Silver, hand polish, satin finish, full Quad- 
ruple Phosphor Bronze Gears and Bearings, with Steel Pinion and 
Pivots, Pyralin Ivory Handle, pestectly baianced crank, improved 
adjt ustable click on back plate and aajustable drag on front plate, 
Fancy Oil Cups, with Genuire Corneli an Agate Jewels. 

This Reel is very popular with all tournament winners and 
expert anglers, who have used it. 

Ask your Dealer to show you a** Worth Reel.’’ If he can't 
supply you, remit price to us and we will guarantee delivery, 
charges prepaid, to any part of the United States. 





NOTICE:—If a Reel proves defective, we repair it ; FREE OF 
CHARGE. We will make it perfect o: refund money 


THE E. A. PFLUEGER CO. 
MARKET STREET AKRON, OHIO 


ADVERTISING DIRECTORY 























‘AUTOMATIC STRIKER” SPOON 


A wonderful lure. Automatically hooks the 
fish the instant he strikes, Has a motion 
like a fish, Always hooks ‘em in the 
MOUTH because hook is right in bowl 
of spoon, Can't fail, No dangling 
hooks. Does not kick up a fuse 
and scare fish. Great for Pic 
erel, Bass, Muscal'onge 
Salmon and ail strik 
ing fish, 

















SPECIAL OFFER 


Write your name and 






these intr ductory price 
Send us if yo ur dealer hasn't got it Circular free 


S$. E. KNOWLES, 71 4th St.,San Francisco, Cal. 








TIME TO THINK OF TACKLE 


You will be going over your outfit one of these 
fine days rubbing up and taking stock. If our 
Tackle Catalogue is beside you, you can readily 
pick out the items required to complete the outfit. 

Any goods you might order would be promptly 
delivered at your door. It is a safe buy for we 
return your money without question if the goods 
are not satisfactory. 

Remember we are Fishing Tackle Specialists 
and our expert advice is most cheerfully given. 
The catalogue is ready now and will be mailed 
to any address upon request. It’s free. 


H. H. MICHAELSON 
912 Broadway, Brooklyn, New York City 














WILLIAM MILLS & SON’S 
ENGLISH DRY OR FLOATING FLIES 





These Floating Flies, even in the smaller sizes, are 
now much used in the heavier fishing of Maine and 
Canada, as well as in the ] small treut stre —_ 
rhe flies we import and off re in pattern and « 
ity equal to the highest h ideals, and foe 
not be compared with the ordinary quality of float 
ing flies, sold both here an oad 

We offer a large line of patterns on the Special Dry 
Fly Hook, with upturned eye Sizes No bn (New 
No. 3), No. 15 (new No. 0), and No. 10 Long Shank 
(new No. 5). 

English Dry Flies on Hooks No. 12 or 15 
$1.00 per dozen. 

English Dry Flies on Hooks No. 10 Long Shank 

$1.25 per dozen 
English Dry Flies with Hackle Point Wings 
$1.25 per dozen 


WILLIAM MILLS & SON’S 
INTRINSIC DRY FLY LEADERS 


Heavy, Light, or Gossamer weight: 7% feet, 
40 cents each. 


William Mills & Son 


23 Park Place, New York City 
Fishing Tackle Specialists 


WE ARE EXPERTS:—Can use, and use success- 
fully, the articles we make and sell; our experience 
and judgment are yours for the asking. 

ALMOST A CENTURY OF EXPERIENCE is be- 
hind our products. 

THE PERSONAL ATTENTION of one of our 
Mr. Mills is given to EVERY order. 


WATERPROOF 


YARDS SIZE 
DOUBLE TAPERED 





30 yds. 40 yds. 


SIZE D: (for Heavy Rods) ..... $5.50 $7.00 each 
SIZE E: (for Medium Rods) .... 3.50 4.50 each 
DRY FLY RODS 
‘“‘PEERLESS”’ Special 9': feet........ . $5.00 
*‘NONPARIEL" Special 9 feet.. iowa suk Se 
“STANDARD” Special 9'. feet...... . 18.00 
H. L, LEONARD Special 91% feet............ 35.00 


SPECIAL TROUT TACKLE BOOKLET 


Free on application. 





New 208 Page Catalog sent on receipt of 5 cents to 

ver postage on Same 

IF IT’S FISHING TACKLE 
WE HAVE 











Sole Agents for 


H. L. LEONARD RODS 


The Rod You Will Eventually Buy 
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ADAAADAAAAAAAAADAAAAAA®* 


ay 
THE COLT & 
WINS AGAIN % 
% 





U.S. R. A. 






a Composite Target of i) 
4X a Watch a “ANY REVOLVER ”’ & 
2 ‘a50yads =) CHAMPIONSHIP MATCH 2% 

¥ 2 


2, CONTINUED PROOF OF COLT SUPERIORITY 2 








¥) 
xX 
x Won by A. M. Poindexter (Denver, Colo.) with > 
é . e ‘ ) 
x a Colt Officers’ Model, as shown in cut. aN 
a, Score 467, which ties the record made last year. x 
> Send for Catalogue 35 zy 
»  Colt’s Patent Fire Arms Mfg. Co., Hartford, Conn. - 


Bee) PAAAAAADATAADAAAAADAAADAAAADAADAALA | 











—MAXIM SILENCER— 
BOOK F'REE 
** The most interesting book | ever read."’ So say scores of Sports- 


men, Target-shooters and Soldiers. You will say the same when 
you get your copy. 


You Also Will Boost 
Flexible 


Explains the famous Maxim Silencer. Sipratatess with | 
Contains astonishing experiences told me by The MAXIM | 


SILENCER, | 


hunters shooting without report noise. Sur- 
prising stories from marksmen about accuracy 
made possible when report and recoil are 


Ww 
got GLUE WITH THE GIANT GRIP eliminated. Expenences of Military Officers 


Because AMBROID always makes permanent repairs—No with silenced rifles on the battlefield in Mexico. 


ay a eat dries quickly: ane ie ver. Write me for complimentary copy. Men- 
will mend your tents and shoes, canoes and camp 
outfits, pots and pans, china and furniture. AMBROID is a tion calibre and make of your rifle and give } 


glue, 2 Cement and a solde i combined. your dealer's name. 
“Oz. can, 26 cents. 6-oz. can. 60 cents. : : 
Order from your dealer % po send direct giving us his name. Hiram Percy Maxim 


zig “a al circular sent free, “Mends Everthing but a Broken 
Hea MAXIM SILENCER CoO. ¥ = 
AMBROID CO., 360 Broadway, Suite 627, New York 21 Colt’s Armory Sicttenl Camm 
’ | 



































DavisGuns AN «THE GUN THAT BLOCKS THE SEARS” 
The best for the 
least money. 
Eight grades 
to choose @ 






from. Grade A 
Ask For Our Large Catalogue 
N. R. DAVIS & SONS 
Lock Box 700 Assonet, Mass., U.S. A. 














All advertise wonts are indexedm See prve 2A 
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(> iL (> jm 
\ 1913 Model Repeating Rifle +] is: 


\ A DISTINCTIVE TYPE 


The Meriden Model 15 Hammeriess Repeating Rifle 


is the handsomest, easiest operating and quickest handling 
repeater inade. This hard hitting accurate rifle is sold 
exclusively by Sears, Roebuck and Co., and manufactured 
for us by the Meriden Fire Arms Co., under patents 
granted Basil H. Savage, whose world-wide reputation 
as a successful designer and inventor of fire arms is 
well known. 

This rifle is so far superior in excellence of 
materials, workmanship and finish to 
every other repeating rifle that a comparison 
from a price standpoint is impossible. We 
can say that were any other manufac- 
turer to duplicate this rifle and still re- 
tain the high quality standard that we 
have established for materials and 
workmanship he would ask 
double our price of $11.95. 


No. 6K0690 


$112 


Complete 






Sears, 
Roebuck 

and Co.’s 
Guarantee 
of ABSOLUTE 
SATISFACTION 


backs up every one of 
these rifles shipped, allow- 
ing you full privilege to 
return it if you are dissatisfied 
for any reason and get your 
money back. 


Read These Specifications 

This rifle is 22-caliber, chambered 
to shoot short, long or long rifle car- 
tridges, black or smokeless. The action 
will handle any of these three cartridges 
without adjustment. They can be loaded 
into the magazine indiscriminately. 24-inch 
octagon barrel, handsomely blued, fitted with 
open front sight and adjustable rear sight. The 
sights are standard size, permitting the use of stand- 

























































j ard Lyman sights. The rear tang is 
fitted with dummy screws; to allow the Order Direct 
use of Lyman rear peep sight. Full length From This 
ly om magazine. Capacity, twenty 22 short, Advertise- 
plete line ee . fo . : 
ot eens fifteem 22 long or fourteen 22 long rifle ment. 
showing pat- cartridges, ‘The frame is steel forging, hand- The Sears- 
terns from oer ed blued. All working parts are of too 
- ws wees steel. oil tempered wire springs. Walnut sli le Roebuck 
tune as “_ vow and walnut stock with metal butt plate. Stock Guarantee 
oi ts. is 13 1-6 inches long; 1%-inch drop at comb and 3-inch Protects You 
atalog, drop at heel. Weight, 534 pounds; packed for ship- 
e postpaid ment, about 12 pounds, 
hh request. 


Specify No. G6KO690% Meriden model 15, 22- 
caliber, 24-inch octagon barrel. Price. .....$11.95 






Among the Many Advantages and Improvements Possessed 
by the Meriden Model 15 Rifle Are the Following: 


Solid breech. Absolutely safe. The ritle cannot be 
Sold top discharged until the breech block is in 
Side ejection, away from the operator. | posit 





Hammeriess, civing a irect line of Positive extraction and ejection. 

sich rifling, civing extreme long life 
independent top thumb safety, place! on | andl hichest accuracy, 

the upper tang, the logical and nataral We tools required te dismount. The 














i 
: place fo 1 a safety. rifle is taken apart by uns the 
s Pertent alignment and balence. The | knuried take down screw at lef le of 
: finest lines of any rifle. frame, The breech bolt can ited 
. rvscheroitig quick sighting rifle. out with the fingers, permitting the 
’ Handles 22 short, long or long rifie | rifle to be cleaned from the breech and 
s ’ cartriiges without adjustment.” | preventing dirt and burnt powder en- 
ec! Contiqvous fire. By holding back the tering the mechanism, 
trigger and operating the sliding fore The Magazine handles twenty 22 short 
j arm the rifle can be shot as fast as the | cartridges, fifteen 22 long er fourteen 22 
operator can work the fore arm | long rifle cartridges. 


Send in your order direct from this advertisement an! 


ship the rifle to you promptly. 


SEARS, ROEBUCK AND CO., CHICAGO, ILL. 


we Ww ill 
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Ci (mam. 


mm mm ml mel ‘aa 


We g guarantee advertising on this and opposite page provided 4 you mention FIELD AND STREAM 
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Matted Barrel, 6 Shots, Weight about 8 Ibs. 


Ribbed Barrel, 6 Shots, Weight about 8 lbs. 


Marl. 


Provide every trap shooting requisite, in the best designed ‘‘pump gun’ ever placed on the market. 


No. 28TS, “‘Trap Special Grade,” 12 Guage, Take-Down, 


Price, 


No. 28 T, “Trap Grade,” 12 Guage, Take-Down, Matted 


Price, 


n 
- $26.00 


. $43.00 


New Hammerless ‘“% 
TRAP GUNS 
They have 


a neater frame, more finely modeled buttstock, better lines and more ‘“‘style” than any similar gun. 


No. 28T.—Special Rolled Steel barrel with raised rib, matted on top 
Buttstock 


for its entire length and unequalled in shooting ability. 
and eg 2 Circassian Walnut, finely modeled. with London oil fin- 
ish. fine 
rubber buttplate. Action parts highly’ polished for smooth operation. 
Regular bu'tstocks have straight grip; this grade made to order with- 


out extra charge, with straight or pistol grip stock, any length and 


drop within reasonable limits. 


No. 28 T.S.—Provides at moderate cost a gun just right for the 
The barrel is handsomely matted on top for its 
entire length, giving a du'l streak which prevents a con f+ of light 
f American 
inches 
drop at comb, 2 inches drop at heel (as in regular No. 28 T.) with 
the large broad butt which covers more of your shoulder and keeps 


averag* trap shooter. 


and gives a quick clear sight. Buttstock and forearm « 
bla-k walnut, finely checked; buttstock 14 inches long. 15 


the shock of recoil down to the minimum. 


and checking, bottle comb, large broad butt with hard 


You want its advantages: hammerless; solid steel breech, inside 
as well as out; solid top; side ejection; matt arrel; press-button car- 
tridge —~ automatic recoil hang-fire safety device; double ex- 
tractors; take-down; trigger-and-hammer safety. It is the safest 
breech-loading gua built. 

In 1912 the Marlin trap gus. was high over all repeating and double 
guns for all sing'e and double targets at the Westy Hogan, the big 
amateur shoot of the east; won the big “X’estern Independent Handi- 
cap(amateursexclusively }; wonthe Preliminary Handicapat G.A.H ; 
tied for Amateur Champiosisnio; etc. Why don’t you shoot a Marlin? 
Circulars describing all Mariia hammeriess guns free on request. Com- 
plete catalog of all Marlin rifles and shotguns for three stamps postage. 


e Marlin Firearms Co. 


3 Willow Street New Haven Conn. 








me COOMETE AND OP TO THE @INOTE. 


a ‘Tre catalog comprises every 
reliable article made in @ 

GONS RIFLES REVOWERS AMMONITION 

HUNTING CIETHING=SHOES CAMPING: 


) OOTFITS POCKET@HONTING COTIERY 
| FOOTBAIL BASKETBAIL SWEATERS CAMERAS 
—ATHIETIC OUTFITS FENCINGS*BOXING — 


‘SEND - FOR: IT-NOGI: 


FACSIMILE OF COVER DESIGN OF CATALOG N959 


OUR FISHING PACKE on SOMMER § PORTS CATALG 
——MAKEO ON REQUEST 


Schoverling Daly & Gales| 


coenea DUANE: ‘S) 





502-504 BROADWAY 


noch masercae t 


























ADVERTISIN 


LEFEVER 


Shot Guns 


Here are a few of the records: 
Grand American Handicap—1903. 


Grand American Handicap 99, ex 100— 
1905. 


Grand Canadian Handicap—1905, 

Championship of the world—1908. 

Post-Season Tournament—1912. 

State and Club Championships too nu- 
merous to mention. 

You can’t find a gun that will give you 

more satisfaction 


For Trap, Field, 
Brush, Blind 





Write for Catalog today. 
Ask about our Single Trigger. 


LEFEVER ARMS COMPANY 
500 Maltbie Street, SYRACUSE, N. Y. 








GENUINE 


MAUSER RIFLES 


Luger and Mauser 
AUTOMATIC PISTOLS 


MANNLICHER - SHONAUER RIFLES 
Send for Complete Catalog 


H. TAUSCHER, sroasway, NEW YORK 


SOLE AGENT, U. S., CANADA, MEXICO 
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>. 
No Stain $5 
NoOdor “A 







\\ provides perfect lubrication, 
and serves asa polish; absolutely 
prevents rust. NYOIL contains 
no acids; will not gum or chill. 
Used in many of the Armories of 
hithe United States and Europe. 
WILL BE USED IN ALL. For 
wherever tried, it has become a 
necessity. Ask your hardware or 
sporting goods dealer for a trial 


bottle at 10c., or a_ large bottle 
(cheaper to buy) at 25c. 


WM. F. NYE, New Bedford, Mass. 








A Million Dollars Worth of 


Harley-Davidsons in the 
Government Service. 


HE World’s Largest Motorcycle 
user, the United States Govern- 


ment, uses more Harley- 
Davidsons than all other makes 
combined. These machines are today 
used by nine different government 
departments. 


In the Government Maii Service 
alone there are over 3800 Harley- 
Davidsons in daily use, collecting 
and delivering mail,—a fitting tribute 
to their reliability. 


The Bell Telephone Company who 
employ over 700 Harley-Davidsons 
(more than all other makes combined) 
and hundreds of other large corpora- 
tions have proven the Harley-David- 
son to be the ideal motorcycle for 
commercial use. The 


HARLEY-DAVIDSON 


today holds the World’s Economy 
Record, as well as World’s Records 
for Endurance and Reliability. It is 
the only motorcycle made with the 
Ful-Floteing Seat and Free-Wheel 
Control (both patented features), two 
of the greatest comfort devices known 
to motorcycling. 


The Ful-Floteing Seat places 14 inches of con- 
eealed springs between the rider and the bumps. 
These springs assimilate all jar and vibration, 
thus doing away with the great discomfort of the 
crdinary motorcycle. 


The Free-Wheel Control permits the stopping 
and starting of the Harley-Davidson without the 
customary running alongside or hard pedaling. 
Instead this machine can be stopped and started 
by the mere shifting of alever. This, and many 
other exclusive features will be willingly demon- 
strated by any Harley-Davidson dealer. 


Call on him for Demonstration or write to us 
for Illustrated Catalog. 


HARLEY-DAVIDSON MOTOR CO. 


Producers of High Grade Motorcycles for eleven years. 
293 B STREET MILWAUKEE, WIS. 
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“IDEAL” 
GRADE ° 











Hfondeomes engraved. Price with Two Triggers, $37.50 Net. With Hunter One- 
wer, $57.50 Net. With Automatic Ejector, $49.00 Net. With Automatic Ejector 
aie One-T rigger, $69.00 Net. 
















_ Have You Seen the “No Shortcomings’’ Gun 
| in its ‘“‘New Clothes”? | 


IF you are a lover of fine firearms; if you a Yet all this beauty of appearance is given with- 
to be right up to the minute on all that is new- out adding a cent to the price of the Smith Gun, | 
est and best in firearms, then make it a point to the gun of “ No Shortcomings.” 
see the new 1913 Re-Designed Smith Shot Guns. Witae ter Gin now Back of Gat: Guns hich 

When you examine them at the dealer’s, you’ll_ —_ shows in fine colored plates all Smith grades from 
be surprised—yes, astonished—at their new hand- $25 to $1,000 net. 


someness of engraving and finish. For never If you put off sending, you may forget. So send | 
before have you seen anything as beautiful except us a post card for this beautiful catalog now, | 
in the most expensive made-to-order guns. before you lay aside this magazine. | 


L. C. SMITH GUNS 


“6 Times 23 Years’ Experience” 
HUNTER ARMS COMPANY, 373 HUBBARD STREET, FULTON, NEW YORK 




























Shoot Your Best} IBILLIARDS 


AT HOME 


Have your own Burrowes Billiard and Pool Table. A few cents per 


} 
u can have clear i 
n whether the | 

| 









be di izzling 























ark and day will buy it. No special billiard room needed. Write for particulars, 
) will 
, , Bali | @ THE E. T. BURROWES CO., 56 Free St., Portland, Me. 
~ Patented Feb. 20th, bey Pi | 
and my - 
ionals and use § | FOR SALE 
’ is ea 
KING’S AKOPOS SHOOTING GLASSES | | Buffalo Robe~kilied Dec. 
a new and exclusive product. far better than amber, } 1912. Write for bargain 
magnifying—and you can’t see the rims. De- sheet of game heads, robes 
vi ised by F. W. King, a lifelong sportsman, to meet and rugs. Life size speci- 
sportsmen’s needs. Post paid $1.50 to $7.50 or pre- mens elk, deer, mt. sheer 
scriptions ground to order. Send for catalog. wolf, lynx. etc. 
THE F. W. KING OPTICAL CO., 442 Ellastone Bidg., CLEVELAND O. J.C. Miles, Taxidermist 
1742 Broadway, Denver, Colorado 

































| Magnificent Steel Launch $96 


Complete With Engine, Ready to Run 


18-20.28 and 27 ft. boats at proportionate prices. Al! launches tested and fitted with 
. Detroit two-cycle reversible engines with speed controlling lever—simplest engine made—starts 
without cranking—has only 3 moving parts—anyonecan run it. The Safe ‘Laune *h—abso- 
lutely non-sinkable—needs no boathouse. All boats fitted with air-tight compartments—can- 
not sink, leak or rust. Weare sole owners of the Lagu for the manufacture of rolled steel, 
lock-seamed, steel boats. Orders filled the day they are received. Boats shipped to every par 
of the world. Free Catalog. Steel Rowbeets, $20 
**ICHIGAN STEEL BOaT CO.. 1345 Jefferson “Avenue, Detroit, Mich., U. S. A. 


LARGEST MANUFACTURERS IN THE WORLD 


High Grade Cedar Decoys 


Our goods are used by the leading Sportsmen and Clubs of the United States. They 
are exact duplicates of nature finished in the most artistic manner. We manufacture 
several grades in all species of Duck, Snipe, Geese, Swan and Crow Decoys. Make 
inquiry of your dealer for these goods and write to us for catal logue. 


MASON’S DECOY FACTORY, 456-464 Brooklyn Ave.. Detroit, Mich. 



























“REMIER'' MALLARI). Reg. U.S. Patent Office 
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SPLEN DID SPORT 


shooting small game such as ‘possums, crows, hawks, musk - rats, 
rabbits, ‘coons, etc. May be had at a very small expense if you use a 
* « 
B. S.A. Air Rifle 




















A serious weapon which kills at 50 It is so solidly built of the best material 
that it lasts a lifetime. Accuracy and 


manufacture guaranteed. Makes little 

noise—no smoke or fire—no messy 

cleaning troubles. Can be fitted with 

peep - sights. 

THE BIRMINGHAM SMALL 
ARMS CO., Ltd. 

Birmingham ENGLAND 


Representative 


HENRY SMAIL, Dept.F.S., 106 Worth St.,N.Y. 


yards. ‘‘Adder™ pellets cost almost 
nothing. Least expensive of any am- 
munition made. 


B. S. A. Arms are stocked by all gun 
dealers and sporting goods stores. 


Send for illustrated price list. 
Sent free on request 








SHOOT DUPONT SMOKELESS 


It Is The Powder That Wins At The Traps 


The prevalence of Dupont Smokeless Powder amongst victorious trapshooters is not 
the result of accidental selection. They do not handicap themselves by using powder 
lacking in the important essentials of velocity, penetration and close pattern. Dupont 
Smokeless is 


The Dependable Powder For bin ggenraguas ete 


It is demonstrating its reliability with a frequency that proves it to 
be a most consistent performer in breaking 
and making records at the traps. 


Try Dupont 
















loads this 
season they will help 
your scores. 

Ask your dealer for shells loaded with 
Dupont Smokeless Powder. 


Let us send you Dupont Booklet 55, giving game 
loads and valuable information to shooters. 


E. I. du Pont de Nemours Powder Co. 




















| America’s Pioneer Powder Makers Wilmington, Del. | * 
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DON’T STUFF BIRDS 
Our Expert Casting Line ee ANIMALS oc an ex 


» your we 


A d 
Hard Braided, of the Highest G: “ of Sill pert, poy ( CORREC rLY MOUNT any BIRD or ANIMAL 
Strongest Line of its size in the rid. Used. by "sallow! ng the instructions in GUIDE TO TAXI 

Mr. Decker in contest with Mr. Bat n. Nuf sed, we RMY. 
Every Line Warranted. 50 Yard Spools 1.00 This book is a finely illustrated treatise upon TAXI 
DERMY. The half-tone illustrations of completed work 





. ire the best that have ever been published. Marginal 
Trout Flies sketches illustrate the text upon each page, and give a 
ree clear idea of each operation. 

The book gives complete instructions in the different 
ps methods of collecting and labeling specimens; skinnin 
For Trial---Send Us a mounting BIRDS, ANIMALS, FISH. REPTILES. 
INSECTS, ete. It tells you how to prepare BIRDS’ EGGS 


18c ait assorted ——_ Quality A tor the cabinet; the materi md ag receipts for making 







































ew ee - itions used in the bus »w to make artificial 
30¢ Daatia anise... Abc. Quality B STANDS, TREES. and ROC RWORK: tells you the 
cr act ees had coven: = ; sizes of eyes and wire to use for the different specimens. 
See 5 Sc smoned come Ganny © GUIDE TO. TAXIDERMY. is an EXPERT, INTER. 
ea pi peg pared Be ett __ re | ESTING and CONTINUAL INSTRUCTOR. Nicely bound 
65¢ indiae ‘enter eo Bass Flies |} in cloth covers, forwarded by express, prepaid, for $1.65, 
’ sain pawn ah pete : | GAME BIRDS 
15¢ al ‘4 Fagen nny : 106 (iauze Wing | y is is just the book that has long been wanted by both Sportsmen 
5 eee Oe ° | « Taxidermists It shows in NA'TURAL COLORS and gives the 
2,50 ad a d gen English Salmon | Co {RECT ATTITUDES tor mounting more than 100 of our GAME 
g of ee 2) S 
The text tells you the hab'ts of the birds and where they are to be 
found at different seasons of the year 
==: LA. = og ly bou id b ned Price 65 cents, postpaid. 
¥ e will forwar » two books to any address, express prepaid, 
— LAA. n rece tof TWO DOLLARS, if you mention this paper. 
—_ fan Send for colored booklet of NATURE BOOKS FREE 
7 : 14 h _ CHAS. K. REED 
' Steel Fishing Rods Chadwick Bldg., Worcester, Mass. 
PLY ROMS, 8 OF 95% fect... ..c.ce0scen $1.00 - 
BAIT RODS, 5%, 61% or 8 feet. .. ........ 1.25 THIRD ANNUAL 
= ASTING RODS, 4%, 5% or 6 feet........ 1.50 e e e 
ASTING RODS, with Agate Guide and Tip 2.50 P F h C t t 
CASTING RODS, full Agate Mountings ... 3.75 rize ishing ontes 





Complete Announcement 


ORIGINAL and GENUIN q 
~~ — rege Begins on Page 1254 








OLDTOWN CANOES 


Introduced and made famous by us. 


16 to 19 ft. 


tHe HOS 


The H. H. Kiffe Co. 2cadwa,, 


York 
illustrated Catalogue free on application 


2” Fish Bite 


ike nungry wolves and keep you busy pulling 
them out, whenever or wherever you use our 


MAGIC FISH LURE BAIT. 
est bait ever used for attracting all kinds of 
one finny beauties. Over 60.000 boxes sold last 
7 ‘ason. Price 25c. 50c. and $1. Positively 
3 gus iranteed. Write for Free Rooklet and our 
spec ial offer of one box to helpintroduce it. 


































— Complete Launch ric, §94:3° 


16, 18, 20, 23, 27, 28 and 35 footers at proportionate prices, 
meee including Family Laune hes, Speed Boats, Auto Boats and Hunting 
7 Cabin Cruisers. We are the world’s largest Power Boat Manufacturers. 
A NEW PROPOSITION TO DEMONSTRATING AGENTS 
Sixty-four different models in all sizes ready to ship, equipped with the 
simplest motors made: start without_cranking; only three moving parts; 
1-vear-old child can runtkem. Boats and engines fully guaranteed. 
2 500 satisfied owners. ag today for large Free Illustrated Catalog. 
DETROIT BOAT CO., 1104 Jefferson Ave., DETROIT, MICH. 




























==> J.F.GREGORY, Dept. ©, St. Louis, Mo 





THE oer TROUT FLY 





Actually seems to be alive. A DRY FLY THAT STAYS DRY. 


No special tackle, e xtreme skill or “‘dope”’ is 
required to handle the *Coaxer,” as it cannot 
sink, even in the swiftest water; does not lose 
shape, color or size, lasts twenty times as long 
as any other fly, and it gets the fish, as the 
signed testimonials in our Catalog will tell you. 





“T have now caught over 400 trout on that 
one little ‘Coaxer’ and am well pleased.” 

“Caughta 1: 5-inch brook trout on the No. 1 
Trout ‘Coaxer.’ That breaks the local record.” 

“My guide said: "These trout don’t take the 














fly,’ but I caught 24 on a “Coaxer’ in 2 hours.’ Good any time of theyear. Order trial lotnow. 
ALWAYS FLOATS. Gets more big trout than any other fly on earth. IT CAN’T SINK. 
Trout size, 7 or 10 hook, 6 colors, $1.35; 12 colors, $2.60. Bass size, 2-0 sproat hook, 6 colors, $1.65; 12 colors, $3.25. 





THE NEW JAMISON TROUT SPOON is the smallest and lightest spoon ever made, Casts 
as easy as a fly and isa killer of the highest order. A sure winner for spring fishing. Nickel 
plated blade with red, white, yellow or brown feathers. Made on 2, 4 and 6 special trout hooks. 
Cut shows No. 6, smallest size. Price, set of 12, $2.60; half dozen, $1.35; each, 25c. Postage, 2c. 


Send stamp for Catalog of BASS BAITS, etc., in colors. W.J. JAMISON, 736 S..California Av., Chicage 
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ce Sights That Never Fail 







The “Flexible” rear sight does not lock up but is held by a double acting spring. Sight 
yields when struck and automatically flies back to correct place. Cannot be injured by blows 
or shocks and is always ready for accurate shooting. 


MAR ARBLES I Flexible Rear Sight © 


Cannot Get 
Out o 
Alignment 
















ASK YOUR DEALER. Sample Nitro- 
Solvent Oil for his name. Send for catalog 
of Ma rble’ s 60 Outing Specialties; also art 
folder picturing uses of MARBLE'S GAME-GETTER 

it | GUN. Upper barrel shoots .22; lower .44, shot 
er fail you. or ball. 








Improved’’ , 
Front Sight MARBLE ARMS & MFG. CO..525 Delta Ave., Gladstone, Mich. Successor to Marble Safety Axe Co. 








Every gun owner everywhere needs “‘3 in 
One”’ oil all the time. No other oil on earth is 
so “ood for lubricating lock, trigger, ejector, 
eax-ioints. It goes right into contact point, 


removes dirt and grease, reduces friction and 


makes every action part do its work easily, ac- 

cur ately, sure ly at the right time. Moisten 

cleaning rag with “3 in One”’ and rub inside of 
barrel. This removes all residue of 

53] burnt powder, prevents leading, pit- 13} 


ting and rust. “3 in One”’ cleans and 





The .32-40 High Power factory cartridges sell for 








polishes _—— stock. _ $34.20 net per thousand. By reloading the same 
ts a apne ws shells with factory primers, factory bullets and the 
ple bottle an i same powder charge, your expense is $13.46; 
dictioury, 3 INO ONE OIL CO., I der Charge, your expense is hen ; 
152 New St., New York City. You save $20.74 on 1000 cartridges. 
The -32-40 low power smokeless factory cartridges 
cost $28.80 per thousand; when you reload, your 








expense is only $11.31, making a saving of $17.49. 


9 Factory .32-40 smokeless short range cartridges cost 
‘a nt 10 Wa uns: $25.20 per thousand; by reloading your shells, they 
cost you only $7.65 per thousand. Make your own 

your gun, rifle. or pistol. or ex- bullets and you have 1000 short range cartridges 


A ng th you for any othe: firearm you may want. for $3.80. 
Write me what u_ hay vhat you want, and I will You wouldn’t throw away your pipe after smoking 
fer by return mail. it once; you waste money if you throw away your 


expensive high-grade shelis without reloading. 


s. J. FRANCIS, Adams Sq., Boston, Mass. 
FREE—The Ideal Hand Book tells all about the 








FOR SEWING LEATHER er iccctee tor casciace, " ced teas $0 tow 


tools and methods for reloading all standard rifle, 








The Speedy Stitcheris the latest and shooter interested enough to send three stamps 

best of anything ever postage to 

offered = 

for $1.00. <a == The Mlarlin Fire CG. 
LLOALITIS 





Agents 
make over 200% profits. 


3 Willow Street New Haven, Conn. 
or ee in come ————————— 
Automatic Aw! Co 36 Gardner Terrace. Worcester, Mass. | 














PARKER GUN VICTORIES IN 1912 


The highest official average for the season of 1912 at both 
SINGLE AND DOUBLE TARGETS 
Was made with PARKER GUNS. 
\s on every previous occasion the bona fide 
CHAMPIONSHIP OF AMERICA 
was won with a PARKER GUN, Mr. W. R. Crosby scoring 198x200 targets at 18 yards rise. 
Same man, same gun, made the World's Record scoring 98x100 targets at 23 yards. 
Which is a truly wonderful performance. 
Small Bore PARKER GUNS are recognized as the Standard Game Guns of America, and 
gaining in popularity every season with the most progressive sportsmen 
For full information regarding guns in gauges from 8 to 28, address, 


PARKER BROS., Meriden, Conn. 


N. Y. Salesrooms, 3:2 Warren St. Dr. A. W. duBray, Resident Agent, P. 0. Box 102, San Francisco, Cal. 











W 


’e guarantee advertising on this and opposite page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 
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AU a RT Sportsman’s 
First Essential 
Feet Stand Hardest Knocks. Protect them with 


WITCH-ELK BOOTS 


Lightest, easiest boot made. All heights for men and women. 





Ask Dealer to order pair or write for Catalog ‘‘F’’ 


WE MAKE A STRONG LINE OF GOLF, TENNIS 
AND YACHTING SHOES 


WITCHELL-SHEILL COMPANY, Detroit, Mich. 











FISHING! 5 TACKLE — 


MHE “Barnes” Landing 





s trame is made ot 
is our business \— exclusively. We Aluminum—reduces to half 
confine our efforts solely to this line and call our- size for easy carrying 
selves specialists. The Kelso mark on any article swings from the Angler's 
indicates the best and highest quality. ‘ Coat—or Basket Strap— 


where it is just where he 





wants it—when he wants it— 

with 2l-in. s bottom Cord 

Net; by mail $2.00. The 

same Net dark green water- 

The Kelso Automatie Reet $5.00 a proofed $2.25. If your 
< Dealer cannot sul] ply you, 





Write today for our 24 page bx 
ties. Send your dealer's name and v 


lescribing our Kelso special- 
e will arrange with him to put 


order one, you will like it. 

















ages : + @ co. CARLOS G. YOUNG 

980 Chambers St. New York 320 Market St., San Francisco, Cal” 
“ ” 

bee 59th... sagg aaa CAST YOUR EYE ON THIS 





Our Celebrated Trout Flies on 4-in. Gut Snells looped, 


ved ooks for 25c per Dozen. Split ing r 

*3 — Flies 35c¢ per Rave Post Free t iny address 

Lasts a lifetime. Can’t get out of order. The only Float for the erica! patterns Co 1 9 Ft. Gut Leaders 10 

angler who knows. . uC 6 Ft. Gut Le de rs with 2 Extra Loops 10 

Prices: 2 and 2%-in. 10c.; 3 and 34-in. 15e.; 4-in, 25¢.; 5-in. 40c. Ez Catalogue of Flies, Leaders, Rods, Reels and 
Red & Green, White & Green, Brown Waterproof or Plain Cork Li Free on Application 





SK YOU R DEALER—Mailed on receipt of price 
IDEAL FLOAT CO., _ Box 467, RICHMOND, VA. | WHITE BROTHERS, Omagh, Ireland 








DESCRIPTION OF THE “RED WING TWENTY” 

The ‘RED WING TWENTY?” is a fast displacement runabout 
equipped with double cylinder Red Wing 20 H. P. model C 2 cycle 
motor. Motor turns up to 1400 R. P. M. and drives the boat at 
20 milesan hour. It isa full One Man Control with steering wheel starter. 

The “RED WING TWENTY ’”? is also furnished with 4 cylinder 
light weight high speed 4 cycle motor, if desired, at a slight increase in price. 
RED WING MOTOR COMPANY, Red Wing, Minn. 











a — 


For Liguor and Drug Users 


Ce eley A scientific treatment which has cured half a million 


in the past thirty-three years, and the one treatment 
which has stood the severe test of time. Adminis- 
tered by medical experts, at the Keeley Institutes only. 
For full particulars write 


To the Following Keeley Institutes : 


Portiand, Me. Oklahoma City, Okla... 418 N. Stiles 8 Waukesha, Wis 
Omaha, Ne Philadelphia, Pa, st2 N. Broad St. Winnipeg, Ma 
Manchester, N. H *ittsburgh, Pa., 4246 Fifth Ave Guatemala City, Gua 
Buffalo, N. Y. las, Puebla, Mex 
Greensboro, N.C ; wake City, U London, England 
Columbus, Ohio Seattie, Wash 





All adv ver tise ments are indexed— See paze 2A 
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" “The sport of a 
thousand thrills! All you want to know 
about it—practical hints gathered from years of = 
scientific observation under every known condition — 
the true how and why—all the little tips and inside facts about this trickiest 
of game fishing are put up to you right in 


y >*o®\That Free Heddon Book about Bass 


book, and then tell It shows you in sumptuous colors the safest and most perfect 
your dealer that nothing of rods—Heddon Two-Piece Split Bamboo; and the Heddon asti ng 
short of the pioneer Heddon Dowagiac Artificial Baits, in all their wonderful and artistic 
quality will meet your de-\ finishes. But the book is more than a catalog, for it tells, how you can make 
mands. Insist that he shows you the most of your fishing. It tingles with the truth and realism that 


i are meat and drink to 
oe James Heddon’s 4b» you. So get it 


OWAiaC\ Sons,s0x205 MA = 


on 


stamped on every reel-seat and on = 
the spinners of every bait. If you 
can’t find this name, it is not the = _/ 
rod or bait you want and you 
know where to write. 


Pronounce it ‘“Do-wah-ji-ack.” 


THE DRY FLY 
For Heavily Fished Waters 

















If your favorite pool is giving you some disap- NOT ONLY A TACKLE DEALER, I have all 
pointing moments, and you know the trout are my life been an ANGLER, and the results of 
there.—then a DRY FLY will get a larger per- my own success, and of those of better fishermen, 
centage of them than any other form of fishing. I have embodied in CUMMINS’ TACKLE. 

















DRY FLY FISHING being an old game with us in England, 
why not let me outfit you with the 

proper tackle? My goods are superior to, and prices less than, the best that America 

produces 

THE ANGLO-AMERICAN split cane rod, highest class, $20.50. 

THE “TURNER” selected greenheart rod, finest finish, $10.25. 

IMMINS’ DUNELM REEL, 2% inches, $4.15. 

SNTURY DOUBLE TAPERED Dry Fly Line, 30 yards, $2.50. 

£=ADERS, specia! undrawn gut, 3 yards long, 30 cents. 

Y FLIES on eyed hooks, highest quality, 60 cents per dozen, 





Ask for my exhaustive 300-page 
catalogue on all kinds of fishing. 


W. J. CUMMINS 


(Dept. S) North of England Rod Works, Bishop Auckland, Eng. 
































We guarantee advertising on this and Opposite page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 





20A 


ADVERTISING DIRECTORY 








MOONLIGHT FLOATING BAIT 
ORIGINAL aud: Only Su sful LUMINOUS = _ for Nicht Fi 
SELF GLOWIN Can be used in dayt ‘ } 1 
and Fish, cet or e 65¢., postpaid 


WE ALSO MAKE SEVERAL OTHER BAITS OF POSITIVE MERIT, If» 


shing 





insure pleasure 


MOONLIGHT BAIT COMPANY’S FAMOUS BAITS 





“1913 SPECIAL"—It Sparkles 


An Unique and Attractive LURE for UNDER WATER FIs nsnaste Latest 
ee ae for 191 Sy ally prepared Waterproof coating. 
Price 50c., postpaid 

lealer does not handle our Baits, wri Send for Ilustrated C 


THE MOONLIGHT BAIT COMPANY, Dept. A.., Paw Pew, Mich. 


















The Light 
of Home 


is seldom strong 
enough to allow 
of the best indoor 
photography with 
an ordinary lens. 
But you can overcome all difficulties with a 


Bausch Lomb Zeiss 


‘Tessar [ENS 


Its remarkable power of gathering and trans- 
mitting light and its precise optical corrections 
enable you to make indoor portraits in compara- 
tively weak light as well as action pictures under 
the most difficult conditions, No lens equals it in 
all-round efficiency. 

Booklet 35 H giving prices and information as to 


the best lens for your purpose will be sent free 
on request. And why not call on your dealer? 


Bausch £7 lomb Optical ©. 


FRANCISCO 


WEw york WASHINCTON CHICAGO SAN 














ONE OF MY LARGE PERFECTLY 
MOUNTED MOOSE HEADS. 
Don’t Cost You a Cent Until You Ex- 
amine on Accept It In Your Town 
nted |! 





tly mou 





killed, per 


winter 


experts It costs you n 
they 


op terward 1 y 
, duty free, at my 





— best value. 


owest prices 
EDWIN DIXON 
ONTARIO’S LEADING TAXIDERMIST 
UNIONVILLE, ONTARIO, CANADA 








LONDON ROCHESTER. NY. FRANKFORT 
Our F'actory 


Price $°7 | 50 


von, - ped $14. 00 


Where else can you get 
such a low price as this? 
Chair shown is solid 
quarter-sawed Oak—has 
fine Marokene le ather 
cushion. Height 3749 in. 

width 31 in., depth 21 in. 
Shipped in fcur sections— 
easily assembled in a 
few minutes. 


Free Furniture Book Brooks Chair No,11 
Illustrates and de- 


scribes 10¢ designs of settees, chairs, rockers, 







desks, library and dining tables, etc., all at 
factory price. Address 


BROOKS MFG. CO., 1503 Sidney St., 





SAGINAW, MICH. 

















a 


NO COAT IS BETTER THAN 
ITS GAME POCKET 





The Game Pocket meas 
ures the life of a <a but 
there’s nly one Gan 
Po ket that prolon t 

ife Jur Pater t * Gam 
Pocke d es it. because it’ 
Water yf, BLOOD. 
P ROOF, Reversil le, Clean- 
Makes the Coat nn 
for years. The only Hu 
ing Coat that’s not throw 

it before it’s worn ut 

Write for handsome war 
let, full of interes st to a 
Mi inter. 


THE GEM SHIRT CO. 
2656 West Sth St. Dayton, Ohio 





Ail adwertisements are pceoreeerse page 2A 
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IN—‘MAN THE CHIEF OF NATURE’S WORKS” 


Written by Sophocles about B. C. 482, he thus 
sings the song of the fishing stream: 
**And all the finny race that glide 
Sportive beneath the azure tide ke 
His line-enwoven nets enclose.’* 
Down through all the ages the enchantment of the fishing stream has ever 
lured mankind to it 


= 



























“@. ‘a 
= 











HO has not experienced the exulting moment when the frisky switch of the line 
reveals the first catch of the day? @ The downcast sky or the pouring rain only 
adds to the zest of the sport—and, when properly clothed with 


Puxbak 


Cravenette Hunting and Fishing Clothes 


you safeguard yourself against the elements and permit the full enjoyment of the sport. 

Duxbak are the only specially treated rain-and-storm-proof garments—they’re well | 
ventilated and perfect in every detail of their making for all outdoor sports. ‘They have ¢ 
that quality of durability so important in the clothes you should wear while 
coughing it. 


¢ For sale at leading sporting goods stores. If unable to secure from your dealer, 
write us for catalog and samples. Charges prepaid on individual retail orders. 


2 Hickory Street Bird, Jones « & Kenyon Utica, N. Y. 


n N Pneumatic 
MVLLINS‘CEDAR CANOES P:RFECT JON Pn 

Sleeping-Bags 

CANT SINK and Mattresses 


The famous Yaleand Harvard models—highest 

grade material— finest finished—the strongest, COMFORTABLE —PORTABLE—DURABLE 

staunchest, handsomest canoes built. When 

equipped with Mullins Patented Buoyancy WEIGHT Sleep Out-of-Doors 
The most satisfactory sleeping-bag 
made. Fully guaranteed to please 


Pads these canoes have sufficient buoyancy to 10 
float when caps.zed or filled with water and POUNDS 

you. Rain and dampness 
cannot get through it. Mat- 


keep two people afloat. Open gunwale con- 
struction— Keel—Heavy Pressed Bronze Bang 

tress sold with or without 
sleeping-bag. Size 75x25 


Plates protecting stems. 
Handsome Colored Catalogue Free 
in. inflated; 7x14 rolled up. 
Our «interesting Catalogue C. 


THE W. H. MULLINS CO. 
356 Franklin Street Salem, Ohio 
» mailed free. 
PNEUMATIC MFG. CO. 


DEFLATED AND ROLLED UP 526 17th St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 
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No Action is Too Speedy for a Goerz 


uf 
ye Human events and incidents transpire quickly -but not too 
rr quickly for a Goerz Camera fitted with a Goerz Lens. 
¥ When perfect first exposures are imperative—when you 
must depend of your camera, not on the sun or weather 
when you must be sure of strength and detail—use a Goerz. 
_-~ For a compact folding hand camera the 


GOERZ iéi 
CAMERA 
ie conceded the best for all-around photography. A Goerz Lens 
Sy in an ontinary camera wil moke twice as good résults. 
“Send fer Special Catalog on High Grade “Lenses and Cameras” 
C. P. GOERZ AMERICAN OPTICAL CO. 
319 C East 34th Street, New York 
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The “Chippewa Bait 





The CHIEF 
“CHIP- of 
PEWA”’ RIVER 
BASS and 
BAIT LAKE 





The “CHIPPEWA” Bait is a combination of an arti 
ficial minnow with the most attractive of all lures, the old 
SPOON HOOK. The SPINNER of the “CHIPPEWA’ 
bait 1s a SPOON, placed horizontally in the body of the 
minnow it casts a glitter to each side and downward and 
will attract the fish from a greater distance than a perpen 
dicular spinner 

These baits ride near the surface of the water and with 
the hooks attached to the under side of the bait a fish striking 
from below is sure to come in contact with the hooks. 

‘he hooks of the “Chippewa’’ baits are all detackable 
and can be changed or replaced if broken. They are also 
reversible so as to throw tl voint of the hook upward and . 
by attaching a weedless sreuhe rear hook you a a bait It gets the SAVAGE strike that lands the fish 
that will ride over the moss and is practically weedless. 











These baits are made from Red cedar and half hard brass. securely fastened to the wood and bound 
by brass wire binder that extends entirely around the bait and is soldered to the screw eye at front end. 
I ooks are all fastened into loops formed from this wire binder which makes the stripping out of 


the hooks impossible. 

rhe “Chippewa”? Baits are no experiment, they were thoroughly tried out during the past season and 
proved to be great fish getters. 

They are nicely enameled in blended colors and are very attractive. 

Made in three sizes,—3-inch body for Bass, 4-inch body for pike or pickerel, and 5-inch body for 
Muscallonge 

Price,—Bass bait $1.00, Pike or pickerel bait $1.10, Muscallonge bait $1.25. 
At your dealer’s or by mail post paid upon receipt of price. 


(Write fon deceriptios IMMELL BAIT CO., 26 Main St., BLAIR, WIS. 


older) 















f 4 eal Dr. A. C. DANIELS’ 
O d DOG WORM EXPELLER, 50 Cents 
e Does the trick and does it quick. 20 other Specifics 
e bd for dog iiis. At your dealer’s or by mail. New Book 
] on Dogs, a good one too. Ask your dealer or send to 

A genuine “KUSSELL,” especially intended for extra Dr. A. C. DANIELS 
heavy service and tough resistance to all wear. A foot Incorporated 

covering that will surely make your feet glad on the long 172 Milk Street Boston, Mass. 


hard trail. Light weight—shapes to foot, and FITS; extra 
quality special-tan horsehide—guarded leather counters— 


“Russell” pe txliows THIRD ANNUAL 


“Puckaway”’ 
Prize Fisbing Contest 


is one of our most popus 

lar designs, with the 
Complete Announcement 
Begins on Page 1254 






















wou tdoor man” who 
knows.” Like all our 


MOCCASIN 
FOOTWEAR 


not only practically evers 
lasting—but flexible, 
pliable and easy, as well 
as handsome in appear- 
ance. No cramped, 
sore, blistered, tired, 
aching feet—with the 
“| Ww. ” 














Don’t Wear a Truss 


TRUSS WEARERS, Here’s Great, Good, News. 

Tiresome. Torturous Trusses Can Be Thrown 

Away FOREVER, And It’s All Because 
STUART'S PLAPAO- PADS are different from the 
painful truss, being medicine applicators made self- 
5 adhesive purposely to prevent slipping and to afford 
J a an arrangement to hold the parts securely in place. 
lustration NO STRAPS, BUCKLES OR SPRINGS—cann0t slip, 
so cannot chafe or compress against the pubic bone. 
Thousands have treated themselves in the privacy of 
the home and conquered — most cea ogee ae An 
slay from work. Soft as velvet—easy to apply— - 
ee When weakened muscles recover there is no further use 


sa sea Oe Gold Medal International Exposition, Rome, 
zr 


‘ Grand Prix at Paris. 
ODAY and 
ue ore what we say by sending TRIAL PLAPAO FREE 


PLAFAO LABORATORIES, Block 425 St. Louis, Mo. 


All advertisements are indexed—See page 2A 


Men’s, 
Boy’s and 











'o' 
uarantee 


joney back i not eats tie 
. C, RUSSELL MOCCASIN COMPAN 
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OUTFITTERS FOR EXPLORERS, CAMPER 
OSPECTORS AND HUNTERS " 


LIGHT WEIGHT WATER AND ROT PROOF TENTS ASK ABOUT OUR GREEN TENTS 













OUTING CANOES 

CLOTHES e . 

aie ABERCROMBIE’S mee 
. Woe 

OUTFITS : TRADE CAMP MARK GUNS AND 

FOOTWEAR AMMUNITION 


VON LENGERKE & ANTOINE, Chicago Ag 


y o > y Y 
David T. ABERCROMBIE Co., 311 BROADW AY, N.Y. 
AMERICAN AGENTS, NEWL ee FARLTON & CO., SAFARI OUTFITTERS, NATROBI, B. E. AFRICA 

NT FOR GOLD MEDAL CAMP FURNIIURI co. 
SEND FOR ILLUSTRATED CATALOG F PLEASE NOTE NAME AND ADDRESS 

















Here’s Real Sport 


hunting in the clear, bracing winter air 
—tramping through the woods and 
fields regardless of snow or rain. No 
fear of wet feet when your hunting 
boots are waterproofed with 


A 
~ 
T 
Q 
SE 
a =x 
4 
pe 
a. 


be 
et fic 








; nil 
Oar age Begs Meisselbach 
a iqul rubber ressing or s 10es, »00ts OF 
anything leather. Soaks into the pores, seams Mybeyed Spool” Reels 


and stitches and thoroughly waterproofs the r of back 
leather—makes it soft and pliable—lengthens its 1 Z ee. a = Sak Homan tine men so that 
life. Use it on gun cases or leather hunting doesn’t revolve en castit screws 
coats and caps. 

Will not discolor tan leather. 


Buy of sporting goods store, druggist, grocer 


shoe store or send us 25c¢ for 3 oz. ¢ 


National Rubber 
Company 


103 Narco Bldg. 
St. Louis, 





“No Loom to Bother You 
The “Free Spool” Ree works aut ymatics 
the nel and eng . 
silent and totally free from vibratio1 Repait 
iT ‘ ] } } ] 





g tree of charg 1f it should ever 
‘‘Free-Spool’’ Takapart Reel 
Capacity 80 to 100 Yds 
“‘Free-Spool’’ Tripart Reel 
Capacity 80 Yds...... 


Write t 





A. F. MEISSELBACH & BRO., Mfrs. 
19 Prospect Street : : : Newark, N. J. 

















ORIGINAL PAINTINGS |] 
at less than original cost 


We have on hand a number of Fretp 
AND STREAM used cover paintings in oil 
that would make handsome decorations for 
a sportsman’s office, den or dining-room 

These paintings were used on current 
or recent issues, are about 21x30 inches 
in size, and the water-color lettering can 

easily be taken off. 

Write or call for information, proofs and 


a SHEDWATER 
@® LEATHER FILLER 


SHEDWATER CO. 


prices. 
” FIELD AND STREAM . | 644 6TH AVE NO MINNEAPOLIS. MINN 
on Aves New York City || DIVES NCCU aRa iia tis 




















We guarantee advertising on this and opposile page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 











“Moon LIGHT CASTING 


D" you ever try to cast at night and lose your temper every three minutes? I mean, just because 

you couldn't see the bait hit the water and didn’t thumb your reel in time, and got a nas ay, backlash, 
Well, I have and I swore up and down that night fishing was a ‘‘tow line to a padded cell 

But I got over all that; some genius invented a boon to all casters called the 


SOUTH BEND ANTI-BACK LASH REEL ' 


S- 

st 

= It looks like any other finely made reel only it can't backlash your line. Why, it’s so - €& > 

perfect in its simple action that with it, men (and women, too,) who've never cast before 

can actually drop the bait wherever they want to, i 

I've cast for twenty years, but I never knew what sport night casting really was until BN 

I bought one of these SOUTH BEND REELS, These people also make fishing tackle. 
SOUTH BEND QUALITY TACKLE 

It’s good stuff, too! Write ’em for their literature, Brother, it tells all about the reel and 

their fishing tackle 

SOUTH BEND BAIT COMPANY 2215 Colfax Ave. South Bend, Indiana 
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THE REDFIN MINNOW— /t Swims 


T HE ¥ HOM AS A top-water bait for Bass and Pickerel. 
= 


Hand made, Split Bamboo 
Fishing Rods 


F. E. THOMAS 


117 Exchange Street Bangor, Maine 





eventue iV les, 2 
Red nd; N 37, Green back, hite ‘ N 7, Vv t 1 t 
Catalog on request ince. Ae your Ge : ; cake “Sane en 


JAMES L. DONALY, 137 ermeaet St., Newark, N. J. 


The Art Work Shop 


PRODUCTS MAKE BEAUTIFUL AND WEL-= 
COME GIFTS FOR ALL OCCASIONS 






















Their unique designs and exquisite hand work- 
manship delight the most exacting lovers of 
things artistic. 

In addition to our regular line, we design and 
execute sfecia/ work of all kinds—cups, trophies, 
punch bowls, hand-wrought fixtures, etc. We 
also design and make fine jewelry, giving special 
attention to the proper setting of precious stones 
in such mediums as Gold, Silver and Platinum. 
kip tasien To introduce “TAWS” products to the dis- 
little vase of crystal criminating people who want the best, both for 


glass and hand- . A 
t copper is their own homes and those of their friends, we 






















wrougil 
slightfully Ao alike ‘ ‘. 2 a 
pegged ge rem will sell direct from the “Work Shop” any of the 
sang (A few of articles illustrated which are fully described be 
tese Tases may I€ - 
had in ovidized silver. low. All of our products are carefully made by) 






Price $2.00.) hand, and for that reason the artist’s ability finds 


No. 44—4 lovely ex- full expression in every piece of work. 
ample i “TAaWwes 
ware, being executed 
Sense soe fran ae THE ART WORK SHOP 
sign. Price, charges 


prepaid, $5.00. 65 W. Huron Street Buffalo, N. Y. 

















All advertisements are indexed—See page 2A 
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Descriptive matter on request. 





COMPAC-TENT COMPANY, 









\~ Enjoy the 
COMPAC-TENT 


On Your Next Trip 


The illustration shows the 
very newest thing—the last 
word—in tents. It is the 
COMPAC.-TENT, the result 
of years of experiment and 
experience of “go light but 
right” cranks 

A bed and shelter com- 
bined weighing but 3} pounds 
and packing into a parcel 4 
by 16inches. Set up, it will 
amply accommodate two per- 
sons, the size being 6x8 feet. 

Note the waterproof floo1 
cloth forming part of the 
COMPAC-TENT, insuring 
absolute freedom from 
ground dampness. Scrape 
up a few leaves, straw, 


A vas or brush, set your tent over it, and your floor cloth gives you a comfortable bed inside your shelter. 
The COMPAC-TENT can be set up in an instant in any weather just peg out the floor cloth and 
throw peak line over tree-limb overhead. A pole can be used if desired, but utterly unnecessary. 
In cold weather the COMPAC-TENT again demonstrates its superiority. Owing to its shape, a 
tiny fire out in front will keep the entire interior warm and comfort able. Let us tell you more about it. 


If your dealer cannot supply you we will be glad to supply you direct. Insist upon the COMPAC-TENT—there is none other like it. 


P. O. Box E-113, Indianapolis, Indiana 











HUNTING-LODGES, Club-houses, Boat-houses, etc, 
are particularly artistic and comfortable when built 
in the Swiss Chalet-Style. 
We design to suit your particular requirements and take com- 
plete charge of construction, No job too big—none too small, 
«Write for folder G.” 


THE SWISS CHALET SPECIALISTS 
ARCHITECTS 
200 FIFTH AVENUE NEW YORK CITY 


75¢ Mizpah 


- Sane44 JOCK 


A—Patent Flap B—Perfect Pouch 
C—Smail amount of material between thighs 


Is a necessity for real comfort 
while exercising 

Always fits perfectly. 

Finest quality welt- 

bound webbing. Easily cleansed, by boil- 

ing, without injury to rubber. 


At all sporting goods dealers, or sent postpaid on receipt of 
waist measurement and 75 cents (stamps accepted) . 


The Walter F. Ware Co., Dept. E, Philadelphia 



























| (You Want w Want FISH 





i al 9 Tic Season 
Seate is—HOW? Last season—didn’'t 
ite.’ Tired of the old baits. Give them 


a. new, this season —watch them 
ite. It’s nota peculiar “‘shape’’ that gets the 
attention of game fish—and gets the fish; it’s color! That’s why 


SKVOR °rispoon” BAITS 
Fly-Spoon 

(invented and perfected by a successful fisherman) became 

so popular last season with fishermen-sportsmen who like to 


now the thrill and satisfaction—under all conditions of 
weather and water—of getting fish when they ‘‘go a-fishing.”’ 


36 INSTANTANEOUS COMBINATION 


COLOR CHANGES 


—in any succession desired. No need tomove—no breaking of 
line, or cutting, or re-tying—just instantaneous change to just 
the attractive lure required for the ‘‘time and place." Outfit 
compres in handsome case, 4 in. x 6 in. x % in.. weighing only 4 

—carried in coat or hip pocket—all the bait you'll need for any 
fish, any time, anywhere—casting or trolling. 


You NEED These 
Real Fish-Getters 


Every game fish that sees, 
strikes—every strike, a catch. 
Leaders, of best steel music-wire 
—spinner, regulation oval pat- 
tern—hooks, sheep’s head style 
—fiy, hand-made, best materials 
—attractor, quick-interchange- 
able, same as fly—low priced— 
GUARANTEED—practical— 
durable—dependable. Most 
dealers sell them—if yours 
doesn't, write us, at once, 
for particulars and hand- 
some booklet, in colors. 


SKVOR & CO. 
103 First Ave., W., 
CEDAR RAPIDS, IA. 

















THE QUuICK-CHANGE oan 
: poet 


ee. A. 


} 77. 
S skvor & COMPANY 
~—" on 


























We guarantee advertising on this and-opposite page provided you 
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Everyone Can Enjoy This Glorious Sport 


Nothing in the world will give more genuine pleasure for the dollar invested than 
motor boating—a clean—safe—health-giving sport. Makes the summer months one = 
long-continuous vacation. 





The low first cost and the low cost of maintenance brings motor boating within = 
the reach of many who cannot afford an automobile. 





A splendid 30-ft. boat—wide beamed—comfortable and safe—will carry 15 people. 
Mahogany finished—automobile control—36 h. p. Gray Motor for power, has more room, 
luxury and comfort than a $5,000 automo- 


bile, and can be purchased complete for $750. | ro} Ft Launch$i4? 50 

Most any good boat builder will furnish you Complete A __ omens 
this boat at approximately this price, built from : ry 
our designs, which we will furnish free, if a Gray 
Motor is installed, or if you have no local boat 
builder, we will sell you the outfit at the above Here is the ideal outfit for the man who wants a comfort- 
price, or put you in touch with some good boat — able—roomy open launch. 4 ft. 4 in. beam—carries 6 to 8 people 
builder who will. Write for full particulars and with comfort. Well made, safe and substantial and equipped 
name of nearest boat builder. with a standard 3 h. p. Gray Motor. 














H. P. double cylinder—wil! 
develop 8 H. P. 


With complete outfit $1 14 


ready to install - - 


Gray Motors are standard the world over and 
there are more Gray Motors sold than any other 
marine engine. 3 to 36 H. P.—$55.00 and upwards. 







Over 1000 dealers sell Gray Motors and give 
Gray service. Write today for engine book ‘‘M.’’ 


GRAY MOTOR COMPANY 


342 Gray Motor Bldg., - DETROIT, MICH. 


H, P. single cylinder, with 
complete outfit 
ready to install $55 
Other sizes from 


4 to 36 H. P. 
For Speed, Pleasure and Work Boats, 
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See page 2A 





All advertisements are indexed 














ADVERT 


ISING DIRECTORY _ 





27A 











EVINRUDE 


To WHERE THE FISH ARE 


HE best fishing grounds are always the ones farthest 

from your camp no matter which side of the lake you’ re 
on—we all admit that. But why row there? Here’s a 
better way; hang an 


o> 
os 


DETA 


CHABLE 


ROW-BOAT-MOTOR 


over the stern of your rowboat—any rowboat and glide 
through the water at an 8 mile pace to the best fishing 


grounds on the lake. 


If the fish don’t bite just give the 


fly wheel a swing (you don’t have to crank this motor) 
and the weedless propeller will drive your boat forward 


or backwards just as you wish. 

This motor carries like a Satchel, for it weighs but 50 lbs., and 
as It attaches toor detaches from a boat in less than one minute 
you can take it on trips to other lakes if you wish to. Wehave 
a big illustrated catalog all sealed and stamped, waiting only 
for your name. May we send it to you? 

EVINRUDE MOTOR CO LWAUKEE, Wi 

*> MILWAUKEE, wis. 


Members of National Association of Engine and 
Boat Manufacturers. 


New York Salesroom, 260 West Broadway 






























Get on the safe side 
of motor boating 


Equip your boat with a Baldridge 
Reverse Gear, Then you willnever 
fear danger of collisions—for the 
“Baldridge” gives you automobile 
control, Moving a single lever stops, 
reverses, or sends your boat ahead— 
enginedoesn’t stop. The ‘‘Baldridge’’ 
marks a boat and its owner as ‘‘up to 
date’’, just as the “‘self-starter’’ does 
the automobile, 

Use a Baldridge Reverse Gear 
—called ‘‘the gear to bear the wear and 
tear,’’because of its thoroughly practical 
construction. Made with one-piece rain 
shaft resting in generous-sized bear'ngs 
soitcan’tsag,runhotorbind. Fuly 
enclosed. Thousands in use. 
Ifnot at your dealer’s, write 


Ge for free book of helpful 
hints for motor boatmen. 









If you 


Ss are in the 
THE BALDRIDGE GEAR COMPANY, hg paggeesn: 
677 W.Grand Bivd., Detroit, Mich. dealers’ proposition. 




















CARRIES 
LIKE A 
SATCHEL 





for LIFE AM@zvic AN 
PREE-TRIAL MARINE MOTORS 


Simplicity, efficiency and relia- 
bility are some of the superior quali 
ties of the AMERICAN, and are of 
vital importance to you. Starts with 
out cranking, reversible, runs on 
gasoline, kerosene and other fuel, 
very economical. All sizes 2 to 30 
H.P Lowest possible Prices. 
Write for new FREE Catalog. 
Good Demonstrator Agents 
and Boat Builders write quick 
for special terms and sales plan. 
We also build stationary 
engines—ask for circulars. 


AMERICAN ENGINE CO., 448 Boston St., Detroit, Mich. 











SAVE A SEASON’S GASOLINE COST 
—GOOD TIMES GUARANTEED 









Act as your own agent and save the retailer’s profit—buy direct from the factory a 
dependable LOCK WOOD-ASH MOTOR guaranteed fora year. Six models, all 
sent on 30 days’ trial. 


i.e. Motor and Complete Outfit, $36.25 















Freight Paid East of Rockies 


We pay the freight and give you a month to test out the engine 


healthful, fascinating and economical sport. 


about the famous L-A MOTORS. The catalog’s free-—Write today. 


LOCKWOOD-ASH MOTOR Co., 









You get a reliable motor with complete outfit, including propeller, ignition system 
and shaft, asshown. You save at least $13.75—a season's gasoline cost 
Give yourself and your friends good times at small expense. Motor boating is a 





Write for our new 1913 catalog today. Post yourself on motor boating. 















218 Horton Avenue 


Jackson, Mich. 















We guarantee advertising on 





this and opposite page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 





28A _ ADVERTISING DIRECTORY ___ 






















1,2, 3 and 4 Cylinder 


Strong, neat, simple, absolutely 
dependable. Built for honest, en- 
during service—constant satisfac- 
tion and pleasure. Crank case can be 
opened from either side. Non-back- 
firing. Double ignition. Solid head 
cylinders. Easy starting fly wheel. 
Connections for rear starter. “‘Parae 
gon"’ reverse gears unless otherwise specified. 
Many other features that go to make the VIM’S 
acknowledged supremacy. 


VIM MOTOR COMPANY 















The Boat 
4 Builders’ 

“Stand-By”—The 
Boat Owners’ 


















TRADEMARK 





2 CYCLE_5 to 55 H. P. 


With a VIM motor installed in a good boat, 
you’re ready for a great time. Motor 
boating then becomes an exhilarating, 
exciting, fascinating and healthful sport. 
Thousands of Vim motors in use, many, 
of them eight or nine years old. “Ex- 
perienced boatmen pick the Vim. Lead 
27 reasons whyin “Boating Facts’’=our sew 
catalog. It is written and illustrated so you 
can understand it. Send today. 


303 Water Street, Sandusky, Ohio. 

















That New Cums is 
Ready for You 


Thousands of canoeists have been promis- 
ing themselves a better canoe some day. 
Now’s the time to decide for the coming 
summer. Don’t experiment any longer. 
Come to canoe headquarters. Buy a real 
canoe this time. Your 


Old TSown Canoe 


is wa'ting for you. Built by experts. Designed for 
speed. ease in handling, safety. Paddles as light as 
a feather, as true as an arrow, durable as the heart 
of an oak. 3000 canoes in stock assure prompt 
deliveries. Agents everywhere. 


Our illustrated catalog tells the whole truth about 
honest canoe construction; sent free on request. 





OLD TOWN CANOE Co. 








THIS $300. 00 MOTOR BOAT: $98.75 





We will sell one rson in each community this very latest dis 

sen foot f mous Truscott fast family runabout, with a 

>, up-to-the minute m brag etie to install; and the 

mework and all fittings for this wonderful boat, alsc 

r rp anking and full instructions how to assemble 

t Agent's Price, You can put the boat together 

as well as we ¢ i 1u save 8200.00, Everyth ing cut to size; 

no special t ols and no experience needed. Remember, we sell 
son in each community. Write today 


TRUSCOTT BOAT COMPANY Dept. A, Muskegon, Michigan 








213 Middle Street, Old Town, Maine, U. S. A. 


























RUSHTON CANVAS CANOES 
Write for specifications. Prices 320 and up. 
J. H. RUSHTON, Inc. . 


eee TS 


GET THIS BOAT for $16.25? 


Write immediately for this sensational offer, 
open for a limited time only. Not a toy 
but a real motorboat. Carries nine people. 
3 H. P. motor. 


S. J. REITER BOAT MFG. CO. 


3033 to 3039 Monroe Street, Toledo, Ohio 




















760 Water Street, Canton, N. Y. 


MORRIS CANVAS CANOES 
Built in high gerade only. Pleased to send catalogue. 


B. M. MORRIS, VEAZIE, MAINE 






























KING FOLDING CANVAS BOAT CO. 


j 





lll udvertisements are 


—_— FOLDING CANVAS BOATS AND CANOES 
Lizht, easy to handle, no e, alwars ready, be baggage 
hand "Rafe r as ily, ait « Alls Ri i linally and diag nally Non-sinkable 
5 ' Stronger than w lor steel Ar snd Can ad an and Foreign Governments Awarded 
—_#= - First Prize at Chicago and St Cata ‘ 


691 Harrison St., Kalamazoo, Mich. 


indexed—See page 2A 
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16 ft. Racer Guaranteed 28 Miles!!! 


The Speediest 16 ft. 25 H. P. Hydroplane 
in the World 


Other 16 ft. boats can’t touch this speed by 
several miles and they cust four times as much, 


The Muilins Steel Hydroplane 


is a speed marvel. Think of a boat 16 ft. longkeeping 
up a 28-mile clip without straining the hull in the least. 
Water-tight, because built like a Government 
Torpedo Boat of tough, puncture-proof galvanized 
steel. Sustained vibrs ations of engine s at top speed 















4 
¥ have no effect on plates. 18-2 . P. Pierce-Budd 
g —— Engine, complete with Ciutch Ag Bosch magneto, 
W. H. MULLINS Co. ~ : Fastest lowest-priced hydroplane 
127 Franklin St.,Salem 0.,U.S.A. Makers of the famous non-sinkable in the world. 
The World's Largest Boat Builders, Motor Boats, Row Boats and Cedar Canoes Send for illustrated catalogue. 





- - ———<$____ eee a 


Learn th this Great 
Profession 
by Mail 











~ Largest Builders of 

~o-cycle Motors in the H.R inca $ 
World. Over 1000 Outfit ready to install 
responsible dealers, ALSO 4%4TO 36nR 


Guaranteed by a big responsible concern. Write 
for big catalog—teiis and shows you all about 
these high grade motors and how they are made. 
GRAY MOTOR CO., 342 Gray Meter Bidy., Detroit, Mich. 


GREEN BAY HUNTING BOAT 
are the finest, safest and most complete hunting boats ever 
ofter sportsmen, Ihey draw very littie water and come in four 


an who does much duck shooting should have 

















TAXIDERMY 
BOOK 


FREE 











sportsn 

one. Our years of experience has enabled us to produce a boat which ANIMALS, GAME HEADS AND ALL TROPHIES 

has never failed to give satisfaction. Our beautiful illustrated catalog, ~ 

showing the entire K dney line, will be mailed to anyone sending us The wonderful art of taxidermy which has long been kepta sccret 
6 cents t over postage ac ag goa ba eat pee by mailin Aywed — ina few 
S weeks By an entirely new method you can now learn this money 
DAN KIDOEY & SON WEST DE PERE, WISCONSIN making profession during yourspare time. Success guarunteed. 
oats on Exhibit General Office, 1112 8. Michigan Avenue, Chicago , There are big profits in taxidermy. 
You Can Make Money! sea women ant brs ckilled cn thrones 


are in great demand,’ This is the time tolearn. Trophies are sent hund- 
reds of miles for the best Taxidermists to mount. A skilled Taxidermuist, 
like a skilled doctor, can charge as much as ho pleases 


BEAUTIFUL TROPHIES FOR YOUR OWN HOME 
You can decorate your own home and den with your rare and beautiful 
| specimens. Hunters, trappers and naturalists learn in a very short time 
| By our method ta: profession is simple. Success guaranteed or no tuition 
Great Book FREE—“ How to Learnto Mount Birds and Animals.” 

This beautifully illustrated book, a copy of Taxidermy Mavazine and 
hundreds of letters from graduates sent free if you writeatonce Make 
| yourself independent by learning thi- >r<fession. Write for free book, 
} N. W. School of Taxidermy 2673 Elwood Bidg., Omaha, Neb. . 














Jeffery’s Special Marine CANOE GLUE Runsin Five Inches of Water 
zg 














BEST FILLER 
FORCANVAS 


Any puncture or 
leakin boatorcanoe 
n berepairedin5 
linutes. Jt is as 
valuable toa car 10e- 
istasa repair kit to 










Cueen Up, SAm s 
EFGERY’S CANOE GLUE! 
























a bicyclist or auto- 
mobilist. Itisa 
at eee eee ~ Johnny-on-the- 
— - spot articie thatno ff | SHOAL EATER” 
bo 1 should be without. It does not dry up nor deteriorate | Trade Mark Registered 
in but will be f i equally ready for use in ten years | The lightest draught Metal Propeller Boatintheworld 
as Fr emergency cans, 25 cts. each; Positively the best boat for hunting and fishing ever 
weight rea dy t devised. Can be dragged over long Portages on its own 
Send for circulars and samples. At all Sporting Goods Houses. bottom without meaty to the Hull or Pow er Plant. 
rite for catalogue “F 
. W. FERDINAND & CO. 
L R BARBOUR METALBOAT CO. E. St. Louis, Il., U.S. A. 








201 South St. Boston, Mass., U. 8S. A, 
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V4 Among the improve- 


ments on the INDIAN 
GIRL model for 1913 
are* OPEN INWALES 

INSIDE FLOORS 
OUTSIDE STEMS AND KEEL 


Write for free catalog and compare our Specifica- 
tions and Prices with those of any other makes. 








We also manufacture a large line of 


AND CANOES 


ALL-WOOD ROWBOATS) 





Catalog No. 1 describes Canvas Canoes. 
Catalog No. 2 describes Wood Boats and Canoes. 





J. H. RUSHTON, Inc. 


760 Water Street 








Canton, N. Y. 








.Complete Catalog Free 
White for it see the latest and best models in sailing, pad- 
dling and motor canoes. Kennebec Canvas Covered Can esare 
unequalled in design, workman ship, durability. Easy to paddle, 
speedy, light. Draw little water. Best for all around use. 
Our special type sponsons make any canoe non-capsizable. 
KENNEBEC CANOE CO. 17R.R. Sa. Waterville, Me. 


Sold by dealers everywhere. 

















WOULD YOU 


Show this wholly visible 
typewriter to your friends 
and let them see_ wherein it 
\ excells any $100 Type- 
writer made, if we would 
send one to you Free of One 
Cent of Cost for you to 
keep forever as your own ? 
= Then on a postal card, or 
or in a letter to — simply 
say: particular 


EMERSON TYPEWRITER CO., Box 644 Woodstock. uls 








errr 
93337272737 


Pie eee 399 
as 
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To the Sportsman 
Equipment Is a Necessity 
Your 


high cost of living can, in a way, 
be partly overcome by our 


Cash and Premiums 


@_ Boys as well as men must have a consid- 
eration for saving expenses—money and 
our premium catalog will tell you how. 


@ Don't you want to save nearly 50% and 
in some cases more than 50% on the 
retail price of equipment? Or, not being 
at the time in need of equipment your- 
self, don’t you want to make a 333% 
clean cash profit on sales for us. 

@ Send for premium catalog and ask us to 
quote prices on what you want and 
don't see listed. 








FIELD AND STREAM 
456 Fourth Avenue New York City 

















Best grade cedar canoe for$ 20 


Detroit canoes can’t sink 


All canoes cedar and copper fastened, We make all 
sizes und styies, also power c anoes. Write for free catalog, 
giving prices with retailer's profit cut out, e are 
the largest manufacturers of canoes in the world. « 

DETROIT BOAT CO., 102 Bellevue Ave., Detroit, Mich, 











CANDED - sccccccccstoccocstccesconescecty Gal @ 
ile Me eae Cocccccccccccs 18 and up 
Get eo >. eee 18 and up 
INLAND LAKE FISHING BOAT....... 22 


Our catalog shows an unequaled assortment. sent free 


THOMPSON BROS. BOAT MFG. CO. PESHTIGO, WIS, 








purpose to earn it. 


the second. 


opportunity to 





Large 
ceeding to a remarkable degree. 


You Have a RIGHT to Independence! 


You have a right to independence, but you must have an honest 
Many have purpose, 
thorough direction and intelligent help must be supplied. My in- 
struction supplies the first, and our Co-operative 
numbers have availed themselves of both, suc- 


LEARN THE COLLECTION BUSINESS 


and escape salaried drudgery for life. If you have an idea that the collection business as I teach 
it is not as safe, rear gnihed as a bank, or any other profitable business, you are mistaken, 
and I will prove it, if you earnestly desire to get ahead No essential branch of business is so 
limitless, nor less crowded No business may be built so large without investment of capital. 1 


will gladly send you, for the asking 
“ POINTERS ON THE COLLECTION BUSINESS ” 

life, if not a great deal more. Write for it now. 

W. A. SHRYER, Pres. AMERICAN COLLECTION SERVICE, 

541 State St., Detroit, Mich. 


It may mean comfort for 


ambition and energy, but 
Bureau fulfills 


Investigate without prejudice, this 
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Make Money Now 


Pay As You Please 
Builder’s Annual Clearance Sale 


Of samples. shopworn, stock 
taken in trade. All Big Values 
satisfaction combined. <A small 
any of these bargains for you and you pay the 
balance any time you want the boat shipped. 
hese Bargains will be snapped up quick, Better 
telegraph your order in today. 
16’ Truscott Standard, 3 H.P. 
propeller. Used two seasons. 
Overhawled .ooscscccee os — 
Pope Family Runabout, x 4’ 6”. Speed 7 
miles. Seats 8. New boat, slightly shop 
worn Motor 3 H.P. T. & M. Exceptional 
SNE sod cccscesceeessésenssanevns $165.00 
Racine Family. Solid mahogany 
decks, beautiful finish. 6 H.P. dbl. cyl 
motor. Reverse gear. Excellent condition. 
Regular selling price $425. Special sale 
price 
Truscott special runabout. 
5 H.P. installed forward. Complete with re 
verse clutch and automobile control. Decks 
alternate cherry and pine, beautifully finished, 
natural wood. Interior cypress. Speed 10 
miles. Sacrifice at price asked $285.00 
Racine Family. 4 H.P. motor. [equipment 
includes cushions, swing awning. ats 10. 
Mahogany decks, finely finished; interior nat 
ural oak. Exhibit boat. Excellent condition. 
Regular selling price, 5, with equipment 
specified Special sale price...... $350.00 
Truscott Raised deck cruiser. Beam 7’. Speed 
9 mi. Splendid cruising accommodations 
10 H.P. motor. Exhibition boat. Excellent 
condition. Regular selling price $1,200. 
Special sale price $745.00 
Racine De Luxe motorboat. Beam 6’ 5”. 
Speed 14 miles. Used three weeks last 
season. Exceptional beautifully finished boat. 
Interior passenger cockpit, coaming, cover 
ing boats solid Honduras mahogany; decks, 
white pine. Motor Compartment entirely 
isolated from passenger cockpit. Seating 
capacity 10. Motor 4 cyl. Loew-Victor = 
Reversing clutch, mechanical force feed oiler, 
complete automobile control, rear starting 
device on motor compartment bulkhead. Pol 
ished brass trimmings, automobile top, sail 
ing lights, four large wicker chairs, complete 
salt water fittings, flags, all equipment com 
plete for use. Outfit sells regularly $2,200. 

Special sale price $1,600.00. <All up-to-date 

features, and nothing finer ever built. 

36’ Racine cruiser (another of these famous ships) 
used one season for demonstrating. Is _ be 
ing overhauled and refinished and will be as 
good as new for all practical purposes. Com 
plete cruising equipment to regular printed 
specifications. 4 cy Loew-Victor motor. 
Electric light, dinghey, etc. Regular price 
at factory, $2,500.00. Special on this one, 
$1,600.00. A good buy. 

\ quantity of shopworn rowboats and canoes we 

sacrificing at cost. Write for particulars. 

We have other attractive bargains that fully 

merit your investigation. Remember you take no 

chances, every outfit is guaranteed and we can not 
afford to sell you anything but satisfaction. Make 
your reservation today, and address: 


RACINE-TRUSCOTT-SHELL 
LAKE BOAT COMPANY 
Dept. 27 Muskegon, Michigan 


Live Agencies Wanted in All unoccupied territory 


boats that we have 
Big Bargains with 
deposit secures 


motor; reversing 
Repainted and 
125.00 





1s’ 


Beam 4’ 6”. Motor 











as 





are 




















We : 


guarantee 








Why Don’t YOU 
Build a Boat? 











Hundreds of men and boys are now working even 
ings building their Brooks boats. Why You start 
a boat? We send you all p arts shaped and fitte reatly 
to put together, and the nails, screws and hardware to 
complete the boat. If you can ndle ummer, s 
and screw-driver, you can easily nail these parts into a 
staunch, beautiful power boat, sail boat, row boat, or 
canoe. ots of men make a Brooks boat every year 
and sell it at a profit after using it all summer. 


The Brooks System 
Makes It Easy and 

















——mme 

Saves 2/3 Boat Builder’s Price 
a oe 

Our instructions are so simple, every step is made so 
clear, that you'll find the work not only easy but en- 
joyable. We guarantee satisfaction or we return your 
money. 

If you prefer, get the full-sized patterns only, with 
full instructions at from $2 to $12. 

EE—Brooks Boat Book, full of illustrations. 
Dozens of models and sizes from the smallest duck 
boat to big cruisers. Write today for this book. Ad 
dress 


BROOKS MANUFACTURING CO. 
5903 Sidney St., Saginaw, Michigan 


O ] $28 for the Knockdown Frame of 23 ft 
n Vy motor boat, including full-sized pat- 
serene terns and illustratéd instructions to 
finish—speed a oe to 14 miles an hour——12 passengers. Write 


Shows this and other models. 


for free boat book. 




















r SEND FOR MOTOR CYCLE CATALOGUE 





» Pope quality 






Three great Pope features thas never 
Overhead-valve motor—more power. | been Cee: 

Rear Spring Suspension insures. com- | questioned 
fort without retarding speed. Spring |} 
tork absorbs vibration. 

Model H “I ightweight’’ 165 

Model K ‘The Big 4" 200 

Model M . i Py $215 

Model L “Twin” $250 


Get the details. Write today. 

THE POPE MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
488 Capitcl Ave., Hartford, Conn. 

Makers of Pope Bicycles. Catalog Free. 








» 


| Moor (cis 
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WEAR MOCCASINS| 
On that Fishing Trip 











@ Do you realize that in a little walk of 
ten miles each foot strikes the ground 
nearly eleven thousand times? Is it any 
wonder then that the slightest misfit in 
your shoe will quickly raise a blister that 
will put you out of business! Soon you 
will be going away on your spring fish- 
ing trip. Now is the time you want to 





look out for the comfort 
of your feet. On them 
depends the success or 
failure of your trip. You 
can do no better than 
follow the example 
of the men who spend 
their lives in the 
woods—andthey wear 
moccasins. 


Palmer’s Moosehead 


Brand Moccasins 


are the results of thirty years experi- 
ment and experience by the best moc- 
casin makers in America. They are 
made to fi and the soft material adjusts 
itself to every curve 
of the foot. Further- 
more, we have a special 
system of oil tanning 
that makes the leather 
pliable and absolutely 
waterproof, regardless 
of frequent and _ pro- 
longed soakings. Every 
stitch of every mocca- 
sin is hand sewn, and 
simply won't pull out. 
























Send for our catalogue 
showing styles 
and prices 





JOHN PALMER CO., Limited 


Manufacturers of Oil Tan Footwear 


\ FREDERICTON, N. B., CANADA 
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RANGER BIC YCLES 


Have imported roller chains, sprockets and pedais; “os 
Departure Coaster-Brakes and Hubs; Puncture Pri 
m Tires; highest grade equipment and many pivancas 
features possessed by nootherwheels. Guaranteed 5 yrs. 
FACTORY PRICES “ict are lessthan 
others ask for cheap 
wheels. Other reliable me wate he $12 up. A few 
good second-hand ma-hines 
10 DAYS? FREE TRIAL p<.” »- > 
Pproval, /reight 
prepaid, anywhere in U.S., without a cent in advance. 
10 NOT BUY a bicycle or a pair of tires from 
nm 











(A 


vé at any Price until you get our big new catalog 
and sfecia/ prices anda marvelous new offer. A postal 
brings everything. Write it now. TIRES, Conster-Brake 
Rear Wheels. lamps, parts, sundries, Aa// usual prices. 
Rider Agents everywhere ~~ eS _— sell- 


ing our bicycles, tires and sundries. rite 
y MEAD CYCLE CO., Dept. F. 230. ‘GHiGaco 








**Six for a Quarter” 


To introduce Forest Anp STREAM to new 





ds we will send a six weeks’ trial sub- 
for 25 cts. If you do not know our 
1 if you want to introduce us to 
> some friend, send us your quarter. 


FOREST & STREAM, 127 Franklin Street, New York 











The Auto- Pneumatic Swimming Belt 
Self-inflating. ose adjusted. Weighs 1 tbs. 
Folds to 5x6in terproof, non-cor ve, indestren 
e. The only practical safes eard for neatevers and 
bathers re it aque sport. @ HA saver. Price $6 
thir “ auTo- PNEUMATIC 

SWIMMING BELT, te 309 Broadway, WN. Y. 





(Expanded) 





GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER 


ITS PURITY HAS MADE IT FAMOUS 














You like to HUNT and FISH 
You like to go 
CAMPING— 






then surely you will enjoy the 
National ere ch lagazin 
witl 









1 its 16 





‘he National Sportsman i 
2a bi g camp fire it the w 





SPECIAL TRIAL OFFER 


Just to st w yo u what 
te ike, we wi ll'sen d yo 

theNational Sportsman 
magazine for three 
months nd your choice 
of a han ioe me National 
Sportsman Brother~ 
hood embleminth m 
f a Lapel Button 
Pin or a Watcl 
here shown, on receipt 
of 25c in stamps or coir : 
Don't delay — join our 
great big Hunting. Fish- 
ing, Camping, Nature- 
loving National Sports- 
man Brotherhood 
today. 








Boston 








National Sportsman Magazine, 76 Federal St., 





| 
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The Henderson 8-H.P. 


8 H. P.; 4 cylinders; free engine; chain drive—$325 


Henderson—the high-power machine 
of smooth comfort and silence 


Out to the woods and back; to the The Henderson completely and fully 
favorite fishing hole over Sunday ; answers the popular demand for 
for quick communication between greater power, greater flexibility, 
camp and base of supplies—the greater comfort, silence and no 
Ilenderson affords sure, comfort vibration. 
able, swift means of travel That is why it broke the sales and 


popularity records for first-year 


With & horsepower and evlinders, 
I , 
motorcycles. 


it will travel any road and climb 
any hill that can be traveled or That is why the wave of popularity 
climbed by wheels. it set in motion last year will 
sweep farther and wider this vear. 


\nd it does it comfortably. You are 
not fagged and weary at the end of To every man who loves the great 
the ride. out-of-doors; to every man who 

has use for a motorcycle—we say, 

investigate the Llenderson. 









Because the Henderson runs without 
vibration on account of having 
Ce ie ee Y ill find i adv: an _ 
four cvlinders ou wi ind its advantages tart 

: ° bevond those that even the 

Its wheelbase is long—which means Dee une oanay ee 

‘ best “twin” or “single” can 


ais : H a 
easy riding; the saddle is low and ae 








, offer Motorcycle Co. 
well forward of the rear wheel; 1160 Cass Ave 
the tires are big; the feet rest in Coupon will bring cata- Detroit, Mich 
comfortable positions on a foot- log and _ nearest Gentlemen 
rest instead of on pedals. dealer’s name. tune a eee 


nearest dealer where I can 
see one of your machines. I 

saw your advertisement in the 
March Field and Strean 


Henderson Motorcycle Company 
1160 Cass Ave., Detroit, Mich. 














ve 
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as hotels, camps and guides. 


Sporting and Vacation Places | 


|; Including railroad and steamship lines, reaching the best sporting and vacation territories, as well 
{| For our readers, who are planning Spring Fishing or Camping Trips, we 
| recommend the following and will be glad to send further particulars upon request. 





Where to Go Information Bureau, FIELD AND STREAM 











A 2,000- 
1,700 
Immune from Hay Fever. 


Algonquin National Park of Ontario. 
000 acre Forest and Game Preserve. 
feet elevation. 


Coolest and Highest Resort in Ontario. 


“HOTEL ALGONQUIN” 


at Joe Lake Station 
Old-Time Trout Fishing, ideal Camping and Canoe- 
ing. To save time and money one should start 
from Joe Lake Station, the Key to the direct canoe 





~ Best 


For Your Spring Fishing Trip 


COME TO 
Lake Edward, Province of Quebec, Canada 


Very finest of trout fishing on the fly. 
A number of new lakes and streams, teeming with 
fish, just opened up. 


Laurentide House 
COTTAGES AND CAMPS 





of accommodations for ladies and children, 











Located on the Famous So. West Miramicht River. Atlantic 
Salmon, Brook and Sea Trout Fly Fishing. Over 100 miles’ 
Canoe Trip with mo carries. Accommodations at my home on the 
Banks of River for any who do not care for camp lite. Mail 3 
times per week Moose, Caribou, Deer, Bear and Partridge 
Hunting from Sept. 15th to Nov. 30th. 


MURDOCK MACKENZIE, Sparkle, New Brunswick, CANADA 


Telephone Address, Bristol, N. B 








AVING cruised for timber, trapped, guided, 
hunted and fished for twenty-five years I am 
prepared to give information without charge to 
any parties wishing to visit Newfoundland. 
Can furnish references in all parts of the world. 


R. B. STROUD 
Alexander Bay Gloverton, Newfoundland 














Hunt Big Game in 


4 Canada, Alask 
America Souleantionl 


Iarrangeand personally con- 
duct Big Game Shooting 
Trips for Moose, Caribou, 
Elk, Sheep, Goat, Deer and 
Bear. Highest references, 
C.T. SUMMERSON 
182 Sixth Ave., New York City, 





routes leading to over Three-Fourths of  Algon- > : , 
quin Park's 2,000 Lakes and Streams. Complete as well as the men, in either Hotel, Camp, or 
Outfitting and Provisioning Store. First-Class Tents and complete outht. ; 
Canoe and Boat Livery. Guides procured. Every Also _ Moose, | aribou, Bear, Duck, and Grouse 
requisite and comfort for guests. Six and eight shooting in the fall. Guides, canoes and every- 
hours from Ottawa and Toronto with Pullman thing for your outing here. 
service. Booklet on request. Beautiful cottages to rent for the season. 

; Write for booklet A, map, rates, etc. 
> ae L es S 5 ; 
L. E. MERRELL, 402 James Street Syracuse, N ROBT. ROWLEY 

’ , y ‘ 
MACKENZIE’S CAMPS Get a membership in the Dixie 








Club, the largest game preserve in 
America. Send for our folder, it will tell 
you where and what we are and why you 
should joinus. Address: 


DIXIE CLUB, McComb, Miss. 








ALDRICH LODGE, Ishawooa, Wyo. 


Invigorating climate, picturesque scenery, pure water, 
comfortable rooms, excellent table. 

Fine trout fishing. small game shooting, horseback 
riding. mountain climbing, kodaking, camping in 
Yellowstone Park, or in big game country for pleasure 
or game. Ninth season. Write for booklet. Tuber- 
culosis patients |! 1 


arred, 
s. W. ALDRICH 














NORTHSTAR 
CAMP 
Hackensack, Minn. 


A perfect spot for sport 
and vacation. Write 
MRS. W. J SPAIN 











ae “Ane 





F you are interested in RANCH LIFE in WYOMING, in 
SPRING HUNTING for BEAR, 
YELLOWSTONE PARK, via _ the 
CODY ROAD or in FALL HUNTING for ELK, MOUN- 
TAIN-SHEEP and DEER, write for illustrated booklets and 
particulars to 


fROST & RICHARD 


in CAMPING thru 


incomparably beautiful 


Cody, Wyoming 











Continued on page 36A 
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FIOTEL CHAMBERLIN 


mn OF Ka ie Aces iay 4 


Do You Know 
the Delights of Real Southern’ 


Cooking ? 


Have you ever tasted Virginia Corn Pone? How 
about some delicious fried chicken or Smithfield Ham 
—done toa turn? Or perhaps you would like some 
nice Fresh Oysters, Crabs or Fish. The kind served at 
The Chamberlin come tresh from the water to you, 
We raise our own Vegetables, the kind that grow 
only in our Mellow, Ideal, Southern Climate. 

This is the kind of food for which The Chamberlin 
is famous, and the cooking—well, delicious comes far 
from adequately describing it. It's some thing that 
will linger in your memory long after other joys are 
forgotten. The daily menus are elaborate—the ser- 


Comfort, Virginia 


vice perfect in every detail—and no one ever stays at 
The Chamberlin without having an appetite. The 
Invigorating Air, the Wholesome Recreation takes 
care of that. 


Location Unique In Every Respect 


_ Look at the illustration—you see the Chamberlin 
right at the water's edge—on Hampton Roads. The 
naval scene illustrated is an every day occurrence for 
this is the rendezvous of the Nation's warships. Here 
too, is Fortress Monroe—the center of Military ac- 
tivities. Noother resort is so situated. The Hotel 
is magnificently appointed, yet homelike. It has the 
largest and best appointed Sea Pool and the most 
Complete Medicinal Baths of any resort: Dancing, 
Bathing, Riding, are a few of the recreations for you 
to choose from. 


For further information and interesting illustrated booklets, apply at any Tourist Bureau or 
Transportation Office or address me personally. 


GEO. F. ADAMS, Megr., Fortress Monroe, Va. 


New York Office, 1122 Broadway 




















Requires consideration 
for the following recent 
additions to this practical 
series of handbooks: 
FISHING KITS AND 

EQUIPMENTS-—S. G. 

Camp. A complete guide 

to the fresh water angler 

on selections and pur- 
chases. 

THE FINE ART OF 
FISHING—S.G. Camp. 
Includes detailed in- 

structions in various forms of trout and bass 

fishing. 

BACK WOODS SURGERY AND MEDICINE 
—Dr. C.S. Moody. For use when out of 
reach of doctors. 

CAMP COOKERY—Horace Kephart. Selec- 
tion of provisions and utensils. Food val- 
ues. Preparation game, fish, beverages, 
desserts, etc. 
Purchase from 

cents a copy. Postage extra, 5 cents. 

for free Outing Handbook catalogue. 


: eee 
HANDBOOKS 


‘nt 
WS FRR 


The new text- 
books for outdoor 
work and play 

















bookstores or direct at 70 
Send 


OUTING PUBLISHING COMPANY 
OUTING MAGAZINE yacht OUTING HANDBOOKS 
141.145 WEST 3JoTs ST NEW YORK 122 S. MICHIGAN AVE. CHICAGO 














Bermuda 


40 Hours from Frost to Flowers 

Twin Screw S. S. “Bermudian.” The 
Ship that brought President-elect Wilson 
home on the record trip of 40 hours. 
10518 tons displacement. 

Sails every Wednesday, 10 a. m. 

Suites de luxe with private bath. Orchestra 

Bilge keels; double bottom; electric fans; 
wireless telegraph; submarines signals. 

Fastest, newest and only steamer landing 
passengers and baggage at the dock in Ber- 
muda without transfer. 


s. S. OROTAVA 
10063 tons displacement 
Sails every Tuesday 10 A.M. 
Golf, Tennis, Boating, Bathing and Cycling. 


West Indies 


New S.S. “Guiana” 


fortnightly for St. Thomas, 


and other’ steamers 
St. Croix, St. 


Kitts, Antigua, Guadaloupe, Dominica, 
Martinique, St. Lucia, Barbadoes and 
Demerara For illustrated pamphlets 


apply to 
A. E. OUTERBRIDGE & Co. 
Gen’l Agents, Quebec 8. S. Co., Ltd., 
29 Broadway, New York. 
THOS. COOK & SON, 245 Broadway, 
264 and 563 5th Avenue, New York, 
Or any Ticket Agent, or QUEBEC S. 8. Co., Ltd., 
Quebec 











We guarantee advertising on this and opposite page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 
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Colonel Roosevelt | 
learn ed the joys of wooderaft and camp 
life wh oo _Spen ding his college vacations 
with * Sewall at 

Meek Point Camps 
MATTAWAMKEAG LAKE 
Let ‘‘ Bil! ’’ Sewall and his gui Jegdelig! t 
you also with deer and moose hunting 
trout, black bass and salmon fishing. In- 
jividual camps. Openfire places. Running 
water inallcamps. Motor boats. Canoes. 
Telephone. Camps under direct super- 
visionofMr.andMrs. Sewall. Circularfree. 
W. W. SEWALL, Proprietor 

ISLAND FALLS, ME. 


FISHERMEN 


Are you looking for a place where you 
can catch the BIGONES? The average 


eight on salmc 5 












n at these camps for 5 
years was 6 lbs. 14 ounces. 

We offer you PRIVATE CABINS with 
open fire~t 
stc. 

Write for free illustrated booklet. 


Address BROWN’S CAMPS 


laces, bath rooms, twin beds, 


FINE FISHING FOR 
| Salmon, Trout and Black Bass 


as well as wonderful Moose, Deer 
Partridge and Duck shooti 
Lakeside Camps one 


, Bear, Fox, 
g make the 
f the very best places 
in Maine for the sportsman at almost any 


time of the season, Ss are close 







to the Schoodic stati nthe Bangor & 
Aroostook Ry. N« e or buckboard rid- 
ing. Fifty-six moles from Bangor and a 


night's ride from Boston, The Camps are 
directly on the shore of the lake and com 
prise one large log camp and several smaller 
cabins for the accommodation of families or 
thers desiring privacy. 


For information address 
N. W. McNAUGHTON 
Schoodic, Maine 





Center Lovell, Oxford | Co., Me. | 


SPORTSMEN 


For your Spri 
Fairview Camps 
reached from Pz 

Our trout and land 
ing is unexcelled. 





Private log cabins with ope 
comfortably furnished 
Excellent accommodations for ladies 
For circular and 
dress: 
EDWIN F.. FOWLER 
PATTEN, MAINE 


WASHINGTON COUNTY 


In that county. and particularly at Grar 
Lake Stream, | havea m imber of Camps. 

Ousananiche Lodge and Cottages and 
Camps on Grand and Debsis Lakes offer 
you the best to be had. 
Land Locked Salmon 
Brook and Lake Trout 

Let me put my booklet in your handsand 
convince of my fine location, good 
hunting—big game and birds, canoeing, 
boating, walks, rides, etc. An ideal place 
for that “ae aed ily and all. 

Ww. G. ROSE 

Grand Lake Stream, Maine 
Desirable Camps and Camp Sites For Sale 


other information, ad- 









ZELLA ISLE CAMPS 


Big Fish baton, poyedl 


Now ready for t of fly 
fishing and aummer spor a at twent 
miles from Portage Lake in t heart of North 
ern Aroostook, the t t hea moose and 
leer Family partic a 8 t Unexcelled 
accommodations and car electe ides, 

For late still h ting, Touse Moose Horn 
camps on Gre w Stream. TI uve thirteen 
miles f ashing | ta reached tear 


The Greenlow country is mountainous, covered 
by hardwood growth, whieb is ope and easy to 








travel in, !t leer and more 
moose than a 4 i f 

By np only I a Ask 
L. A. “ORCUTT, ie, Ashland, Me. 

Trout Salmon 
Deer Moose 

My camps are o + ay and Little Hay 

Lakes — 24 miles from Patten and in won- 


derful scenic and sporting territory 
Fine fishing in brooks and lakes. Salmon 
and ‘Trout from good to large size and in- 
numerable brooks and streams for trout 
Hunting? Here is the heart of the wil- 
erness country and best feeding grounds 
for Moose and Deer. 


E. O. ARBO, Patten, Maine 


Write for descriptive circular 
Sebois Bridge Sporting Camps 
Registered Camps Registered Guides 


PATTEN, MAINE 


If you are seeking a pleasure trip this yea", 


allow me to cail your attention to the wel 
known and well patronized pleasure gio nus 
in the heart of the Ma.ne woods. Ourcamys 
are located on the Sebois stream and ofter 


very fine canoe trips, as weil as the fine 
scenery of the wiid sof Maine. Fisher 
men will have a large selection of brooks, 
streams and lakes; fishing for trout, tand lock 
salmon, togue and rickerel. Our hunting 
grounds lead all of Maine. Ourshipments 





argest on record in ee as to moose, 
per ‘and partrid >. Private log cabins 
lelephone connecti For further infor- 


mation write LUTHER HALL, Prop. 
Write for our illustrated tooklet 


























Continued on page 38A 
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‘y bean Sea, including Porto Rico, Bahamas, Cuba, Mexico, Florida, 
Texas and Santo Domingo. You can choose no better route than the 


AGW 


Write today and let us tell you how to get the most enjoyment out of 
your winter outing, and send you’ beautiful illustrated free copy of 


A.G. W.1. Steamship News. 


ship lines: 
Clyde Line 


Southern resorts. “The best way 


c : ut 
From Pier 36, North River, New 


York. 


Mallory Line Pacific Coast. 
trip to Galveston, Key West, Tampa, 
Mobile. 

From Pier 45, North River, New York. 


Porto Rico Line 


Juan direct. 
ings, rates, etc. 


Ward Line Bahamas (Nassau), 


of Pines, Cuba, Mexico and Yucatan, 
tions to all important interior cities. 





New York 


290 Broadway 701 


CHICAGO 


TO FLORIDA, calling at Charleston and 


jacksonville with connections for all leading 


To Texas, all points Southwest and 
yo water route 

t 
Only route New York to Texas without change. 


You will enjoy this wonderful trip 
to the “Island of Enchantment. 
big swift steamer leaves New York every Saturday for San 
Send for booklet and information about sail- 


General Offices: 11 Broadway, New York. 


Luxurious twin-screw steamshi 


Write for booklets. 
General Offices: Pier 14, East River, New York. 


DISTRICT PASSENGER OFFICES: 
PHILADELPHIA 


Boston—192 Washington St. 


444 Commercial 
Nat’l Bank Building 
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That is what you should call 
our splendid, big steamers, be- 
cause they take you over smiling 
seas to the lands of sunshine and 

cheery skies, known the world over as the 
“American Mediterranean.” You can plan 
no more rewarding trip than a visit to these 


famous resorts bathed by the Southern 
Atlantic, the Gulf of Mexico and the Carib- 












STEAMSHIP 
LINES 


Address any of the following steam- 


Petersburg and 


i 


Ps to 
Havana and Isle 
with rail connec- 


Chestnut St. 















We guarantee advertising on this and opposite page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 
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Hearthstone 
Inn 


At the junction of 
the Willowemoc and 
Mongaup Forest 
Trout Streams. 

Season opens May 
Ist Try the famous 
Willowemoc with 
ten miles of fishing 
free for guests, 

Meals at any hour 
for fishermen. 

or particulars 
wnite 


Mrs. Elizab 2th Royce, 
D Bruce 
Sullivan Co., N.Y. 





SALMON FISHING 








Try Averill Lakes this season and make LAKESIDI 
INN & COTTAGES 3 ir headquarters. Situaied 
on the f Lake Averill, Averill, Vt. A new 
with all modern conveniences 
s tsmen and summer vacatior 
nps not necessary. Fine fishing 
tel 1800 ft. above sea lev 
adian Border Pees from Hay 
ia Mosquitoes never seen, 
iter aS pure aS crystal. Con 
ngements. First-class table arc 





lerate. 
Write for rates and illustrated booklet to 


FRANK W. BALDWIN, Prop., Colebrook, N.H. 











North and East Pond Camps 


In the Belgrade Lakes are beyond a doubt the finest 
spots in America for the Sportsman and Vacationist 
Fly fishing for bass during June 70 ae day, July, 
Aug., and Sept. New Bungalows with bath rooms 
complete. Elegant table. New booklet. 


E. W. CLEMENT, Oakland, Maine 








FOR.YOUR SPRING TROUT FISHING TRIP 


this year try the justly Sullivan County trout streams 

the Willowemo and t he Mon aup Kestocking every year has 
kept these streams the n t reliable for good sport of any in this 
section. You can put at the Old ( per Homeste t I 
reputation for almost half a century as a fishermen's resort. A 
new house, all modern imp ements, good rooms and every con 
foit—open fireplaces. Seas opens May Ist. Make arrange- 
ments now and come early. Write for booklet andrates. Address 


MISS ADA COOPER, De Bruce, Sullivan County, N. Y. 











JAMAICA POINT CAMPS 


BELGRADE LAKES 
Best of Trout and Bass Fishing 


Our camps are in one of the big and best known good places 
Run in conjunction with tne hotel yet each a separate unit in it- 
self with real improvements and conveniences, 


Send for Booklet and Be Convinced 


MARSHALL & STONE, Oakland, Maine 


FORKS S OF THE MACHIAS CAMPS, MAINE 









arth ion of the north ana s yranches of the 

acide tabeen,aienaeel 1 miles from Ashland by canoe or i 
Best location found in 20 years’ trapping and ling in Maine 

The very nter sa $s containi thing tb I 
furnishing fine brook, stream, pond‘or lake fly fishing the 
whole as rt 

Finest ntin a f tk kies, with camera or * ear 
Ne ty aroe t heautif tr r 
every b r airvandy trys ‘ Ve 

. ' a your i Ww 1 


phone nastten hebeees ps and t te for erated boukiet 
HEWRY RAFFORD, Registered Trapper and Guide, Ashland, Aroostook County, Maine 














keeping. Large plot of ¢ 
garden spot. Elevatior 
fishing and hunting. 
to Lake Hotel and Cx 
summer and fishing 


it for the entire season. 


wooDs —. hae ACKARD Maine 


BILLY SOULES’ NEW CAMPS 

(Late of Pleasant Island, Rangely 
How would you like to spend your vacation where you won't hear even 
the sound of the steam whistle? Breathe clean, pure air wit ! 


iN 5-room Cottage House furnished 











sods”? in it? Look off over 1 rokeu fores 
Kear, Partridge and other ¢ 7 
The ‘Lakes and Streams in this recion ) aff dexcellentcat 
fairly alive with the game le land isa Verita ara 
Most 8 s 





, ng wishing a real *t 
ever beheld et ee ee Aroostook R.R 
urther particulars address 


BILLY SOULES’ "NEW CAMPS, Ox Bow, Aroostook Co., Maine 


Good Sport in the South 


N our fifteen thousand acre plantation, 14 miles from 
Georgetown, S.C., we have some of the finest shooting 
for deer, turkeys and quail in this part of the South, 

and for the benefit of our guests we make arrangements for 
duck shooting on neighboring property, making this a remark- 
ably attractive locality for the visiting sportsman. We have 
a large plantation home overlooking the water, and a separate 
house as well which we use as a lodge for visiting sports- 
men, and together with excellent southern cooking, we can 
promise you a long-to-be-remembered trip. Write at once 
and state when you can come, as we can take care of only a 
limited number, and must know in advance. Address 


Frank E. Johnstone 
Georgetown, P. O. South Carolina 




















A Field and Stream Sub- 
scriber Has Evidence of 


Advertising’s Pulling Power 








FieLp AND STREAM 
New York "C ‘ity. 

Gentlemer 

Enclosed find postal money order for renewal 
of subscription. I very much enjoy reading 
Pre! and S AM. 

Does it pay to advertise in FIELD AND STREA 
\l me ve you a se in point 

After r | led my June mbetr 
« tr ye , to anothe Ss ] f Iza 
Walt n ardent and successt ingler helonging 
t cl Phe es t is he in s 
1 ters spent their August \ ti it the 
Lake House. J. W. Emery & S La Co ssee 
contee, Ma 1 last Augus ent there again 
rhe ily reason he as there s that he saw th 
advertisement in FIELD AND STREAM 


Cordially yours, 
(Sign ed) S. W. Genrett 





Tl vertisement referred to was a one-inch a 
upon our ‘“Sporti and Vacati¢ 

pages and cost the large sum of Five 

brought the advertiser three guests— 

ynth—two years in succession, That 

»w of—we can’t tell how much mor 

Mr. Resort Owner—do you know of 

ere you can purchase similar results 

a cost? Don’t you actually we it to 

yourself to at least try out a publication that is so 

obviously making good for others? Write us about 

it today 











sha 
ZE 






























DVERTISING DIRECTORY 390A 





Cut a Rolled Gold Plate 


KREMENTZ 
Cuff Button 


(One-Piece Bean and Post) 
in half, and you see why it is the 
strongest Cuff Button made. No 
solder joints to break—the face 
is locked on so it cannot be pulled 
off. The thickest metal is in the 
post, where the greatest wear comes. 


(4 
a. 


A plate of gold is rolled on the 
metal backing, and after years of 
wear the gold is still there, which 
is not the case with other plated 
goods. The name KREMENTZ 


on the button protects you. 


- 


Try One of Our 
Dry Varieties 


Martini—Regular 
Martini—Dry (medium) 
Martini—Brut (very dry) 
Manhattan—Regular 
Manhattan—Dry 


At all dealers 


G.F.Heublein 
& Bro. 


Sole Prop’s. 


Hartford 
New York 





Leading jewelers and h ibe rdashers 
sell the Krementz Cuff Buttonsand the 
Krementz Bodkin Clutch Studs and 


Vest Buttons, in various attractive 
patterns and in all grades, from Rolled 
Gold Plate to the most expensive. 


Send for booklet telling how they are 
made, and showing many designs. 


KREMENTZ & CO., 103 Chestnut Street, Newark, N. J. 


The Largest Manufacturers of Fine Jewelry in the World 





























HE ZEPP me 
SAFE-RAZOR Safe-Razor 


Is the Ideal Razor for Every Man to Use 
The TRAVELER, CAMPER and TOUR- 


IST are as enthusiastic about it as the man 
who uses it in his own home. 


No Equal 


The double guards of the blade protect you when you shave 
and protect the blade when the razor is not in use. 

The blade is the best that German skill can construct and the 

safety attachment is the best that American ingenuity can devise. 
Every Zepp-Safe Razor is guaranteed for twenty-five years. 
Use the Zepp Safe-Razor once and you will 
use it always. 
Ask your dealer for the ZEPP or send us 
$3.00 and we will send you a Zepp Safe- 
Razor for a 30 day free trial. If you 
don't like it we guarantee to re- 
fund the money. 


AGENTS: 
Write for our profit- 
sharing plan, which contains the most liberal offer ever made by any manufacturer. 


ZEPP SAFE-RAZOR CO. INC. 299 Broadway, New 
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FIELDS AND STREAMS 


ped unpreces lented oj port inity to acquire 160 acres 





of r highly cultivated fields and 65 acres of wood 
le pretty streams and heavy timber in the 
most beautiful secti of Ulster County near the 
Hudson River, This is one of the most attractive of 
the high grade gentlemen's country homes ever of- 


fered in the state of New York. A total of 225 acres 
of fertile land which has had the best possible care. 
fhe forests contain an abundance of large and valu 
ible timber with considerable pine, chestnut and oak. 
There is a mile and a half of water front with good 
boating, bathing and fishing, and the woods abound 








in game It is situated on the line of the West Shore 
R. R. and convenient, to boat landing of New York 
ind Albany boats. \lso convenient to high school, 
churches (all denominations), stores, etc. Rural Free 


rs. Location in a beautiful 





Delivery and near neis 
residential section. 

Ihe main building is a 3 story mansion of 18 large 
nd spacious rooms, cellar and attic, and a porch 15 
feet wide across the front, elegantly finished and 
entirely screened in. The mansion contains all mod- 
erm improvements such as hardwood floors throughout, 


open plumbing, running water in every room, open 











fireplaces, hot water heating, electric lights, gas, city 
water, telephone, etc. Interior hamdsomely decorated 
by a noted artist. The grounds around the house are 
beautifully laid out with shrubbery and magnificent 
large maple shade trees. The location is_ convenient 
to main highway between Kingston and Catskill and 
cr 1ands a very extensive view including the entire 
range of (¢ atskill Mountains. Roads are Macadam and 
add to the delight of automobiling and pleasure driving 
Roads and walks around the farm are of fine crushed 
stone and well kept up. Mansion faces south. It is 


in good condition and needs no repairing. Its value 





is al 000.00, 

rt 2 farmer’s cottages, one of 9 rooms and 
the othe 5 rooms, the latter a stone structure. 
There is a large hay barn, a large main barn with 
tie-up for 40 cows, concrete floors, large wagon house 
and automobile garage with concrete fioors, large 
grain barn, large piggery built of brick with capacity 


for 250 hogs, large turkey house, large poultry house 
for 3000 chickens, platform scales, tool house, and 
! lings \ll built of the best qual 
t y painted, with slate roofs, in 
conditi pplied with running water, elec- 
tric lights and other modern conveniences and are 
up to date in every respect. These buildings are 
rth $40,000. 

The land is hi and level, fertile and well drained, 
free from stones and under a high state of cultivation 
larm is entirely fenced with subStantial fences all in 
good condition. <A large part of the farm can be seen 
f the mansion, including the meadows of waving 
and pastures with azing cattle. There is n 
or waste land. The altitude is about 250 fee 
the Hudson 

This year’s crop consists of 250 tons of first grade hay 
2000 bu. potatoes, 3000 bu. corn, 1000 bu. rye, 1000 bu 
oats, 1000 bu heat, 500 bu. wheat, 500 bbls. apples 
ind several ) dollars’ worth of other products 
from the dairy, poultry, truck and live stock depart- 
nents, also from the several hundred fruit trees of 
pe awherries and other 

undreds of fruit trees 
ye Cornell Agricul 
finest in this section. The 
ims present water power possibilities for anyone 
iring to develop them. City water is piped to all 
buildings, fire hydrants and walesien troughs 
1 are watered by springs and brooks. The 
the land alone from its location, fertility and 
‘ is worth not less than $300 per acre. There 
is included a full set of farming tools and implements 
— every description which could not be duplicated 
new for $5000. There are also valuable sand and 
avel banks. 

As an investment proposition this will show an 
earning capacity of $12,000 to $16.000 per year for its 
s property is offered for about 1/3 of its 
value order to produce a quick sale. 
ist heen placed on the market. If interested 
write immediately as the first man ready to buy cannot 
resist the temptation after seeing this place. 


Address, 
N. D. RAND, 
Box 919, West Camp-on-the-Hud N. Y. 
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Ruby FREE-— 


To uDy our Genuine Maztec 
Gem (U.S. Letters Patent)—the only 
satisfactory substitute for the diamond that 
stands all testsand has permanent dazzling 
brilliancy, we make this specie 
If you will mention this advertisement and send us 5 two-cent 
stamps for our beautiful Art Catalog ‘*The Story of the Maztec 
Gem,’ we will send Sree with catalog a genuine uncut 
Navajo Ruby (sells at boc, 4 bought by us from Navajo Indians, 
together with a cost-price offer for cutting and mounting. 


Write today: FRANCIS E. LESTER COMPANY 
Dept. 16G, Mesilla Park, N. Mex, axa 


























JOHN MURGATROYD 


EXPERT TAXIDERMIST 


Birds, Animals, Fish and Game Heads Mounted 
Skins Tanned & made into Kugs 


57 West 24th Street New York 














NEWFOUNDLAND 


A Country of Fish and Game 


A Paradise for the Camper and Angler 
deal Canoe Trips 

@ The Country traversed by the Reid Newfound- 
land Company’s system is exceed y rich in all 
kinds of fish and game. 
q All along the route of the Railway are streams 
for their SALMON and TROUT fishing, 
some of which have | a world wide reputation. 
@ Information che lly given upon application to 


J. W.N. prnentinstenien General Passenger Agent 











REID NEWFOUNDLAND COMPANY 
ST. JOHN’S NEWFOUNDLAND 







































America’s Greatest { 


Jewelry Values 
Saving You 40 to 50 Per Cent 
You can now buy jewelry from Maiden Lane 
New York, jewelry headquarters of America 
After 50 years as wholesalers of the 
celebrated Myers jewelry we are 
now dealing direct with the con- 
sumer at a saving to you of from 40 
to 50 per cent. Try our profit 
sharing plan by ordering 
one these spécials 


today. ov 































= All articles 
shown here are 
solid gold, taken from 
our 1913 Catalog. We guar- 
antee satisfaction. We pay all 
charges. Illustrations are exact size. 



















ewes pop oer fay he — Poo woth Imatial $0.75 
Solid Gold Tre 1.00 
Nee ae Solid Gold Bar 150 









Ne C25 ee Pendant 375 
methyets, | P nt 
NoC 26 Solid Gold Handy Pe so ©.25 





Write for your copy of our free 200 page Tilus- 
trated Catalog No. 113C, full of valauble infor- 
Mation concerning the latest in Jewelry, 
Watches, Diamonds, at bargain prices 


J. A. Myers Co. 


Wholesale Jewelers 
Founded 1863 
Oldest Jeweiry Catalog House we Amanca 


Six Maiden Lane . 
New York vo 


























ADVERTISING DIRECTORY 41A 


Would You = rs 
Take a New Gun, Roc 
or Reel for Nothing? 


HOUSANDS of dollars worth of sporting goods  ~ 
—shotguns, rifles, rods, reels, baits, tents,} 
boats, camp outfits, boots, coats, hunting knives \ 

N and every other accessory to the sportsman’s kit— 

will be distributed . 

during the coming Outer Ss Book 

4 year to friends of the 

You can get that new gun or rod, or anything else 

you want, without a dollar of actual cost. You will 

like Outer’s Book with its rich fund of hunting, fish- 
ing and camping stories, its up-to-date tackle and 
gun news. So will your friends. A postal will bring 
you a sample copy by return mail. And as soon as 
it’s ready, will send you our unique 1913 premium 
offer just off the press. You can save your friends 
0c on a subscription, and earn what you want as 
a premium besides. Write today. 


b] Svh ipti Dept. 
Outer’s Book “s7iziption Big 
MILWAUKEE, WISCONSIN 


LS 
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Art reproduction of Frank 
Stick's be autiful printing 
“A Retriever.” Size with matt 
border 16'2x22 inches. For 
your den. Mailed to you 
with three late numbers of 
Outer’s Book for 25c. 
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CAMP AND TRAIL METHODS 


Interesting Information for All Lovers of Nature—What To Do and What To Take 


BY E. KREPS 














This book is one of the most practical works on 
woodcraft ever written. CAMP AND TRAIL 
METHODS is intended for woodsmen, mountain 
men, prospectors, trappers and the hardy outdoor 
people in general. It contains 275 pages and 68 
illustrations. There are 19 chapters, as follows: 


Chapter 1. Pleasures and Profits of Camping. 

2. Selecting a Camp Outfit. 

3. Clothing for the Woods. 
4. Pack Straps. Pack Sacks and Pack Baskets. 

“ 5. Cooking Utensils, Beds and Bedding. 
6 
7 
8 
9 














. Firearms. 

. Hunting Knives and Axes, 

. Tents and Shelters. 

. Permanent Camps. 

se 10. Canoes and Hunting Boats. 

” 11, Snowshoes and Their Use. 

= 12. Snowshoe Making. 

- 13. Skis, Toboggans and Trail Sleds, 
os 14. Provisions and Camp Cookery, 
- 15. Bush Travel. 

16. Traveling Light. 

- 17. Tanning Furs and Buckskins. 

” 18. Preserving Game, Fish and Hides. 
- 19, Miscellaneous Suggestions. 


The book is attractively bound in cloth, size 5x7 
inches. PRICE, POSTPAID..........60 CENTS 
Given to subscribers as a premium for one new subscriber. 

Or with a year’s subscription for $1.75 


FIELD & STREAM PUB. CO., 456 Fourth Avenue, New York City 
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AN ALL-STAR 


Field and Stream Programme 


HUNTING BIG GAME. Among our special features for 1913 in big game hunting 
will be the tale of an Elk Hunt in the Flathead Country by Stewart Edward White; 
stories of the Nova Scotia moose, by Edward Breck; caribou hunting by such men as 
Douglas Wetmore Clinch, John A. Gianin, and others well known to FIELD AND 
STREAM readers; and elk stories by Robt. H. Frothingham, Coleman D. Randolph, and 
others. Dan J. Singer, who is now in South America jaguar hunting, will write a 
series of three articles covering his hunt in British Guiana and the natural history 
of the jaguar. John M. Phillips, President of the Pennsylvania Game Protective 
Association, will contribute stortes of jaguar and cougar hunting; and our usual 
miscellany of bear, deer and African big game hunting stories will appear in every 
issue of the magazine. 

THE WING SHOT will find stories of duck, quail, grouse and shore bird shooting 
by the men who are constantly afield, such as Walter E. Sawyer, O. W. Smith, E, F. 
Warner, Theo. Macklin, Warren H. Miller and Frank Stick. Chas. D. Askins, the 
famous autlority on the shotgun, will contribute practical articles on the shotgun as 
well as stories of wing shooting. 

TRAP SHOOTING. Fietp anp Stream has arranged a veritable campaign in behalf 
of the trap shooting game. Tkere will be articles by experts, Geo. Lyon, Jack 
Fanning, S. P. Long, David H. Eaton and others telling how to organize trap shooting 
clubs, how to develop tournament form and how to use the trap for practice in wing 
shooting. 

THE RIFLEMAN will find his favorite weapon treated in the pages of F1eLp anv 
SrreaM by the world’s greatest authorities, E. C. Crossman, Lieut. Townsend Whelen, 
Sergt. Leushner, S. D. Barnes. Dr. S. J. Fort, and other noted riflemen. Big game 
rifles in particular will be discussed at length in practical articles covering their 
various utilities afield, discussions on rifle sights, etc. 

CAMP CRAFT. Dr. Edward Breck, Warren H. Miller, Wm. B. Altsheler—just to 
mention a few of the cranks—will give us practical articles on how to take the trail, 
how to live in comfort in the forest, tent making, and all the essentials of wood craft. 
BIG GAME PHOTOGRAPHY. A veritable galaxy of well-known men in big game 
photography such as Douglas Wetmore Clinch, Julian Dimock, Chauncey Hawkins, 
Hamilton Laing, Claude Fordyce, Wm. Nesbit, etc., will cover this entire field of 
big game photography from the choosing of equipment to the stalking of big game 
with the camera. 

GAME PROTECTION. The subject of practical game protection will be covered by 
FIELD AND STREAM in a Series of articles by various authors best able to treat of the 
subject. Each one of these will be eminently practical articles treating of facts and 
conditions as they are to-day, with practical remedies for abuses that exist now, in 
our own time, and that require immediate correction. As the official organ of the 
Camp Fire Club of America, the greatest game protective body in the country, and 
through its connection with the American Forestry Association and the various State 
leagues for the protection of game, Fretp AND STREAM is enabled to reach practical 
needs and conditions in a way that no other magazine is in position to do. 

TROUT. Our readers will readily recall the epoch-making campaign for the use 
of the dry fly on American waters as inaugurated by Fie_p AnD STREAM with a series 
of articles by Emlyn M. Gill and followed by a similar series by Geo. M. L. La Branche. 
Other writers, such as Walter McGucklin, Clarence Mulford, E. B. Rice, Dr. R. J. 
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Held, and Ladd Plumley have helped in this work with their contributions and in 
1913 all of them will handle the subject of trout angling with authoritative articles 
on the wet and dry fly. And we will have stories!—real trout yarns that take you 
right there beside the stream and carry you into that worshipful company of anglers 
vho whip our trout waters from Idaho to Maine. 

BASS AND MUSKY. In this field Fietp anp Stream stands supreme, with such men 
as Will H. Dilg, the man who championed the fighting qualities of the large mouth 
bass before the American public; Robert H. Davis, who introduced the extensive 
use of the artificial bait, Clarence Mulford, Zane Grey, W. P. Corbett and a host 
of others. Our controversy over the relative gameness of the large and small mouth 
black bass has excited more general interest than any other one topic of discussion. 
And the tribe of Esox will be by no means neglected this year, with stories of pike, 
pickerel and muscallonge fishing by Henry S. Watson, W. P. Corbett, Hamilton 
Laing, and others who have given the muscallonge special study. 


CANOE CRUISING. The high roads of the wilderness are its waterways, and the 
only craft that can navigate them is the canoe. Douglas Clinch, Dr. Edward Breck, 
W. P. Morton, and others will give us stories and yarns of canoeing on nature’s 
highways, while the decked sailing canoe of the great salt water bays will be intro- 
duced to us by Warren H. Miller. W. E. Sawyer, and others who have made it a 
special field of recreation. 


SALT WATER ANGLING. The great game fish of the Pacific and Atlantic! What 
stories we have had of their taking, contributed by Zane Grey, Dr. Charles F. Holder, 
Fred B. Alexander, A. W. Diniock, Theo. G. Empie and a host of others who follow 
the tarpon, the tuna and the channel bass. 1913 will see at least one salt water 
angling story in every issue and each one will be a gem. Fie_p anp SrreAM has 
done more than any other magazine to raise salt water angling to the level of the 
highest sportsmanship, and the good work will go on. 


OUTDOOR FICTION. One of Harper’s best sellers this year was “Riders of the 
Purple Sage,”” by Zane Grey, now running in F1e_tp AND STREAM serially. The book 
exceeded 100,000 copies and the story is looked forward to every issue by every 
reader of FreLp AND StrEAM. Concluding in August it will be followed by a Labrador 
novel by Dillon Wallace. ‘‘Ungava Bob,” already known to most outdoorsmen, figures 
as the hero and an Indian girl, Manikawan, furnishes the romance and pathos of the 
ted man. The novel is crowded with action and adventure and leaves the reader in a 
state of breathless expectation for each forthcoming chapter. In addition there will 
be occasional stories by such authors as A. W. Dimock, Henry W. Wack, Hy. S. 
Watson and Geo. M. Johnson. 


PRIZE FISHING CONTEST. Real stories of the taking of record fish. During the 
two years of its existence Fietp anp Stream’s Prize Fishing Contest has not only 
demonstrated that it is a great force working for better sportsmanship in angling 
but has produced some of the most wonderful stories told by men who never wrote 
a line in their lives before until inspired by the taking of fish that were world’s 
tecords under circumstances more marvelous and more exciting than anything the 
imagination of the novelist could conceive. The stories of the Prize Fishing Contest 
place our readers closer to the humanities of outdoor life than the best efforts of the 
j ‘tained writer. They are stories of the people, for the people and by the peuple, ot 
- the most popular sport in America to-day. 
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Right Clothing 
for Outdoor Wear 


OWADAYS the idea that any old clothes will do for sport is thoroughly exploded. 
Good taste and good sense demand appropriate garb, and for this purpose there are 
no other fabrics so good as OLIVAUTO CLOTH and FORESTRY CLOTH 

(Shade 65), made by The American Woolen Company. They make garments that look 
nght and give ease and freedom to body and mind. They tailor splendidly. They turn 
sharp winds, being pure wool and closely woven. [Each is trademarked—stamped on the 


back of the cloth like this : — 


OLIVAUTO CLOTH FORESTRY CLOTH 


A fashionable, olive brown serge, closely Shade 65. Beautiful gray green in color, 














woven, medium weight; makes superb rid- closely woven; ideal for hunting, fishing, 
ing, golfing and motoring clothes. Doesn't tramping and all outdoor wear. Official 
show dust or grease spots readily. for U. S. Forestry Service. 


Any custom tailor or store can obtain OLIVAUTO and FORESTY CLOTHS for you. 
They may be had also in correct sporting garments ready-to-wear from Abercrombie & 
Fitch Co., New York, and other outfitters. If you don’t find them, write for samples, 


American Woolen Company 


Wm.M Wood, President. 


Selling Agency, American Woolen Company of New York, American Woolen Bldg., 18th to 19th St.,on 4th Ave., New York. 








5 OUR OUTING BLANKETS ARE MADE TO MEET THE REQUIREMENTS OF CAMP LIFE. 
MADE IN VARIOUS WEIGHTS AND COLORS. | 








All advertisements are indexed—See page 2A 
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i eter’s saves time for this 


Chief Executive 


Busy men and women everywhere know the great 
value of Peter’s Milk Chocolate. It hasthe strength- 
sustaining qualities of a square meal, compressed 
\ in a little cake that takes up almost no room 
\ in your pocket or on your desk. 
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Eat it when you are too busy to stop tor 
lunch. It is nourishing without creating 
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any of that dull feeling that often follows a 
heavy meal. 


aif [Peters 
aN Milk Chocolate 


‘*High as the Alps in Quality”’ 
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CHARLES FRANCIS PRESS, NEW YORK 
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Williams 


Holder Top “tiene 





Your fingers, you see, need never touch the 
soap. The top forms a holder, permitting a 
firm grip on the stick until the las it is used 


March winds are trying to a man’s face. It is then that 
he especially needs the thick, comforting, creamy lather of 
Williams’ Shaving Soap. 

And such lather! Lather that leaves your face like velvet! Lather 
so softening and refreshing that you look forward with pleasure to 
your morning shave. 

You will see the difference at once if you have been using other soaps. 
Four forms of the same good quality: 
Williams’ Shaving Stick Nines oo" 

Williams’ Holder Top Shaving Stick 

Williams’ Shaving Powder Nii be 

Williams’ Shaving Cream (in Tubes) 
SPECIAL OFFER—Men’s Combination Package 


consisting of a liberal trial sample of Williams’ Holder Top Shaving Stick, Shavin 
Powder, Shaving Cream, Jersey Cream Toilet Soap, Violet Talc Powder and Dental 
Cream. “fostpaid for 24 cents in stamps. 

A single sample of either of the above articles seni for + cents in stamps. 


* 


Address The J. B. WILLIAMS CO., Dept. A, Glastonbury, Conn. 
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